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SAVINDROOG. 


CHAPTEE  I. 

THE   BANYAN   TREE. 

The  morning  sun  broke  sweetly  on  the  lofty 
summit  of  Savlndroog ;  whose  embattled  towers  and 
prominent  pinnacles  came  forth  in  succession  from  the 
gloom,  as  the  ascending  orb  scattered  the  grey  mist 
that  hung  hea\dly  on  its  sides  ;  tinting  the  greenwood 
bowers  with  a  rosy  blush,  and  spangling  the  dew- 
drops  that  hung  on  the  broad  and  luxuriant  foliage 
of  the  mango.  Pleased  with  the  welcome  ray  of 
morning,  the  antelope  was  bounding  across  the  heath, 
and  the  hungry  Pariah  dog,  with  knowing  scent  and 
eager  eye,  was  seeking  the  social  haunts  of  man. 
The  tiger  had  left  his  den  to  prowl  abroad  for  his 
sylvan  prey;  the  shepherd  was  leading  forth  his 
flocks,  and  the  cooly  was  bending  imder  his  load :  all 
were  profiting  by  the  cheerful  light  of  day,  save  the 
Brahmin  kite,  which,  sad  and  haggard,  stood  alone 
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on  his  mossy  rock  in  the  jungle ;  looking  with  un- 
plumed  wing  and  wild  staring  eyes,  like  the  grim 
genius  of  silence  and  solitude. 

Over  a  narrow  dell,  whose  verdant  turf  was  richly 
spangled  with  wild  flowers,  a  magnificent  Banyan 
tree  stretched  its  ponderous  branches,  which  shot 
out  their  long  elastic  fibres  to  the  ground.  There, 
taking  root,  the  fertile  soil  nursed  them  into  goodly 
trunks;  which  multiplied  around  the  parent  stem, 
and  not  only  served  as  pillars  to  support  its  venerable 
arms,  but,  endued  with  vitality,  became  in  turn  the 
parents  and  propagators  of  other  trees  in  endless 
succession.  As  if,  like  the  fabled  Antaeus,  the 
vegetable  giant  felt  his  strength  renewed  by  these 
successive  returns  to  his  native  earth,  he  proudly 
reared  on  high  his  leafy  diadem ;  spreading  it,  like  a 
canopy,  over  his  numerous  progeny  :  presenting  thus 
the  image  of  a  venerable  sire,  whose  sons  multiply  in 
youthful  vigour  beneath  the  fostering  shelter  of  the 
paternal  roof;  and  put  forth  their  united  strength  to 
sooth  and  support  his  slow  but  sure  decay,  while 
sinking  to  that  oblivion,  which  ultimately  engulfs  all 
perishable  things. 

This  lofty  pavilion  threw  a  delicious  shade  on  the 
flower-enamelled  ground,  which  was  intersected  with 
winding  w^alks  and  verdant  alleys,  impervious  to  the 
solar  beam.  There  many  a  tall  stem  spread  its 
graceful  branches,  richly  clothed  with   dark   green 
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foliage ;  and  many  a  flowering  creeper  hung  from 
the  ye2:etable  cokimns  in  aromatic  festoons.  A  calm 
and  holy  silence  reigned  throughout  the  majestic 
bower ;  save  where  the  pagoda  tlu'ush,  in  rich  melo- 
dious notes,  complained  of  the  absence  of  his  mate,  or 
cheered  her  maternal  labours.  The  green  and  azure 
Parvatu*  skimmed  delighted  from  branch  to  branch 
in  this  miniature  forest,  and  monkeys  innumerable  and 
varied  in  their  species,  were  springing  about  in  endless 
frolic:  while,  in  the  dark  recesses  of  the  tree,  the 
flying-fox  t  hung  suspended  by  his  leathern  wings, 
idly  swinging  to  and  fro  in  the  passing  breeze. 

Encircled  by  the  mazy  bowers  of  the  Banyan  tree, 
stood  a  small  and  snow-white  temple,  dedicated  to  the 
destroying  deity,  Mahadeo,  and  his  sanguinary  goddess 
Mahakali.  The  brazen  Trisult  of  the  god  elevated 
its  tall,  graceful  shaft  before  the  entrance  of  the 
pagoda;  and  between  the  prongs  were  suspended 
small  chimes  of  bells,  whose  silvery  tones  swelled  me- 
lodiously on  the  breeze.  Before  the  pedestal  of  this 
sacred  emblem  reclined  the  Bull  of  Siva,  beautifully 
sculptured  in  dark-grey  marble ;  and  from  his  mouth 
descended  a  stream  of  limpid  water,  which  fell  with 
gentle   murmur   into  a   tank   of  hewn   granite,    on 

*  The  Pompadour  pigeon,  particularly  attached  to  the 
Banyan  tree. 

t  A  large  bat,  myriads  of  which  hang  as  above  described. 
X  The  Trident  of  Siva. 
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whose  glassy  surface  floated  the  shining  crest  of 
the  lotus,  a  flower  peculiarly  consecrated  to  the 
deities. 

The  temple  was  illumined  within  with  brazen 
lamps,  which  shone  dimly  on  the  awful  figure  of  Ma- 
hadeo,  seated  on  his  throne.  A  crescent  moon  of 
silver  glittered  over  the  frontal  eye  of  the  Destroyer, 
whose  dark-blue  throat  and  ample  chest  were  decorated 
with  wreaths  of  bilva  flowers,  exclusively  consecrated 
to  him.  The  skin  of  a  fierce  Asoora,  or  evil  demon, 
huno;  as  a  mantle  on  his  broad  shoulders ;  a  marble 
tiger  served  for  his  footstool,  and  his  mystic  type,  the 
Lingam,  stood  before  him,  decorated  with  flowers, 
and  shining  with  the  oil  of  many  sacrifices.  By  the 
side  of  Mahadeo  frowned  the  blood-loving  goddess 
Doorga,  or  Mahakali,  whose  many  hands  were 
furnished  with  deadly  weapons,  and  whose  only  or- 
vnament  was  the  Mund-mala,  or  necklace  of  human 
skulls,  emblematical  of  the  successive  destructions  and 
Tenovations  of  the  universe. 

Beneath  the  dark-green  canopy  of  the  sacred  "  Tree 
of  Councils,*'  as  the  Banyan  is  denominated  in  the 
(East,  public  meetings  being  frequently  held  under 
its  cool  branches,  the  verdant  sod  was  thickly  over- 
-grown  with  the  sehewa;  a  beautiful  blue  flower, 
which  abounded  so  much  that  it  resembled  a  carpet 
of  the  most  delicate  azure,  spread  upon  the  ground. 
There  the  Yogie  sat,  silent  and  motionless ;  with  his 
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rosary  of  Tulassl  beads  in  his  hands,  and  his  eyes 
half  closed,  as  if  his  inmost  soul  was  plunged  in  some 
celestial  ecstasy. 

By  his  side  reclined  the  friendly  Bhaut,  observing 
his  guest  in  silent  admiration,  and  fearful  of  intruding 
on  his  contemplations ;  for  he  saw  that  he  was  engaged 
in  the  performance  of  that  great  religious  mystery,  the 
Yoga,  which  is  sufficient  to  extort  from  the  divinity 
whatever  boon  the  true  performer  demands.  During 
the  abstract  devotion  called  for  by  the  Yoga,  the  soul 
of  the  devotee  is  rapt  in  an  ecstasy  of  several  hours' 
duration  ;  the  external  senses  lose  their  functions,  the 
Yogie  is  blessed  with  a  sight  of  God,  who  appears  as 
a  light  ineffably  white  and  vivid ;  and  he  experiences 
transports  of  holy  joy,  and  a  contempt  of  temporal 
concerns  which  defy  every  power  of  description. 

At  length,  after  a  long  and  rigid  abstraction,  the 
Yogie  appeared  to  be  returning  slowly  from  the  en- 
joyment of  his  celestial  vision,  to  the  outward  per- 
ception of  the  common-place  objects  that  surrounded 
him ;  and  the  venerable  Bungapa  then,  for  the  first 
time,  ventured  to  address  his  sacred  guest. 

"  Thrice  blessed  do  I  account  the  day,"  said  the 
Bhaut,  *•  on  which  my  humble  abode  has  been  thus 
highly  favoured;  and  fain  would  I  know  by  what 
happy  accident  the  footsteps  of  so  holy  a  man  have 
been  turned  hitherward." 

After  a  long  pause,  which  was  doubtless  necessary 
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to  enable  him  to  collect  his  thoughts  for  human 
colloquy,  the  Yogie  replied  in  grave  majestic  tones : 

"  Call  not  the  will  of  Providence  by  the  unseemly 
name  of  accident,  venerable  Rungapa.  Nay,  look 
not  surprised  that  your  name  should  be  thus  familiar 
to  my  tongue,  for  what  secret  can  lie  hidden  from  the 
true  worshipper  ?  " 

"  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani !  "  exclaimed  the  Bhaut ; 
*^your  knowledge  of  my  name  doth  indeed  much 
surprise  me  ;  for  it  is  yet  but  a  few  short  hours  since 
you  suddenly  appeared  for  the  first  time  to  my  won- 
dering eyes,  in  a  place  where  mortal  foot  but  seldom 
ventures  to  intrude ;  and  since  then  we  have  scarcely 
opened  our  lips  to  each  other." 

"  Language  is  given  us,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  to 
conceal  our  thoughts,  rather  than  to  impart  our 
knowledge ;  and  is  not  necessary  for  those  who  are 
initiated  in  the  unspeakable  mysteries  of  the  Yoga." 

"If  this  be  true,  venerable  pilgrim,"  said  the 
Bhaut,  "  and  I  do  not  presume  to  question  your  as- 
sertion, you  are  doubtless  as  well  acquainted  with  my 
profession  as  you  are  familiar  with  my  name. 

'^■At  the  marriage  of  Siva  and  Parvati,"  replied 
the  Yogie,  "  the  gods  having  exhausted  all  the  amuse- 
ments then  known,  wished  for  something  new;  on 
which  Siva,  wiping  the  drops  of  perspiration  from 
his  brow,  shook  them  to  earth,  when  the  Bhauts,  or 
sacred  Bards,  immediately  sprang  therefrom." 
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*'  Your  answer,  holy  sage,  proves  the  truth  of  your 
first  assertion,"  said  the  Bhaut,  "and  you  have 
rightly  divined  the  nature  of  my  profession." 

"  Grateful  for  being  called  into  existence,"  con- 
tinued the  Yogie,  "the  Bhauts  sang  the  praises  of 
Siva;  but  so  exclusively  as  to  offend  Parvati,  who 
conceived  herself  entitled  to  half  their  homage.  She, 
therefore,  banished  them  from  heaven ;  commanding 
them  to  sing  the  feats  of  gods  and  heroes,  in  the 
presence  of  kings  and  nobles  upon  the  earth." 

"  Your  version  of  the  legend,"  responded  the 
Bhaut,  "  is  strictly  in  conformity  with  the  genealogy 
of  our  race." 

"  And  if  my  intuitive  knowledge  do  not  mislead 
me,"  exclaimed  the  Yogie,  "  the  Bhaut  Rungapa,  dis- 
tinguished far  above  his  sacred  class,  serves  the 
gallant  Chieftain  of  this  lofty  Droog  with  a  zeal, 
fidelity  and  talent  beyond  all  recompense." 

"  Venerable  pilgrim,"  exclaimed  the  Bhaut,  evi- 
dently much  pleased  at  the  compliment,  "  your  words 
are  too  flattering  for  the  mediocrity  of  my  merit." 

"  That  which  has  been  declared  to  me  in  vision,' 
replied  the  Yogie,  "  cannot  be  erroneous :  my  steps 
have  been  directed  hither,  as  to  a  place  of  peculiar 
sanctity  ;  and  the  Banyan  tree  of  the  venerable  Run- 
gapa has  been  shown  as  the  type  of  austere  virtue, 
and  pure  religion." 

"It  is   true,   worthy  pilgrim,"   said   the    Bhaut, 
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Mi.^j.  •,  poT^'nce  and  religion  my  observances  are 
both  rigid  and  sincere  ;  but  alas !  how  much  does  my 
merit  fall  short  of  yours!  For  Uhe  Yogie,'  says 
Crishna,  '  is  more  exalted  than  Tapasswees,  those  vo- 
taries who  afflict  themselves  in  performing  penance ; 
they  are  respected  above  the  learned  in  science,  and 
are  superior  to  those  who  are  attached  to  moral 
works.'" 

"  Inferior  enjoyment  in  heaven,"  said  the  Yogie, 
"  is  not  an  object  of  desire  to  the  true  devotee ;  as, 
being  but  finite,  after  its  cessation  the  individual  is 
born  again  in  the  world,  and  exposed  to  the  cala- 
mities of  a  frail  existence.  But  the  great  aim  of  the 
Yogie,  and  the  reward  of  his  exalted  piety,  his 
profound  meditation,  and  that  exquisite  abstemious- 
ness which  dries  up  the  mortal  frame,  is  union  with 
the  supreme  and  universal  Spirit,  in  which  case 
the  soul  no  more  assumes  a  perishable  shape." 

"  How  glorious ! "  exclaimed  the  Bhaut  with  en- 
thusiasm, "  is  the  idea  you  give  me  of  the  ineffable 
reward  of  the  Yogie,  by  a  total  absorption  into  the 
essence  of  the  Deity ;  and  how  utterly  contemptible 
in  the  comparison  appear  all  terrestrial  power,  wealth 
and  dignity  !  "  :;; 

"  True  !  "  said  the  Yogie  with  a  sigh,  "  and  yet 
how  eagerly  do  the  hapless  sons  of  clay  struggle  for 
those  fleeting  enjoyments  Avhich  elude  their  grasp 
as   the   dew-drop   vanishes  beneath    the    sunbeam! 
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Even  the  Chieftain  of  this  proud  Droog,  though 
blessed  with  a  religious  guide  of  such  transcendent 
piety,  is  not,  I  know,  exempt  from  the  frailties  of 
ambition." 

'^  Ai  Mahakali!'''  cried  the  Bhaut,  with  a  profound 
salaam  at  the  compliment  paid  to  his  piety,  "  of  all 
who  err  from  the  true  path  of  celestial  wisdom, 
Kempe  Goud  is,  perhaps,  one  of  the  most  frail  and 
presumptuous ;  confiding  more  in  the  efficacy  of 
carnal  weapons  than  in  the  all-pov/erful  workings  of 
the  Spirit." 

-  "  I  marvel  much,"  said  the  Yogie,  with  an  air  of 
surprise,  "that  he  should  be  so  regardless  of  the 
lessons  of  so  renowned  a  sage." 

"I  do  not  altogether  say,"  replied  the  Bhaut, 
''  that  he  disregards  my  precepts  and  injunctions ; 
but  that  his  headstrong  will  leads  him  to  the  com- 
mission of  violence,  the  evil  consequences  of  which 
might  haply  be  avoided  by  a  timely  recurrence  to 
the  advice  which  age  and  contemplation  enable  me 
to  crive." 

o 

"Alas,  the  pity!"  exclaimed  the  Yogie,  "that 
one  entrusted  with  the  welfare  of  many  should  not 
seek  more  frequently  the  counsel  of  the  wise,  which 
Providence  has  placed  within  his  reach.  An  omission 
of  so  grave  a  character  must  embroil  him  occasionally 
in  perilous  adventures." 

"It  does,  holy  pilgrim,"  said  the  Bhaut:    "and 
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but  recently  his  ambitious  assumption  of  the  title  of 
Maha  Rajah,  contrary  to  my  earnest  advice,  has 
roused  the  jealousy  of  the  neighbouring  Poly  gars, 
whose  hostile  defiance  we  now  may  daily  look  for." 

"  Fatal  vanity  of  man  !  "  cried  the  Yogie  with  a 
sigh,  "  that  turns  this  earthly  garden  into  a  deadly 
arena  of  strife  and  discord  !  Such  vaulting  ambition 
must  doubtless  produce  more  dangerous  mistakes 
even  than  the  one  you  mention." 

"It  does,  venerable  Yogie,"  replied  the  Bhaut; 
^'  and  one  more  recent  instance  of  unadvised  temerity 
even  now  threatens  to  bring  on  him  the  vengeance 
of  the  puissant  Rajah  of  Mysore." 

"  The  afiairs  of  erring  mortals,"  said  the  Yogie 
with  an  abstracted  look,  "  possess  for  me  but  little 
interest :  nevertheless  there  is  a  charm  in  the  con- 
versation of  the  pious  Rungapa  which  makes  me 
listen  with  pleasure  to  his  interesting  recitals,  and 
fain  would  I  know  some  particulars  of  the  affairs 
alluded  to." 

"  Right  gladly,"  said  the  Bhaut,  "  wiU  I  gratify 
you  on  that  head,  though  I  fear  my  narrative  may 
seem  tedious  to  your  sacred  ears." 

"  On  the  contrary,"  replied  the  Yogie,  "  the  sound 
of  your  voice  is  more  pleasing  than  the  lyre  of 
Crishna,  in  the  cool  shades  of  Vindravana." 

With  a  grateful  acknowledgment  of  the  polite- 
ness of  his  guest,  the  Bhaut  resumed  as  follows :  — 
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:  '^At  the  birth  of  Kempe  Goud,  the  stars  were 
consulted,  according  to  invariable  custom,  as  to  the 
events  of  his  life ;  and,  his  horoscope  being  cast  by 
an  eminent  sage,  there  appeared  to  be  a  singular 
connexion  between  his  fate  and  that  of  the  Fawn- 
eyed  Maid." 

"  Some  rural  beauty  of  the  day,  I  presume," 
observed  the  Yogie. 

"Your  pardon,  venerable  pilgrim,"  replied  the 
Bhaut;  "the  Fawn-eyed  Maid  was  no  other  than 
the  peerless  Begum  of  Mysore ;  who,  though  she 
was  then  unborn,  has  since  filled  the  world  with  the 
fame  of  her  beauty." 

"  Proceed,  worthy  Rungapa,"  said  the  Yogie. 
"  The  fates  declared  by  inference,"  continued  the 
Bhaut,  "  that  the  Chief  should  be  always  triumphant 
until,  by  his  desire,  the  Begum  should  espouse  the 
gallant  Kistna." 

.  "  Some   neighbouring   Prince,    doubtless,"   inter- 
rupted the  Yogie. 

"  He  was  a  noble  Mysorean,"  resumed  the  Bhaut, 
"  who  covered  himself  with  glory  in  the  wars  of  his 
sovereign ;  but  he  is  now  no  more." 

"  Was  he  slain  in  battle  ?  "  asked  the  Yogie. 
"  He  put  a  period  to  his  existence,"  replied  the 
Bhaut,  "in  despair  at  the  loss  of  the  Fawn-eyed 
Maid." 

"  Did  she  then  also  die  ?  "  demanded  the  Yogie. 
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"No,"  replied  tlie  Bhaut,  "she  still  lives;  but 
Kempe  Goud,  to  prevent  the  fulfilment  of  the 
prophecy,  stole  her  away  from  Srirungaputtun  on 
the  very  night  of  her  nuptials,  and  she  now  in- 
habits the  Zenana  yonder,  on  the  summit  of  the 
Droog." 

The  Yogie  here  directed  his  eyes  towards  the 
residence  of  the  hapless  Begum,  which  he  regarded 
some  time  with  a  fixed  inquiring  look.  He  declared, 
however,  that  his  vision  was  so  defective  that  he 
could  not  discern  the  object  referred  to,  of  which  he 
requested  a  description,  and  the  Bhaut  readily 
gratified  his  curiosity. 

"  Your  Chief,  then,*'  resumed  the  Yogie,  "  need  no 
longer  dread  the  fulfilment  of  the  prophecy,  if  he  is 
assured  of  the  death  of  Kistna." 

"  Of  that  he  entertains  not  the  smallest  doubt," 
replied  the  Bhaut. 

"  Then  will  he  not,  in  charity,  restore  the  Begum 
to  her  unhappy  parents  ?  "  demanded  the  Yogie. 

"  I  have  frequently  urged  him  to  do  so,"  replied 
the  Bhaut,  "seeing  that  no  further  apprehensions 
need  be  entertained  from  Prince  Kistna ;  but  his 
passion  for  the  Begum  has  entirely  mastered  his 
reason,  and  he  has  made  a  solemn  vow  that  nothing 
but  death  shall  ever  separate  them." 

"  And  the  Begum,"  inquired  the  Yogie,  in  a  voice 
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tremnlons  from  age  or  infirmity,  "  does  she  receive 
the  addresses  of  the  Chief?  " 

"  She  does,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  "  as  the  lamb 
would  receive  the  addresses  of  the  tiger  —  with 
dread  and  horror.  Nay,  since  the  death  of  her  lord 
has  reached  her  ears  she  seems  more  determined  than 
ever  to  reject  his  suit." 

'•'  All  these  matters,"  said  the  Yogie,  looking  up 
towards  heaven,  "  must  and  ought  to  be  indifferent 
to  one  whose  thoughts  are  centred  in  a  higher  sphere ; 
but  it  appears  to  me  that  Ivempe  Goud  must  be 
either  deprived  of  his  senses,  or  conscious  that  his 
power  is,  at  least,  equal  to  that  of  the  monarch  he 
has  so  daringly  outraged." 

"  His  senses,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  "  I  have  fre- 
quently looked  on  as  somewhat  unsettled  ;  but  his 
power  is  by  no  means  adequate  to  a  contest  with  the 
Eajah  of  Mysore." 

"  His  dominions,"  said  the  Yogie,  '•  are  doubtless 
extensive  and  well  defended." 

"  Of  the  two  remnants  of  his  once  wide  territory," 
said  the  Bhaut,  "  Maugree  is  incapable  of  defence, 
and  the  chief  streno-th  of  Savindroos:  lies  in  the 
impenetrable  jungle  that  surrounds  it." 

"But  the  rock,"  said  the  Yogie,  "seems,  to  my 
unpractised  eye,  perfectly  inaccessible." 

"  So  it  is,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  ''  from  the  point 
whence  you  now  view  it ;  but  the  eastern  side  con- 
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sists  of  an  easy  slope,  by  wliich  an  enemy  might 
speedily  reacli  the  summit." 

"  It  seems,  however,  to  be  well  defended,"  observed 
the  Yogie,  "by  towers,  bastions,  and  traverse  walls ; 
and  is  apparently  well  furnished  with  jinjalls  and 
other  offensive  implements  of  war." 

"Your  observation  is  perfectly  correct,"  said  the 
Bhaut ;  "  but  you  appear,  venerable  pilgrim,  to  have 
an  acquaintance  with  martial  terms,  altogether  sur- 
prising in  one  whose  life  is  spent  in  abstract  contem- 
plation." 

"  In  my  early  youth,"  said  the  Yogie,  with  a  slight 
hesitation  of  manner,  "  I  was  not  unacquainted  with 
the  vanities  of  a  military  life ;  and  since  the  com- 
mencement of  my  mission,  my  various  pilgrimages 
have  led  me  through  the  territories  of  belligerent 
princes,  where  such  terms  were,  in  some  sort  fa- 
miliarized to  my  ear." 

"  Venerable  Yogie,"  said  the  Bhaut,  "  pardon  a 
curiosity  which  you  may  deem  impertinent;  but  it 
would  infinitely  gratify  me  if  you  would  deign  to 
recount  a  few  passages  in  your  chequered  life,  which 
cannot  fail  to  be  both  interesting  and  instructive." 

The  Yogie  sighed  heavily  at  the  request,  and  mildly 
replied  as  follows  :  — 

"  The  deep  respect  I  entertain  for  those  sacred 
Bards  who  have  sprung  from  the  brow  of  Mahadeo, 
and  are  universally  acknowledged  as  the  chiefs  of 
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melody  and  song,  induces  a  ready  compliance  with 
your  wish,  to  awake  the  sorrows  of  my  breast.  'Tis 
painful,  however,  to  look  back  on  the  woes  that  have 
marked  my  weary  pilgrimage,  from  cheerful  youth  to 
joyless  age :  for  youth  is  hke  the  dawn,  redolent  of 
vigour,  hope  and  joy :  while  age  comes  on  like  the 
waning  day,  in  weary,  dull  obscurity.  But  thoughts 
like  these  can  neither  amuse  nor  instruct  the  wise 
and  learned  Kungapa,  and  I  must  therefore  hurry  on 
my  tale." 
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CHAP.    II. 

THE    pilgrim's   TALE. 

"  In  early  life,"  said  the  Yogie,  commencing  his  nar- 
rativCj  "  a  lovely  maiden  pledged  her  vows  with  mine ; 
but  the  blessing  of  her  affection  was  scarcely  bestowed 
upon  me  before  she  was  snatched  away  to  heaven. 
In  the  bitterness  of  my  disappointment  I  vowed 
that  tlie  vanities  of  the  world  should  never  again 
touch  my  heart,  but  that  I  would  consecrate  my 
future  days  to  rigid  Tapasya ;  that  when  my  mortal 
career  was  ended,  I  might  merge  into  the  deity, 
and  never  taste  again  the  bitter  pangs  of  human  life." 

"  Happy  !  thrice  happy  resolution  !  "  exclaimed 
Rungapa,  "and  highly  favoured  of  the  gods  are  they 
who  become  thus  early  wise." 

"  I  thus  began  in  youth,"  resumed  the  Yogie,  "  my 
solitary  pilgrimage ;  and  traversed  many  a  foreign 
land,  in  search  of  those  seven  hallowed  spots,  more 
loved  than  all  the  rest  by  heaven,  which  attract  hourly 
the  footsteps  of  innumerable  pilgrims." 

"  At  Plaridwar,  or  the  Gate  of  Yishnu,  one  of  the 
seven  consecrated  stations,"  interrupted  the  Bhaut, 
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"I  am  given  to  understand  that  the  Gossains,  to 
which  sect  I  belong,  are  held  in  high  repute." 

"They  are,"  replied  the  Yogie,  "deservedly  all- 
powerful  for  their  superior  piety  ;  and  their  godly  de- 
meanor is  such  that  even  the  fish,  which  inhabit  the 
sacred  stream,  come  tamely  to  be  fed  from  their  holy 
hands." 

"  Praised  be  the  name  of  Mahakali ! "  cried  the 
Bhaut,  kissing  the  ground  with  devotion. 

"When  I  had  offered  up  my  orisons,"  resumed 
the  Yogie,  "  at  the  seven  sacred  stations,  I  traversed 
many  a  hill  and  dale  in  search  of  those  four  forbidden 
streams,  whose  waters  the  pilgrim  may  see  but  never 
touch." 

'^  Jey  Mahadeo!  have  you  then  beheld  the  sable 
flood  of  polluted  Caramnassa  ?  "  demanded  the  Bhaut, 
highly  interested  in  the  sacred  wanderings  of  his 
guest. 

"  Yea,"  replied  the  Yogie ;  "  I  have  stood  on  the 
banks  of  that  '  Destroyer  of  good  works,'  and  exe- 
crated the  pride  of  that  ancient  ascetic,  who,  being 
exalted  by  his  penances  to  Indra's  Heaven,  had  the 
temerity  to  defy  the  mighty  Siva,  and  was  precipitated 
headlong  for  his  presumption ;  till  the  merit  of  his 
sacrifices  broke  his  fall  half  way,  directly  over  the 
once  pure  and  happy  stream." 

"  And  now,"  said  the  Bhaut,  "  I  learn  that  he 
hangs  in  the  air,  head  downwards,  and  that  his  saliva 
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flows  into  and  pollutes  the  whole  water,  in  such  a 
manner  that  any  person  who  bathes  in,  or  even 
touches  it,  loses  the  benefit  of  all  his  preceding 
penances,  alms  and  other  acts  of  piety;  reserving, 
however,  the  full  demerit  of  all  his  follies  and  mis- 
deeds." 

"  And  therefore,"  resumed  the  Yogie,  "  you  may 
be  assured  that  I  avoided  the  contamination :  but 
lest  an  atom  of  the  spray  might  possibly  have 
touched  my  garments,  I  hastened  to  perform  rigid 
penance  at  Benares,  '  the  Lotus  of  the  World.' " 

"  Benares  the  splendid ! "  exclaimed  the  Bhaut 
with  enthusiasm,  '•'  which  is  not  founded  upon  com- 
mon earth  like  other  cities,  but  on  the  Trisul  of 
Mahadeo ;  whence  its  freedom  from  earthquakes, 
which  so  frequently  destroy  all  other  parts  of  the 
globe." 

"  Benares !  once  the  Holy,"  resumed  the  Yogie, 
"  and  which  still  contains  the  famous  Lingam  that  is 
said  to  be  a  petrifaction  of  Siva  himself." 

«^  Benares !  with  its  thousand  temples  and  its  seven 
thousand  Yogies ! "  again  broke  in  the  Bhaut : 
"  which  was  originally  built  of  gold,  but  owing  to 
the  sins  of  its  inhabitants  became  stone ;  and  latterly 
from  their  increasing  wickedness  has  degenerated  into 
thatch  and  clay  !  " 

"  Ai  Bhavani!''  ejaculated  the  Yogie  ;  "  Benares, 
as  you  justly  observe,  has  degenerated  from  what  it 
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was,  and  the  pollution  of  tlie  Mussulmaun  has  some- 
what tainted  its  sanctity.  Having  therefore  some 
misgivings  as  to  the  efficacy  of  my  penances  therein, 
I  undertook  a  long  and  painful  pilgrimage  to  the 
lofty  promontory  of  Malabar ;  where,  after  pre- 
paring myself  by  prayer  and  penance,  I  happily 
passed  through  the  sacred  Yoni,  which  purified  my 
mortal  clay  from  all  preceding  transgressions." 

"  Thrice  happy  man  I "  exclaimed  the  Bhaut, 
"  how  do  I  envy  you  the  merit  of  your  pilgrimages, 
and  how  ardently  do  I  long  to  follow  your  holy 
example  ! " 

"  From  the  promontory  of  Malabar,"  continued  the 
Yogie,  "  I  bent  my  steps  to  the  sacred  Saraswati ; 
and  beheld  on  its  verdant  banks  the  solitary  peepul 
tree,  that  grows  on  the  exact  spot  where  Crishna 
received  the  mortal  wound  from  a  Bheel  archer,  which 
terminated  the  incarnation  of  the  God." 

"  The  dexterity  of  my  race  at  their  weapons," 
said  the  Bhaut  with  pride,  "  has  long  been  famous 
through  the  earth.  But,  holy  pilgrim,  when  you 
saw  the  Saraswati,  did  you  not  also  visit  those 
adjacent  plains  renowned  for  the  conflict  of  the 
Yadoos,  five  thousand  years  ago,  wherein  sixty 
millions  of  combatants  were  engaged,  who  all  were 
slain  except  a  dozen  ?  " 

"  Assuredly,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  I  extended  my 
c  2 
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pilgrimage  to  the  site  of  that  terrific  battle.  But  I 
marvel  much,  venerable  Rungapa,  that  one  who  has 
led  so  recluse  a  life  as  you  have  done,  should  yet 
possess  so  vast  a  fund  of  knowledge,  so  pious,  and  so 
recondite." 

"  I  have  read  a  little,"  said  the  Bhaut  with 
humility,  "  and  have  profited  by  the  occasional 
visits  of  holy  pilgrims  like  yourself,  from  whom  I 
have  gleaned  a  superficial  smattering." 

"  Nay,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  there  you  do  yourself  a 
manifest  injustice ;  for  the  study  of  an  age  could 
not  impart  such  profound  and  varied  lore  as  you 
appear  to  possess." 

"  Jey  Bhavani !  a  trifle,  a  trifle  ! "  exclaimed  the 
Bhaut,  evidently  flattered  at  the  good  opinion  of 
his  guest :  "  a  worthless  trifle  compared  with  the 
splendor  of  your  pilgrimage,  the  further  progress  of 
which  I  am  impatient  to  hear." 

"  Still  panting  for  the  day  of  deliverance  from 
this  mortal  thraldom,"  resumed  the  Yogie,  "  I  next 
directed  my  footsteps  to  Chunar  Droog,  on  whose 
sacred  summit  the  great  Creator,  Brahma,  sits  for 
nine  hours  every  day,  bestowing  his  presence  for  the 
other  three  only  on  Benares." 

"  Such  a  fortress,"  cried  the  Bhaut,  "  must  indeed 
be  invaluable  to  its  possessors." 

"  It  is,  in  effect,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  impregnable, 
except  between  the  hours  of  six  and  nine  in  the 
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morning;  at  which   period,    however,   it   has   occa- 
sionally changed  masters." 

"  Doubtless,"  said  the  Bhaut,  "  the  wickedness  of 
its  inhabitants,  like  those  of  Benares,  has  somewhat 
impaired  the  virtue  it  derives  from  the  presence  of 
the  Deity." 

"  That  may  very  well  be,"  replied  the  Yogie, 
"  for  it  has  even,  once  or  twice,  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  the  infidel  Mussulmauni." 

"  Accursed  race ! "  exclaimed  the  zealous  priest 
of  Siva,  "  well  do  they  merit  the  exterminating 
vengeance  of  ^lahakali.  But  proceed,  venerable 
pilgrim;  your  wondrous  tale  enchains  my  most 
profound  attention." 

"  As  the  chilly  damp  of  age,"  pursued  the  Yogie,. 
"  was  stealing  over  my  fleeting  youth,  I  turned  my 
ardent  pilgrimage  tow^ards  the  warm  valleys  of  the 
south ;  and  traversed  many  a  weaiy  league  until  I 
reached  the  beauteous  island  of  Seringham,  in  whose 
holy  and  delightful  shades  I  rested  for  a  time.  There, 
in  the  temple  of  Jumbakistna,  I  adored  that  identical 
image  of  Yishnu  w^iich  Brahma  himself  did  not 
disdain  to  worship ;  and  made  obeisance  to  the 
statue  of  Hoonimaun,  on  the  lofty  rock  of  Trichi- 
nopoly." 

"  The  Deity,  in  one  of  his  incarnations^  ftnd 
the  demigod,  were  bosom  friends,"  interrupted  the 
Bhaut. 

c  3 
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'^  And  the  interesting  stoiy  of  their  friendship," 
said  the  Yogie,  "  led  me  still  further  south,  to  where 
the  wondrous  bridge,  formed  by  Hoonimaun  and  his 
sylvan  followers,  joined  Serindib  to  the  main ;  and 
enabled  Yishnu,  under  the  form  of  Rama,  to  recover 
his  beloved  Sita  from  Ravan,  the  ten-headed  king  of 
the  Racshasas." 

"  And  you  doubtless  offered  up  your  devotions,"  ob- 
served the  Bhaut,  "  in  the  sacred  isle  of  Ramisseram." 

^'  In  that  you  barely  do  me  justice,"  replied  the 
pilgrim ;  "  for  the  Lingam  of  Ramiswara  commands 
the  adoration  of  even  the  humblest  pretender  to  the 
glories  of  the  Yoga.  Ramisseram,  however,  did  not 
terminate  my  wanderings;  for,  still  unbent  with 
care  and  toil,  I  penetrated  even  the  mysterious 
fastnesses  of  Lankadwipa."  * 

"Ram!  Ram!  3Iahadeo!^^  exclaimed  the  Bhaut 
with  enthusiasm ;  "  the  Holy  Isle !  the  cradle  and 
fountain-head  of  our  religion  ! " 

"  There,"  continued  the  Yogie,  "  I  climbed  the 
lofty  hill  whose  summit  seems  to  prop  the  heavens ; 
and  kissed  with  all  a  pilgrim's  zeal,  the  footprint  of 
the  deity ;  who  could  only  find  that  resting-place 
when  he  went  thither  to  relieve  the  wretched  in- 
habitants from  the  tyranny  of  the  malignant  demons. 
After  paying  my  devotions  I  rested  from  my  cares 
for  a  brief  space  within  that  rich  and  spicy  isle." 
*  Ceylon. 


THE   PILGEI^fS    TALE.  23 

"  O  wise  and  venerable  Yogle ! ''  exclaimed  the 
admiring  Bhaut,  "  who  in  one  little  mortal  span  hast 
seen  so  many  distant  regions,  and  visited  so  many 
shrines,  on  which  the  light  of  heaven  beams  with  love 
so  manifest  that  even  they  who  look  upon  them 
must  be  holy :  fervently  do  I  bless  the  day  that  has 
brought  you  to  my  poor  abode.  But  when  I  gaze 
upon  your  eyes,  that  beam  with  youthful  splendor, 
the  miracle  inspires  my  breast  with  still  increasing 
wonder.  Doubtless,  however,  their  uncommon  lustre 
is  the  pure  reflection  from  that  deity  with  whom 
you  hold  such  free  and  unreserved  communion." 

"  Much,"  replied  the  Yogie  meekly,  "  may  be 
attributed  to  the  cause  you  mention,  for  the  influence 
of  the  divine  spirit  is  sufiicient  to  counteract  all 
physical  decay.  But  I  must  further  tell  you, 
venerable  E-ungapa,  that  I  have  visited  the  sacred 
town  of  Belgraum,  which  is  famous  for  producing 
men  with  lively  imaginations  and  melodious  voices ; 
and  for  forty  days  I  have  drunk  the  water  of  its  holy 
well ;  which  is  said  to  possess  the  power  of  enlivening 
the  understanding  and  brightening  the  eyesight." 

*'  I  have  heard  of  the  singular  virtues  of  that  holy 
well,"  responded  the  Bhaut ;  "  and  no  longer  wonder 
at  the  fame  it  has  acquired,  when  I  see  before  me 
such  an  undoubted  proof  of  its  miraculous  qualities." 

With  a  furtive  smile  the  Yogie  thus  resumed  his 
narrative :  — 

c  4 
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"  From  Lankadwipa  I  directed  my  footsteps  to 
Srirungaputtun,  and  arrived  at  the  holy  isle  of 
Runga^  well-nigh  spent  with  care,  and  abstinence, 
and  toil.  But  when  I  laved  my  limbs  in  the  sacred 
waters  of  the  Cauvery,  my  soul  was  imbued  with 
fresh  courage,  and  all  my  youthful  vigour  seemed 
restored.  Inspired  with  the  hope  of  a  speedy  release 
from  this  load  of  mortal  infirmities,  I  now  pursue 
my  way  to  the  ancient  city  of  Palibothra." 

" '-  The  king  of  worshipped  places ! ' "  cried  the 
Bhaut  enthusiastically,  "  where  when  a  man  has  the 
good  fortune  to  die,  whatever  he  wishes  for  he  will 
obtain  in  his  next  regeneration." 

"  There,"  continued  the  Yogie,  "  I  shall  willingly 
lay  down  the  heavy  load  of  human  frailty ;  for 
death,  even  self-sought,  within  that  sacred  place 
conducts  to  everlasting  felicity.  Passing  by  the 
mighty  hill  of  Savindroog,  I  felt  an  unconquerable 
longing  to  see  that  wise  and  faithful  Bhaut  who 
serves  so  well  the  gallant  Kempe  Goud ;  to  pay  my 
adoration  at  his  temple,  which  is  renowned  through 
the  earth  for  its  sanctity,  and  to  rest  for  a  brief 
space  beneath  the  holy  shadow  of  his  Banyan  Tree." 

The  Bhaut  having  returned  a  profusion  of  thanks 
for  the  condescension  with  which  the  Yogie  had 
complied  with  his  wishes,  and  the  handsome  com- 
pliment with  which  he  had  closed  his  narrative, 
asked  him  if,  during  his  sojourn  in  Srirungaputtun 
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he  had  not  heard  of  the  hapless  fate  of  the  Begum 
of  Mysore.  The  venerable  pilgrim  replied  that, 
absorbed  in  deep  religious  ecstasy,  all  worldly  things 
and  earthly  cares  were  nothing  but  mockery  and 
delusion  in  his  eyes :  he  had,  however,  some  vague 
recollection  of  having  heard  that  she  was  dead. 

"  Death,"  said  the  Bhaut,  "  would  be  happiness  to 
what  she  endures ;  for  on  the  summit  of  this  lofty 
Droog  she  pines,  like  the  Lotus  flower  cut  from  its 
stem,  and  all  her  wondrous  beauties  fade  in  daily 
sorrow.  The  streams  that  descend  from  her  eyes 
would  make  a  limpid  lake  of  tears,  hke  that  wliich 
was  formed  by  Vishnu  and  Mahadeo,  when  they 
sought  the  offended  Parvati  in  vain  even  to  the 
extremity  of  the  earth.  The  sighs  that  issue  from 
her  bosom  consume  the  hapless  maid,  as  Cama  Deo 
was  consumed  in  the  wasting  flame  that  sprang  from 
the  eye  of  the  indignant  Siva,  when  he  presumed  to 
pierce  the  bosom  of  the  angry  god.  Her  trembling 
palms  are  laid  in  anguish  on  her  aching  temples,  as 
she  calls  wildly  on  her  lost  Kistna :  then  helpless  to 
the  earth  she  falls  and  closes  her  bewitching  eyes, 
as  if  the  cheerful  light  of  day  were  hateful  to  her 
aching  sight." 

"Has  she  then  no  comfort  in  her  captivity?" 
demanded  the  Yogie  in  a  tremulous  voice. 

"  None,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  "  that  is  not  connected 
with  the  memory  of  her  past  happiness :  for  if  amidst 
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her  dark  despair  a  leaf  should  qiiiver  in  the  breeze, 
she  thinks  it  is  the  footstep  of  the  gallant  Kistna. 
Then  panting  for  a  quick  release  from  her  gloomy 
prison,  she  opens  wide  her  eyes,  and  springs  from 
side  to  side,  with  radiant  smiles  and  nimble  feet,  to 
meet  her  brave  deliverer." 

"Whom  she  will  never  meet  again,"  said  the 
Yogie,  with  an  inquiring  glance,  "  if,  as  you  say,  he 
is  no  more." 

"  Of  his  death,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  "  she  is  now 
unhappily  aware,  but  I  speak  of  a  period  w^hen  hope 
yet  filled  her  breast.  Then,  when  she  found  her 
expectations  of  assistance  vain,  the  pangs  of  death 
would  invade  her  bosom,  and  reason  seem  to  totter 
on  its  throne.  In  a  plaintive  voice  she  would  upbraid 
her  tardy  lover,  who  left  her  so  long  to  weep  and 
moan  within  the  tyrant's  grasp.  But  her  gentle 
heart  would  speedily  reproach  her  for  thus  wronging 
the  youth  whose  noble  deeds  had  so  often  proved  his 
pure  unshaken  love.  Rejecting  in  her  sorrow  all 
needful  food,  she  would  fall  languid  and  unhappy  on 
her  couch,  but  not  to  rest ;  for  her  eyes  seemed  made 
alone  for  tears,  and  seldom  tasted  the  balm  of  sleep. 
But  I  see,  venerable  Yogie,  that  my  mournful  tale 
has  opened  the  floodgates  of  your  own  sensibihties ; 
and  I  will,  therefore,  cease  to  give  you  this  needless 
affliction." 

After  a  violent  effort  to  subdue  his  evidently  pain- 
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ful  emotions,  the  Yogle,  however,  entreated  the 
Bhaut  to  continue  ;  and  accounted  for  the  temporary- 
human  weakness  he  had  evinced  by  a  sudden  re- 
collection of  the  sorrows  of  his  own  early  days. 

"  Bapre !  Bapre  ! "  exclaimed  the  venerable 
Eungapa,  "thus  bled  my  own  aged  heart  w^hen  I 
witnessed  the  miseries  of  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid,  and 
felt  my  utter  inability  to  allay  them.  Many  a  time 
have  I  entreated  Kempe  Goud  to  restore  her  to  her 
afflicted  parents;  but  the  peerless  charms  of  the 
Begum  had  unhappily  made  an  impression  on  his 
soul  which  nothing  could  efface.  With  rich  presents 
and  humble  prayers  he  has  frequently  tried  to  excite 
a  sympathy  in  her  breast,  and  to  tempt  her  to  share 
his  throne  and  bed:  but  it  was  all  in  vain;  for 
nothing  had  power  to  shake  her  stern  and  con- 
temptuous rejection  of  his  offers,  until  at  length  the 
news  of  Prince  Kistna's  death  reached  her  ears, 
and  then " 

"  And  then  !  "  exclaimed  the  Yogie,  with  a 
vehemence  of  voice  and  manner  that  fearfully  startled 
the  venerable  Kungapa;  "in  heaven's  name,  what 
then?" 

"  Holy  pilgrim,"  exclaimed  the  Bhaut  in  some 
alarm,  "  my  tale  appears  to  affect  you  strangely  ;  and 
I  had  better  brino;  it  to  a  close." 

"  No,  no,"  cried  the  Yogie  in  subdued  tones, 
"  proceed,  I  entreat  you :   'tis  nothing  but  a  slight 
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infirmity  of  nature,  to  which  I  am  occasionally 
subject." 

"  May  Doorga  relieve  you,  holy  father ! "  re- 
sponded the  Bhaut;  *'such  violent  emotions  must 
needs  be  harassing  to  the  frame.  But  I  was  about 
to  tell  you  that  when  the  death  of  the  noble  Kistna 
came  to  the  ears  of  the  princess,  a  fearful  illness 
immediately  ensued,  which  long  threatened  to  deprive 
her  of  existence.  Youth  and  her  excellent  constitu- 
tion, however,  conquered  the  disease;  and  when 
returning  health  at  length  restored  her  to  the  posses- 
sion of  her  faculties,  sending  for  me  one  morning,  as 
it  was  sometimes  her  wont  to  do,  she  begged  me  to 
communicate  to  the  Chief  the  resolution  she  had 
come  to." 

*'  What,  Oh  !  what  was  that  resolution,  venerable 
Rungapa?"  demanded  the  Yogie,  with  impatient 
anxiety. 

"  Nay,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  "  it  was  one  that  will 
doubtless  give  you  pain,  though  you  will  not,  perhaps, 
easily  divine  the  nature  of  it." 

"  Keep  me  not  in  suspense,  I  entreat  you,"  cried 
the  Yogie,  in  a  voice  of  great  emotion. 

"The  feeling  you  evince,  holy  father,  for  the 
hapless  Lachema,"  said  the  Bhaut,  "  bespeaks  a  heart 
not  yet  quite  callous  to  the  miseries  of  humanity,  and 
does  honor  to  the  sensibility  of  your  nature.  The 
resolution  of  the  Begum  was  this :  holding  the  Brahma 
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Purana  in  her  hand,  she  read  from  it  the  following^ 

verse :  — 

"^  The   widow,    on   the   news    of  her   husband's 

dying   in   a   distant   country,    should    expeditiously 

burn  herself,  so  shall  she  obtain  perfection.     Should 

the  husband  die  on  a  journey,  holding  his  sandals  to 

her  breast,  let  her  pass  into  the  flames.' 

" '  The  sandals  of  my  lord,'  she  cried,  in  a  voice  of 

mournful  melody,  '  I  do  not  unhappily  possess ;  but 

I  have  his  loved  picture,  venerable  Rungapa,   and 

that  shall  guide  me  to  my  funeral  pile.'" 

The  narrative  of  the  Bhaut  was  here  interrupted 

by  the  Yogie ;  who  hiding  his  face  with  his  hands, 

sobbed  with  uncontrolled  emotion. 

After  a  pause  of  a  few  moments,  during  which 
the  tears  of  the  venerable  Rungapa  flowed  as  freely 
as  those  of  his  guest,  the  former  continued : 

"  It  was  in  vain  that  I  strove  to  reason  with  the 
Begum  on  the  unnecessary  sacrifice  she  was  about  to 
offer;  her  resolution  had  been  long  taken,  and 
nothing  could  shake  her  purpose.  As  for  Kempe, 
he  was  absolutely  frantic  when  I  communicated  her 
intentions  to  him ;  and  for  a  long  time  he  refused  to 
furnish  her  with  the  means  of  effecting  her  purpose. 
Yesterday,  however,  she  declared  that,  if  any  further 
delay  took  place,  she  would  find  other  means  of 
joining  her  lord  in  Indra's  heaven;  and  something 
must  therefore  be  immediately  done  to  prevent  any 
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rash  act  she  may  have  in  contemplation.  But  yonder 
I  see  the  Chief  bending  his  steps  this  way,  most 
probably  for  the  purpose  of  consulting  with  me  on 
the  subject :  I  pray  you,  therefore,  to  retire  into  my 
hut,  for  he  may  not  like  to  unbosom  himself  in  the 
presence  of  a  stranger." 

The  Yogie  immediately  rose  from  his  recumbent 
attitude,  and  retired  into  the  hut  of  the  Bhaut,  un- 
observed by  Kempe,  who  advanced  with  slow  and 
measured  steps ;  his  eyes  bent  on .  the  ground,  in 
deep  and  melancholy  musing. 
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CHAP.  III. 

DOORGA-POOJA. 

The  complete  abstraction  of  Kempe's  thoughts  from 
all  surrounding  objects  was  such,  that  he  had  arrived 
at  the  spot  where  the  Bhaut  was  standing  to  receive 
him,  before  he  was  aware  of  his  presence ;  and  when 
the  priest  of  Doorga  offered  the  customary  salutation 
the  Chief  started  at  the  unexpected  sound  of  his 
voice,  with  a  slight  nervous  tremor,  which  betrayed 
the  highly  excited  state  of  his  feelings. 

"  Venerable  Rungapa,"  said  Kempe,  "  I  come  once 
more  to  you  for  aid  and  counsel;  for,  on  many  a 
trying  occasion  I  have  felt  and  acknowledged  the 
resources  of  your  powerful  mind." 

"  The  Maha  Eajah,"  replied  the  Bhaut  with  hu- 
mility, "is  too  indulgent  to  the  humble  merits  of 
his  slave ;  but  his  services,  such  as  they  are,  have 
been  always  freely  and  honestly  rendered." 

"  Of  that  I  entertain  no  doubt,"  responded  Kempe, 
"  and  the  highest  proof  of  confidence  in  your  ability 
that  I  can  give,  is  in  thus  coming  to  you,  as  my  last 
and  only  hope,  in  the  difficulty  which  now  besets  me." 

"Let  my  lord  declare  the  purport  of  his  visit," 
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replied  the  sage,  "  and  look  with  confidence  at  least 
for  honest  counsel." 

"Then  thus  the  matter  stands,"  cried  Kempe, 
with  an  effort  to  suppress  his  feelings ;  "  the  Begum 
of  Mysore  continues  to  reject  my  suit,  with  undis- 
guised and  unbounded  scorn ;  and  I,  like  a  base  and 
beaten  hound,  continue  still  to  grovel  at  her  feet." 

"  Great  Chief,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  "  it  ill  becomes 
the  fame  you  have  acquired  to  sue  for  love  thus  to 
one  you  hold  in  bondage " 

"  You  are  right,"  interrupted  the  Chief  with  viva- 
city, "  and  you  therefore  counsel  me  to  enforce  that 
love  which  is  not  willingly  bestowed." 

"  Nay,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  "  I  gave  the  huzoor  no 
such  counsel,  and  never  shall ;  for  it  is  in  direct  op- 
position to  the  positive  commands  of  Menu,  the  son  of 
Brahma  and  Saraswati.  *  Where  females  are  honored, 
saith  the  divine  legislator,  'there  the  deities  are 
pleased;  but  where  dishonored,  there  all  religious 
rites  become  useless  : '  and  he  further  declares  '  that 
in  whatsoever  house  a  woman,  not  duly  honored, 
pronounces  an  imprecation,  that  house,  with  all  that 
belongs  to  it,  shall  utterly  perish.'" 

"  Let  me  perish ! "  cried  the  Chief  in  accents  of 
desperation,  "  if  I  but  accomplish  the  wishes  of  my 
heart.  But  if  these  be  your  sentiments,  sage  Eungapa, 
what  then,  in  the  name  of  Doorga,  is  the  nature  of 
the  advice  you  meant  to  give  ?  " 
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"  The  same,"  replied  the  Bhaut  mildly,  "  as  I  have 
frequently  given  before :  restore  the  hapless  maiden 
to  her  afflicted  parents." 

"  Xever ! "  cried  the  Bheel,  with  a  start  of  passion 
that  resembled  the  ungovernable  fury  of  a  maniac. 

"Think  not,  great  Chief,"  resumed  the  Bhaut, 
"  that  I  mean  you  should  do  so  without  an  adequate 
recompense." 

^'  What  can  remunerate  me,"  cried  Kempe,  "  for 
the  loss  of  her  I  adore  beyond  all  the  possessions  of 
this  solid  globe  ?  " 

"  The  ardor  of  youth,"  said  Rungapa,  "  is  blind  and 
headstrong,  and  cannot  see  distinctly  its  proper  good." 

"  And  the  prudence  of  age,"  retorted  the  Chief, 
"  is  cold  and  heartless,  denying  itself  all  human  en- 
joyment through  avarice  and  timidity." 

'^  Huzrut !  "  exclaimed  the  priest  of  Doorga,  "  listen 
once  more  to  the  words  of  one  who  has  grown  old  in 
the  service  of  the  Deities." 

"Therefore  am  I  come  hither,"  replied  the  Chief: 
"speak  freely,  venerable  Eungapa." 

"  You  have  now,"  said  the  Bhaut,  "  no  further  ap- 
prehension on  the  score  of  your  horoscope." 

"  JSTone  whatever,"  replied  the  Bheel  in  joyful 
accents :  "  that  stumblingblock  to  my  fame  and  happi- 
ness, the  accursed  Kistna,  is  removed  for  ever." 

"Therefore,"  continued  the  Bhaut,  "restore  the 
Begum  to  her  parents,  and  trust  to  the  merit  of  that 

YOL.  III.  D 
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generous  act  for  a  sweet  reward  at  her  own  lovely 
hands ;  you  may  yet,  with  her  own  consent,  supply 
the  place  of  her  lost  Kistna." 

"  'Tis  a  sweet  and  a  flattering  hope,"  replied  the 
Chief,  musing  for  a  moment ;  "  but  wdiat  if  she  still 
reject  my  suit?  No,  no,  I  will  not  incur  the  risk: 
nothing  but  death  shall  ever  part  us." 

"  If  you  doubt  her  generosity,"  said  the  Bhaut, 
"then  stipulate  with  the  Kajah,  before  you  deliver 
her  up,  for  a  full  restoration  of  all  your  former  pos- 
sessions ;  with  such  other  conditions  as  may  put  you 
on  an  equality  in  wealth,  power  and  dignity  with  the 
proudest  monarch  of  the  land." 

^'  And  lose  the  Phoenix,"  cried  Kempe,  "  that  can 
alone  give  them  value  in  my  eyes !  0  venerable 
Rungapa !  if  you  could  for  an  instant  conceive  the 
unconquerable  love,  the  perfect  adoration  with 
which  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid  has  inspired  my  soul,  you 
never  would  have  made  so  idle  a  proposition." 

^' Bapre !  Bapre!''^  exclaimed  the  Bhaut,  "how 
utterly  lost  on  the  wayward  imagination  of  youth  are 
the  lessons  that  have  been  bitterly  taught  by  time 
and  experience ! " 

"  This,  in  short,"  said  the  Chief,  "  is  not  what  I 
look  for  at  your  hands ;  for  your  arguments  have  all 
occurred  to  myself,  and  have  been  turned  over  in 
every  possible  manner  in  my  own  mind." 

"  Then  how  otherwise  can  I  serve  your  Highness  ?" 
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demanded  the  Bhaut.  "  Tax  my  zeal  to  the  utmost 
on  this  pointj  and  stili  there  will  be  some  remainino- 
for  future  emergencies." 

"  The  resolution  of  the  Begum  to  light  her  funeral 
pile,"  said  Kempe,  "  appears  to  be  fixed  and  stubborn." 
"  It  is  immoveable,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  "  as  the 
holy   Blount    INIeru.     Prayers,    entreaties   and    ar- 
guments have  all  been  used  in  vain  to  shake  it." 

"  But,  worthy  Kungapa,"  said  Kempe,  in  a  con- 
ciliating tone,  "  is  there  not  something  yet  within 
your  power  to  turn  aside  the  dreadful  resolution  of 
the  princess  ?  " 

"  I  know  not  what  your  Highness  can  allude  to," 
said  the  Bhaut.  "  My  humble  efforts  have  all  been 
unavailing." 

"My  excellent  friend  and  counsellor,"  exclaimed 
the  Chief;  "Nature  and  art  have  both  conspired  to 
make  you  a  perfect  master  of  the  hidden  qualities 
of  the  herbs  and  simples  which  abound  in  our  native 
forest." 

"  It  is  true,"  responded  the  Bhaut,  "  my  acquain- 
tance with  their  medicinal  virtues  is  extensive,  and 
has  been  useful  in  our  tribe." 

"And  can  you  not,  my  worthy  Rungapa,"  said 
Kempe  with  a  cajoling  voice,  "from  your  great 
knowledge  in  those  occult  sciences,  devise  some  means 
of  soothing  the  angry  spirit  of  the  Begum,  and 
rendering  her  propitious  to  my  vows  ?  " 
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"  I  do  not  clearly  compreliend  the  nature  of  your 
Highness's  demand,"  replied  the  Bhaut. 
*  "Can  you  not,"  said  the  Chief  with  some  impatience, 
"  distil  from  the  mingled  juices  of  some  love-ex- 
citing herbs  and  flowers,  a  philtre  or  love-potion ; 
which,  being  administered  to  the  Begum,  may  work 
a  favourable  chano;e  in  her  sentiments  towards  me  ?  " 

"  Ai  Ganesa  !  "  cried  the  Bhaut ;  "  on  such  a  sub- 
ject my  ignorance  is  profound ;  for  my  art  has  ever 
been  exercised  in  healing  the  evils  caused  by  Karti- 
keia ;  and  small  account  have  I  made  of  those 
imaginary  ones  that  spring  from  the  worship  of 
Cama." 

"  Then  my  visit  has  been  worse  than  fruitless," 
said  the  Chief,  with  an  air  of  mortified  pride  which 
he  could  not  conceal,  "  and  for  once  I  have  invoked 
the  aid  of  Rungapa  in  vain." 

"  But,"  said  the  Bhaut,  after  musing  for  a  while, 
^'  there  is  yet  a  chance  that  I  may  be  instrumental 
in  the  accomplishment  of  your  Highness's  wishes." 

"  My  excellent  friend,"  cried  the  Chief  with  eager- 
ness, "  thanks  for  the  hope  with  which  you  have 
inspired  my  breast." 

"  Mahadeo,"  said  the  Bhaut,  in  a  solemn  and 
reverential  tone,  "  and  his  goddess  consort  Parvati, 
with  a  view  to  do  good  to  mankind,  quitted  their 
•divine  abode  on  Cailassa ;  and  proceeding  towards 
the  north,  alighted  on  the  summit  of  the  Nishada 
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mountains,  where  they  found  the  Devatas  ready  to 
receive  them,  with  a  numerous  retinue  of  celestial 
nymphs  and  heavenly  choristers.  There  Mahadeo 
was  so  struck  wdth  the  beauty  of  some  of  the 
Apsaras,  and  his  looks  were  so  expressive  of  his 
internal  raptures  that  Parvati,  unable  to  conceal  her 
indignation,  uttered  the  most  virulent  reproaches 
against  him." 

"  The  learned  Bhaut,"  said  Kempe,  "  has  doubt- 
less some  object  in  relating  this  portion  of  sacred 
history ;  but  at  present,  I  confess,  I  cannot  see  his 
drift." 

"  Conscious  of  the  impropriety  of  his  behaviour," 
continued  the  Bhaut,  "  Mahadeo  used  every  endea- 
vour to  pacify  the  indignant  Parvati :  he  humbled 
himself;  he  praised  her,  and  addressed  her  by  the 
flattering  appellation  of  IMaha  Bhaga  *,  but  to  no 
purpose.  She  fled  into  Cusha-dwipa,  and  on  the 
mountains  of  Yahnivyapta,  seating  herself  in  the 
hollow  trunk  of  a  Sami  treef,  she  performed 
Tapasya  therein  for  the  space  of  nine  years,  when 
fire  springing  from  her,  pervaded  with  rapid  violence 
the  whole  range  of  mountains ;  insomuch  that  men 
and  animals  were  terrified  and  fled  with  the  utmost 
precipitation.  At  length,  however,  the  goddess,  un- 
willing that  her  devotion  should  prove  a  cause  of  dis- 

*  Great  and  prosperous  goddess.  j  The^fir. 
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tress  to  the  animal  creation,  recalled  the  sacred  flame, 
and  confined  it  in  the  Sami  tree." 

"  For  my  life  and  soul,''  exclaimed  the  Chief, 
somewhat  impatiently,  "  I  cannot  see  what  connexion 
the  legend  has  with  my  unhappy  case." 

"  I  am  about  to  explain  it  to  you,"  said  the  Bhaut, 
with  a  lofty  look  that  well  became  the  priest  of 
Mahadeo.  "  When  Paryati  confined  the  sacred 
flame,  produced  by  her  Tapasya  in  the  Sami  tree, 
she  made  the  hollow  of  it  her  place  of  abode  and 
dalliance ;  and  hence  she  is  called  Sami-Eama,  or 
she  who  dallies  in  the  Sami  tree.  Thenceforward 
this  sacred  tree  gives  an  increase  of  virtue,  and 
bestows  wealth  and  corn;  but  what  more  nearly 
concerns  your  Highness  is  the  fact,  that  whoever 
performs  Pooja  *  to  it  will  not  only  be  victorious 
over  his  enemies,  but,  Mahadeo  himself  has  declared, 
will  undoubtedly  obtain  the  object  of  his  fondest 
wishes. 

"  Xow  indeed,"  said  the  Chief,  "  I  see  the  drift 
of  your  discourse :  and  I  pray  you  to  pardon  me, 
venerable  Rungapa,  if,  in  my  impatience,  I  presumed 
to  doubt  its  relevance  and  consistency." 

"  Limited  knowledge,"  said  the  Bhaut  proudly, 
"  is  like  the  mole  that  burroAvs  in  the  dark,  and  sees 
not  the  light  that  beams  outside  his  earthy  cell." 

*  Adoration,  worship. 
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"  Your  reproof  is  just  though  severe,"  replied  the 
Chief;  "  for  I  confess  to  my  shame  that  I  have  been 
a  truant  to  fair  science.  But  I  am,  as  you  know,  a 
true  believer  in  the  sacred  mysteries  of  our  holy  reli- 
gion ;  and  I  pray  you  to  assist  me  forthwith  in  my 
adoration  of  the  Sami  tree,  that  I  may  obtain  from 
the  propitious  goddess  the  consummation  of  my  soul's 
most  ardent  wishes." 

In  compliance  with  the  request  of  his  prince,  the 
venerable  Kungapa  got  ready  the  requisite  materials 
for  the  sacrifice  ;  and  recommending  Kempe  to  pre- 
pare himself,  by  silent  prayer,  for  approaching  the 
dallying-place  of  the  goddess,  he  dhected  his  foot- 
steps into  a  secluded  part  of  the  forest,  followed  by 
the  gallant  Bheel ;  who,  though  his  physical  courage 
was  equal  to  that  of  any  man  in  existence,  and  his 
acuteness  in  worldly  affairs  not  to  be  surpassed,  was, 
in  all  matters  connected  with  the  worship  of  the 
deities,  superstitious  to  a  degree  that  bordered  on 
childishness  and  fatuity.  _ 
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CHAP.  IV. 

THE    TEMPLE    OF    MAHA   KALI. 

Theough  winding  glades  and  over  mossy  Lillocks 
the  Maha  Eajali  and  the  Bhaut  proceeded  for  some 
time  beneath  the  umbrageous  canopy  of  the  lofty 
trees ;  the  latter  chaunting  a  hymn  to  Doorga,  and 
the  Chief,  with  his  eyes  bent  devoutly  towards  the 
earth,  fervently  repeating  such  prayers  as  the  exigence 
of  the  case  suggested.  At  length  they  heard  the 
sound  of  dashing  waters ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  more, 
on  turning  round  a  bold  and  lofty  rock  that  was 
crowned  with  a  majestic  peepul,  they  found  them- 
selves in  a  wild  secluded  dell,  overhung  with  gigantic 
masses  of  granite;  from  whose  rugged  sides  and 
fissures  innumerable  shrubs  and  wild  flowers  sprang 
in  rank  luxuriance. 

At  the  extremity  of  this  savage  dell  a  stream  of 
water  gushed  from  an  opening  in  the  mass  of  granite 
which  rose  like  a  wall  high  over  the  surrounding 
foliage,  and  struggled  over  its  rocky  bed  between 
two  mossy  banks  of  brilliant  velvet-like  verdure. 
Xear  the  source  of  the  torrent  stood  a  few  detached 
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masses  of  earth  and  rock,  which  had  been  apparently- 
torn  from  the  mountain  by  some  convulsion  of 
nature  ;  and  from  the  summit  of  one  sprang  a  lofty 
fir  tree,  shattered  to  the  centre  by  lightning,  and 
stretchino;  its  blighted  arms  across  the  stream. 

This  was  the  dallying-place  of  Doorga  Doorgum, 
or  '-'the  Inaccessible,"  one  of  the  epithets  of  the 
fearful  Kali ;  and  a  more  suitable  temple  could  not  be 
chosen  by  the  high  priest  of  the  sanguinary  goddess, 
to  impress  her  worshippers  with  an  adequate  notion 
of  her  stern,  unbending  character. 

With  due  solemnity  the  Bhaut  now  prepared  to 

offer  up  the  sacrifice  prescribed  on  occasions  of  great 

and   paramount   importance:   having   sprinkled  the 

clothes  of  the  Chief  very  copiously  with  the  sacred 

stream  that  w^ashed  the  roots  of  the   Sami  tree,  he 

placed  on  his  head   a   Palmyra   leaf,    containing  a 

written  statement  gf  the  case  which  then  immediately 

called  for  the  interposition  of  the  deity.     He  next 

placed  in  the  hands  of  the  Chief  seven  leaves  of  the 

Peepul  tree,  seveu  blades  of  Dharba  grass,  and  seven 

buds  of  Jessamine,  or  Camapoolel.     Then  drawing 

from  under  his  vest  a  small  cubic  piece  of  wood, 

with  a  hole  in  the  upper  part,   called  the  Arani,   or 

figuratively  the  daughter  of  the  Sami  tree  and  the 

mother  of  fire,  he  placed  it  on  a  mossy  rock,   wet 

w^ith  the  spray  of  the  torrent,   which  served  as  an 

altar.     The  Bhaut  having  placed  a  piece  of  the  same 
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wood  upright  in  the  cavity,  put  it  in  rapid  motion  by 
a  string  fixed  to  a  bow ;  and  the  friction  soon  pro- 
duced a  flame,  on  which,  by  his  directions,  the 
devout  Maha  Rajah  threw  the  objects  he  held  in  his 
hand,  in  full  confidence  of  the  efficacy  of  his  sacri- 
fice. 

The  offerings  of  the  Chief  having  been  consumed, 
and  all  the  formalities  laid  down  in  the  Rubric 
punctually  observed,  the  Bhaut  chaunted  a  hymn  to 
Doorga,  and  the  Chief  offered  up  his  prayer  to  the 
goddess.  In  this  he  fervently  invoked  her  assistance 
in  the  prosecution  of  his  addresses  to  the  Begum  of 
Mysore ;  whose  cruel  threat  of  burning  herself  he 
also  devoutly  implored  the  goddess  to  avert,  as  well 
as  to  restore  her  distracted  mind  to  its  former  happy 
state  of  serenity  and  joy. 

Scarcely  had  the  Chieftain  concluded  his  prayer 
when  a  strain  of  bewitching  melody  was  heard, 
issuing  as  it  were  from  the  very  centre  of  the  Sami 
tree,  and  calling  forth  the  numerous  echoes  of  the 
dell,  in  a  manner  altogether  surprising  and  superna- 
tural. Struck  with  awe  and  astonishment  at  this 
unexpected  indication  of  divine  favour,  the  Chieftain 
and  the  Bhaut  stood  motionless  as  statues;  for  the 
latter  was,  if  possible,  the  more  astonished  of  the 
two,  at  an  occurrence  at  once  so  strange  and  unex- 
ampled. 

But  if  the  surprise  of  Kempe  was  great  on  hearing 
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the  music,  the  excellence  of  which  and  the  singu- 
larity of  the  occasion  which  called  it  forth,  stamped 
it  at  once  with  a  celestial  character ;  his  wonder  was 
very  much  increased  when  he  beheld  advancing 
towards  him  a  tall  majestic  figure,  with  flowing  robes 
and  a  long  white  beard,  which  gave  him  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  venerable  hermit,  if  not  actually  the 
incarnate  divinity  of  the  place. 

Approaching^  the  devotees  with  slow  and  stately 
step,  the  Yogie,  for  he  it  was,  holding  in  his  hand  a 
lute  of  foreign  appearance  and  elaborate  workmanship, 
addressed  the  bewildered  Bheel  as  follows,  in  solemn 
and  harmonious  tones,  which  did  not  fail  to  make  a 
most  favourable  impression  on  his  highly-excited  ima- 
gination :  — 

"  Gallant  sovereign  of  this  mighty  Droog,  the 
goddess  has  surely  been  propitious  to  y©ur  vows,  in 
directing  my  footsteps  hither,  at  a  moment  when  I 
can  render  you  the  aid  you  so  feelingly  implore." 

"  Venerable  stransrer ! "  exclaimed  the  Chief  in  a 

o 

tremulous  voice,  "  your  words  create  new  hope  in  my 
distracted  breast :  but  pardon  the  familiarity  of  my 
address,  for  as  yet  I  know  not  Avhether  you  are  an 
incarnate  deity  or  a  mortal  saint." 

"A  mortal  assuredly,"  responded  the  Yogie, 
"  though  I  fear  my  penances  have  not  yet  earned  for 
me  the  title  of  saint.  To  the  excellent  Kungapa, 
however,  I  refer  your  Highness  for  further  informa- 
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tion,  touching  my  mission,  and  present  visit  to  your 
renowned  fortress." 

With  still  increasing  surprise  Kempe  now  turned 
to  the  Bhaut,  who  immediately  gave  him  a  brief  out- 
line of  the  pilgrimages  performed  by  his  new  friend, 
whom  he  pronounced  to  be  one  of  the  most  celebrated 
Yogies  that  had  appeared  since  the  commencement  of 
the  Cali  Yug.  He  recommended  the  Chief  to  listen, 
by  all  means,  to  the  counsels  of  one  who  had  mani- 
festly been  sent  by  the  goddess  Doorga  to  minister  to 
his  relief;  and  whose  perpetual  communion  with  the 
deity  was  a  sufficient  guarantee  of  his  ability  to  work 
even  greater  miracles  than  that  required  on  the 
present  occasion. 

With  a  degree  of  courteous  humility,  which  did 
not  often  mark  his  intercourse  with  strangers,  Kempe 
again  addressed  the  Yogie ;  and  having  thanked  him 
for  his  generous  offer  of  assistance,  begged  to  know 
the  nature  of  the  remedy  he  proposed  to  apply  on  the 
present  occasion. 

"  I  hold  it  in  my  hand,"  replied  the  Yogie,  dis- 
playing with  a  graceful  and  majestic  air  the  beautiful 
instrument  on  which  he  played  so  divinely.  "By 
sacrifice  and  prayer  I  won  this  magic  lute  from  the 
pure  fountain  of  Cliindara,  Avhere  viewless  minstrels 
perpetually  hymn  the  praises  of  the  mighty  gods." 

"  I  have  both  read  and  heard  descriptions  of  that 
wondrous  fount,"  cried  the  Bhaut,   "and  have  no 
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doubt  it  was  there  Nareda,  the  son  of  Brahma  and 
Saraswati,  sat  watching  his  newly-invented  veena, 
which,  by  the  impulse  of  the  breeze,  yielded  music 
that  could  make  the  mind  oscillate  from  joy  to 
sorrow,  and  from  tears  to  smiles." 

"  Alas ! "  said  Kempe,  "  beautiful  though  it  be, 
how  can  I  hope  that  the  mere  sound  of  a  veena  can 
cure  the  Begum's  malady  ?  Deep  rooted  melancholy 
madness  usurps  all  her  faculties,  nor  word  nor  look 
will  my-  fair  queen  condescend  to  bestow  on  her 
humble  slave.  Would  to  heaven  that  by  the  sacrifice 
of  half  my  dominions  I  could  dissolve  the  dreadful 
lethargy  that  enchains  her  mind  I " 

"  The  talismanic  sound  of  this  divine  instrument," 
responded  the  Yogie,  running  a  prelude  on  its  silver 
strings  that  penetrated  the  souls  of  his  auditory,  "  can 
heal  the  deepest  mental  anguish,  and  banish  from  the 
tortured  breast  the  pressure  of  all  present,  and  the 
memory  of  all  former  woes ;  lulling  those  angry 
passions  all  to  rest  which  plague  us  hapless  mortals 
here  below.  Then  let  me  try  its  mystic  power  upon 
the  afflicted  dame  ;  and  if  I  fail  to  restore  the  tran- 
quillity of  her  bosom,  my  woes  and  wanderings  have 
been  all  in  vain." 

With  eager  curiosity  Kempe  and  the  Bhaut  viewed 
the  instrument  which  possessed  such  vaunted  powers, 
and  confessed  they  had  never  seen  anything  before  so 
beautiful  in  form,  so  elaborate  in  construction,  and  so 
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richly  decorated.  Its  appearance,  in  short,  seemed  to 
indicate  to  them  its  celestial  fabrication ;  and  the 
melody  of  its  tones,  v/hen  touched  by  the  master- 
hand  of  the  Yogie,  more  than  realized  their  liveliest 
notions  of  the  harmony  of  heaven. 

"Pardon  my  curiosity,  holy  pilgrim,"  said  the 
Bhaut,  "  but  the  love  of  knowledge  is  ardent  in  my 
breast ;  and  fain  would!  learn  somewhat  from  your 
superior  skill,  touching  the  different  modes  of  music 
that  now  prevail  in  that  celestial  art,  of  which  I  am, 
myself,  an  enthusiastic  but  humble  professor." 

"In  the  days  of  Crishna,"  replied  the  Yogie, 
"  there  were  sixteen  thousand  modes  of  music ;  each 
of  the  Gopis  at  Muttra  choosing  to  sing  in  one  of 
them,  in  order  to  captivate  the  heart  of  their  pastoral 
god." 

"  Since  that  period,"  observed  the  Bhant,  "  I 
believe  the  number  has  been  very  much  reduced." 

"  Your  remarks,  venerable  Rungapa,"  said  the 
Yogie,  "are  always  correct  and  judicious.  The 
modes  of  music,  properly  called  Eagas,  or  Passions, 
are  now  reduced  to  eighty-four.  Of  these  the  six 
principal  ones  are  personified  as  beautiful  youths,  the 
genii  of  music,  and  presiding  over  the  six  seasons ; 
each  being  attended  by  five  Eagini,  then-  faithful 
spouses,  and  eight  little  genii,  their  sons,  whose 
lovely  voices  aid  and  vary  the  melodies  of  their  sires 
and  husbands,  completing  thus  the  diatonic  scale." 
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"  In  what  order,  I  pray  you,"  demanded  the  in- 
quisitive Bhaut,  "  do  the  Ragas  rule  the  changing 
seasons  of  the  year  ?  " 

"Bhairava,"  replied  the  Yogie,  "is  lord  of  the 
Sarad,  the  cheerful,  dry  or  autumnal  season,  and  his 
strains  invite  the  dancer  to  accompany  them.  Malava 
rules  the  Hemanta,  or  cold  and  melancholy  months, 
and  complains  of  slighted  love,  or  bewails  the  pains  of 
absence.  Sriraga  patronises  the  Sisira,  or  dewy  season, 
which  is  the  time  of  delight  that  ushers  in  the  spring : 
and  over  the  fragrant,  ilowery  spring,  presides  the 
Raga  Yasanti.  TVlien  the  oppressive  heat  comes  on, 
the  soft  and  languid  melody  of  Dipaca  sympathises 
with  the  fevered  feelings  of  the  season  Grishma ; 
while  the  refreshing  period  of  the  new  rains,  or  Yersha, 
bestows  a  double  pleasure  when  accompanied  by  the 
sweet  strains  of  Megha." 

"  Enough,  enough  !  "  exclaimed  the  impatient 
Kempe,  who  saw  the  Bhaut  preparing  to  put  other 
questions  to  his  accommodating  friend ;  "  enough, 
good  Kungapa ;  be  satisfied  with  the  knowledge  you 
have  gained,  and  do  not  overlook  the  important  mat- 
ter in  which  we  require  the  aid  of  this  holy  man." 

"  Jey  Ganesa  !  "  cried  the  Bhaut,  "  your  Highness's 
words  are  the  dictates  of  wisdom,  and  I  gladly  sus- 
pend the  gratification  of  my  curiosity,  until  this  holy 
man  has  proved  the  stupendous  powers  of  his  celestial 
instrument." 
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"For  my  part,"  said  Kempe,  "I  die  with  im- 
patience to  witness  the  effects  of  his  melody  on  the 
distracted  mind  of  the  Begum,  to  whose  presence  I 
will  instantly  conduct  him ;  and  if  he  succeeds  in  re- 
storing tranquillity  to  her  breast,  and  hope  to  mine,  he 
shall  name  his  own  reward,  even  if  the  towers  of 
Maugree  formed  a  portion  of  his  demand." 

"  My  reward,"  exclaimed  the  Yogie  with  dignity, 
and  elevating  his  hands  on  high  in  pious  fervour, 
*^is  not  in  the  power  of  mortal  to  bestow.  To 
heaven  alone  I  look  for  the  accomplishment  of  my 
wishes." 
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CHAP.  V. 

THE   TALISMAN. 

It  was  the  cool  and  tranquil  hour  of  evening  when 
Kempe  Goud,  accompanied  by  the  Bhaut  and  the 
Yogie^  arrived  at  the  summit  of  the  Droog;  where 
the  latter  gazed  around  with  eager  curiosity,  when 
the  eyes  of  his  companions  were  turned  in  another 
direction ;  though,  at  other  times,  as  if  all  earthly 
considerations  were  equally  indifferent  to  him,  he 
resumed  his  look  of  intense  ecstasy  and  abstraction. 

The  apathy  of  the  pilgrim,  while  it  mortiJfied  the 
vanity  of  the  Chief  that  any  human  being  could  look 
on  the  impregnable  bulwark  of  his  power  without 
some  expression  of  surprise  or  admiration,  did  not 
fail,  however,  to  enhance  in  his  superstitious  mind 
the  value  of  those  sacred  communings  of  the  spirit 
which  could  cause  and  perpetuate  so  total  an  ab- 
straction from  all  surrounding  objects.  The  Bhaut 
partook  largely  of  the  religious  awe  with  which  the 
stranger  appeared  to  have  impressed  the  imagination 
of  Kempe,  and  every  now  and  then  congratulated 
the  Chief  on  the  happy  accident  which  had  brought 

VOL.  III.  E 
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him  at  so  critical  a  moment  to  the  Droog ;  while  the 
attending  Bheels,  who  saw  the  venerable  man  climb 
the  steep  bosom  of  the  rock,  without  fatigue  or  ap- 
parent effort,  attributed  the  marvellous  circumstance 
to  the  presence  of  some  invisible  agent,  who  upheld 
his  footsteps,  and  bore  him,  as  it  were,  in  triumph 
through  the  air. 

The  lofty  gates  of  the  Haram  being  opened  to 
admit  the  Chief  and  his  companions,  they  proceeded 
in  silence  towards  a  close  latticed  gallery  which  over- 
looked the  verandah  of  the  Begum's  apartments,  and 
whence  Kempe  had  frequently  observed  the  motions 
of  his  lovely  captive.  The  descending  sun  shed  a 
chastened  light  through  the  scented  screens  of  Cusa 
grass,  which  hung  between  the  pillars  of  the  ve- 
randah; and  gentle  zephyrs  fanned  the  features  of 
the  hapless  maiden,  as  she  sat  on  her  couch  in  hope- 
less sorrow,  with  streaming  tears  and  burning  sighs, 
the  sad  ofFerino;s  of  a  breakino;  heart.  Her  back  was 
turned  towards  the  party  who  were  gazing  on  her 
with  an  interest  of  which  she  was  utterly  unconscious, 
and  her  eyes  were  intently  fixed  on  a  bracelet  which 
seemed  to  contain  some  cherished  object ;  for  she 
pressed  it  to  her  heart  and  to  her  lips  alternately,  with 
a  fervour  that  appeared  to  absorb  all  her  faculties, 
and  to  render  her  indifferent  to  all  other  objects. 

After  indulging  for  some  time  in  this  melancholy 
gratification,   from  which   she   seemed  to   derive   a 
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species  of  negative  happiness,  tlie  Begum  directed 
her  eyes  towards  the  bkic  cloudless  vault ;  in  which 
a  few  twinkling  stars  were  already  beginning  to 
appear,  as  the  sun  was  rapidly  descending  towards 
the  horizon.  As  if  recalled  to  the  observance  of 
some  customary  rite,  suited  to  the  evening  vigils  of 
her  hapless  condition,  the  captive  maiden  took  a  lute 
which  was  lying  by  her  side;  and,  after  a  melan- 
choly prelude,  accompanied  her  voice  in  the  following 
simple  dirge,  which  she  saug  with  peculiar  sweetness 
and  expression,  while  the  tears  coursed  each  other 
rapidly  down  her  cheeks  :  — 


Yon  pathway  bright  through  heaven 

They  say  the  blest  must  hie*, 
When  their  sins  are  all  forgiven :  — 

Then  I  wish  that  I  could  die, 
For  there  I'd  meet  the  smiles  I  love, 

This  heart  with  joy  to  thrill : 
Oh !  I  feel  it  break  when  I  sit  down. 

Of  tears  to  have  my  fill. 


He  brings  no  joy  to  me  : 
When  the  moonbeams  are  reclining 
On  the  calm  and  silver  sea, 


*  The  track  of  the  souls  in  passing  to  the  place  of  reward  or 
punishment  is  fabled  to  be  the  IMilky-way. 
E  2 


UBW^RV 


v<^vf  or  in'mn?*? 


52  SAVIXDEOOG. 

They  yield  no  silent  pleasure 
To  this  heart  so  cold  and  chill : 

Oh !  I  feel  it  break  when  I  sit  down, 
Of  tears  to  have  my  fill. 


My  life  was  blissfid  dreaming 

When  he  I  lov'd  was  nigh : 
Oh !  'twas  sweet  to  mark  the  beaming 

Of  his  bright  expressive  eye. 
Then  my  heart  with  joy  was  dancing, 

Like  the  sunbeam  on  the  rill, 
But  now  it  breaks  when  I  sit  down. 

Of  tears  to  have  my  fill. 


IV. 

Oh!  'twas  crueLthus  to  lose  him, 

And  still  on  earth  remain ; 
But  the  viper  in  my  bosom, 

And  the  fii-e  within  my  brain, 
Are  incessant  in  their  labour 

This  stony  heart  to  kill ; 
And  I  feel  it  break  when  I  sit  down, 

Of  tears  to  have  my  fill. 

The  plaintive  melody  of  the  Begum's  song  did  not 
fail  to  impress  her  listeners  with  corresponding 
emotions ;  and  even  the  stern  mind  of  the  Chief 
underwent  a  momentary  change  to  pity  and  remorse, 
while  the  eyes  of  the  venerable  Rungapa  were  suf- 
fused with  tears.  Xor  was  the  ascetic  disposition  of  the 
Yogie  proof  to  the  melancholy  influence  of  the  scene. 
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He  bent  a  pitying  look  on  the  faded  form  of  the 
Begum,  while  some  powerful  feeling  seemed  to  shake 
his  tall  majestic  frame :  it  might  be  sorrow  at  the 
recollection  of  former  happiness,  or  the  tremor  of 
declining  age ;  but  the  habitual  mastery  of  his  pas- 
sions seemed  for  a  moment  to  have  vanished,  and  to 
have  delivered  once  more  the  disciplined  mind  of  the 
saint  to  all  the  stormy  impetuosity  of  humanity.  His 
bosom  heaved  with  sighs,  and  tears  bedewed  his 
veena,  which  he  touched,  as  if  unconsciously,  with  a 
trembling  yet  a  master-hand,  that  produced  a  strain 
of  wild  but  wondrous  melody. 

With  a  gesture  of  amazement  the  Begum  sprang 
from  her  couch,  and  gazed  around  as  if  bewildered, 
but  nothing  met  her  sight  save  the  walls  of  her 
verandah  and  the  shrubs  and  flowers  of  her  garden. 
With  her  eyes  and  hands  directed  towards  heaven, 
she  sank  on  her  knees,  and  exclaimed  in  a  voice  stifled 
with  sobs :  — 

"  Merciful  powers  !  have  my  senses  forsaken  me  ? 
Or  is  it,  indeed,  the  lute  of  my  lord  chiding  me  for 
this  delay,  and  calling  me  to  the  mansions  of  the 
blest  ?  " 

But  the  Yogie  had  recovered  his  self-possession;. 
and  intimating  to  the  Bhaut  that  his  instrument 
would  not  display  its  full  power,  of  which  he  had 
just  been  aflbrded  a  trifling  specimen,  without  a 
more  immediate  personal  interview  with  the  imhappy 
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patient,  they  retired  noiselessly  from  the  gallery. 
Xelleeny  being  then  summoned  to  the  presence  of 
the  Chief,  was  charged  with  a  message  to  the  Begum, 
in  which  he  requested  permission  to  introduce  to  her 
presence  a  venerable  Yogie,  grey  with  years  and  toil, 
who  stayed  his  holy  pilgrimage  in  the  hope  of  sooth- 
ing her  melancholy  with  the  simple  strains  of  his 
veena.  With  a  mournful  smile  the  princess  bowed 
her  head  in  token  of  assent,  then  drew  a  veil  across 
her  features  to  screen  them  from  the  hateful  view  of 
her  ruthless  tyrant. 

The  Yogie  was  accordingly  introduced,  and  made 
a  profound  and  graceful  obeisance  to  the  princess ; 
who  forcibly  struck  with  his  majestic  and  venerable 
appearance,  rose  from  her  couch  and  returned  his 
salute,  with  all  that  sweetness  of  manner  which  had 
won  for  her  golden  opinions  in  happier  times.  She 
also  received  the  Bhaut  kindly  and  graciously ;  but 
took  no  more  notice  of  the  mortified  Kempe  than  if 
no  such  person  had  been  in  existence. 

Musnuds  having  been  placed  by  the  obsequious 
Xelleeny  for  all  the  party,  the  Yogie  seated  himself 
in  front  of  the  Begum ;  and  having  entirely  con- 
quered the  weakness  which  had  previously  disturbed 
the  placidity  of  his  demeanor,  he  dre\>'  forth  the 
tones  of  his  instrument  with  unrivalled  skill,  in  a 
prelude  of  unequalled  execution  and  expression. 

The  effect  on  all  who  heard  the  venerable  minstrel 
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was  profound :  but  there  was  something  in  his  style 
and  touch  that  seemed  to  call  up  in  the  breast  of  the 
Begum  a  feeling  far  beyond  that  of  mere  surprise  or 
admiration.  A  sudden  joy  seemed  at  first  to  thrill 
the  bosom  of  the  hapless  maid ;  whose  radiant  eyes, 
divested  of  their  silken  screen,  were  fixed  in  wild 
amaze  on  the  features  of  the  stranger.  But  when 
she  saw  his  hoary  hair  and  venerable  beard,  her  brow 
resumed  its  wonted  gloom ;  and  thus,  with  a  pang 
of  bitterness,  she  communed  with  her  labouring 
breast :  — 

"  Fond,  foolish  wretch  !  methought  the  tomb  had 
yielded  up  its  dead,  and  given  to  my  ardent  prayers 
the  Chief  for  whose  untimely  fate  my  heavy  heart 
is  breaking.  For  none  but  he  could  touch  the  lute 
with  such  unrivalled  skill ;  and  surely  I  have  heard 
before  that  sweetly  mournful  air  from  him  I  never 
shall  behold  again.  But  yet  his  aged  look  is  at 
variance  with  the  youthful  lustre  of  his  eyes :  'tis 
surely  some  device  of  the  tormenting  fiend  to  wring 
this  flinty  heart  of  mine." 

The  minstrel  saw  the  struggle  in  the  breast  of  the 
Begum ;  and,  as  if  the  propitious  moment  had  arrived 
to  try  the  efficacy  of  his  boasted  charm,  he  struck 
again  the  magic  chords  of  his  instrument ;  while  his 
full,  clear  and  manly  voice  swelled  on  her  ear  with 
such  all-absorbing  melody,  that  the  Bhaut  loudly 
declared  he   must  have  chewed  the  leaves  of  that 
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miraculous  tree  which  overshadows  the  tomb  of  the 
incomparable  musician  Tan-Sein  at  Gualior,  and 
which  have  the  virtue  of  imparting  supernatural 
harmony  to  the  voice. 

Some  such  idea  seemed  also  to  inspire  the  breast 
of  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid:  her  very  soul  seemed 
linked  to  the  magic  instrument  before  her;  her 
streaming  eyes  were  fixed  on  its  venerable  master, 
and  melting  sighs  issued  from  her  heaving  breast, 
while  in  a  plaintive  mood  he  sang  the  following 
simple  stanzas :  — 


Fair  mourner  cease,  nor  thus  consume 
The  rosy  tint  of  vernal  bloom, 

Sad  tears  thy  pallid  cheek  bedewing  : 
Oh !  cease,  for  o'er  the  silent  tomb 

The  hand  of  Time  his  moss  is  strewing. 


II. 

Fair,  hapless  mourner  !  cease  to  weep. 
Nor  wasting  vigils  longer  keep, 

Thine  ardent  soul  in  sorrow  breathing  : 
Thy  lover  sleeps  the  hero's  sleep, 

And  laurel  o'er  his  tomb  is  wreathing. 


What,  though  he  liv'd  but  in  the  beam 
Of  eyes  like  thine,  the  liquid  stream 

Of  light  should  not  be  dimm'd  with  weeping 
For  love,  they  say,  is  but  a  di-eam 

Of  bliss,  unworthy  of  our  keeping. 
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Like  Indra's  bow  *  of  many  a  die, 
Through  fancy's  glass  its  joys  we  spy, 

"When  high  with  hope  the  heart  is  beating 
Like  heavenly  rays  from  beauty's  eye  ; 

But  ah !  like  them  they  too  are  fleeting. 


Then  listen  to  the  simple  lay 
That  seeks  to  chase  thy  cares  away, 

Nor  vainly  waste  thy  bloom  in  sorrow  : 
Oh !  think  the  clouds  that  lour  to-day, 

May  brighten  into  bliss  to-morrow. 

VT. 

But  yet,  they  say  there  is  in  grief 
A  gentle  balm  that  yields  relief. 

Of  widow'd  hearts  their  woe  beguiling : 
Then  taste  it,  mourner,  but  be  brief. 

For  hope,  once  more,  is  blandly  smiling. 

There  was,  it  must  be  owned,  but  little  in  the 
words,  and  perhaps  less  in  the  music,  but  this  first 
essay  of  the  Talisman  appeared  to  produce  wondrous 
effects  on  the  unhappy  captive.  As  if  the  tones  of 
the  instrument  and  the  voice  of  the  minstrel  were 
familiar  to  her  ear,  and  cherished  in  her  heart,  her 
peerless  features  shone  one  moment  radiant  with 
smiles  of  hope  and  joy :  but,  when  her  eyes  rested 

*  The  rainbow. 
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on  the  venerable  appearance  of  the  stranger,  a  flood  of 
tears  would  gush  forth,  and  her  bosom  heave  with 
heavy  sobs.  These  singular  emotions  displayed  by 
the  Begum,  were  considered  by  Kempe  and  the 
Bhaut  as  certain  indications  of  the  power  of  the 
Tahsman:  they  expressed  to  one  another  their 
admiration  of  its  wondrous  eflScacy,  and  they  looked 
impatiently  for  a  final  effort  to  complete  the  charm, 
and  to  restore  the  lost  serenity  of  her  mind. 

Again  the  Yogie  touched  the  silver  strings  of  his 
instrument  to  a  livelier  strain  than  the  preceding; 
which  produced  an  instantaneous  effect  on  the  Fawn- 
eyed  Maid,  to  whom  it  had  been  rendered  familiar  in 
happier  times  by  the  masterly  performance  of  her 
adored  Kistna. 

It  was  one  of  those  soft  Persian  airs  which  excite 
the  rivalry  of  the  Bulbul,  frequently  throwing  the 
entranced  bird  into  an  ecstasy  of  passion ;  and  the 
stanzas  which  the  minstrel  adapted  to  it,  to  suit  his 
present  purpose,  were  in  the  language  of  Hafiz  and 
Ferdusi,  which  though  familiar  to  the  Begum  was 
utterly  unknown  to  Kempe  and  the  Bhaut.  They 
referred  to  the  wars  of  the  Divas  and  Peris ;  during 
which  ethereal  contests  whenever  the  former  made 
prisoners  of  the  latter  they  shut  them  up  in  iron 
cages,  and  hung  them  on  the  highest  trees ;  where 
they  were  supplied  by  their  companions  with  the 
richest  odours,  the  usual  food  of  the  Peris,  though 
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hlgbly   disagreeable   and   oppressive   to  the  gloomy 
Divas. 


A  Perl  wept  "within  her  cage, 

Though  bright  the  sun  was  shining ; 
And,  crush'd  beneath  the  Diva's  rage, 

Her  gentle  soul  lay  pining 
For  those  celestial  happy  fields 
Where  jocund  Time  fresh  pleasure  yields, 
By  shady  grove  and  limpid  river, 
Xow  hidden  from  her  glance  for  ever. 


But  as  she  heav'd  the  bitter  sigh, 

Her  tears  in  anguish  flowing, 
A  sister  Peri  floated  by 

AVith  hope  and  rapture  glowing  ; 
And  shaking  from  her  golden  hair 
Ambrosia  through  the  tainted  air, 
A  pure  Elysian  odour  shed 
Around  the  captive's  prison  bed. 


The  balmy  gale  with  sudden  sway 

His  soul  in  slumber  steeping, 
Oppress'd  the  gloomy  Diva  lay. 

The  Peri  ceased  her  weeping  : 
For  lo !  the  messenger  of  heaven 
Her  cruel  cage  has  boldly  riven. 
And  free  once  more  she  springs  above 
On  soaring  Avings  to  life  and  love ! 

The  charm  was  wroudit,  and  the  magic  influence 
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of  the  Talisman  was  manifest  to  the  wondering  eyes 
of  the  Bheel,  av ho  saw  the  bitter  tears  of  his  captive 
give  way  to  radiant  smiles:  the  gloomy  anguish  of 
her  brow  was  gone,  and  every  lovely  feature  shone 
with  the  most  lively  expresssion  of  joy.  With  a  pure 
and  holy  air  the  Begum  raised  her  hands  and  eyes 
to  heaven,  in  silent  thankso-ivino;  for  some  boon 
divine;  while  tears  of  gratitude  gushed  from  her 
lovely  eyes,  and  her  bosom  heaved  with  the  most 
unequivocal  transports  of  felicity. 

Delighted  beyond  expression  to  see  her  brightening 
brow,  which  he  could  not  help  regarding  as  a  most 
auspicious  omen  for  himself,  Kempe  overwhelmed 
the  Yogie  with  thanks  and  compliments,  on  the  super- 
natural skill  with  which  he  had  dissipated  the  melan- 
choly of  the  Begum;  and  calling  to  Nelleeny,  who 
had  also  witnessed  wdth  joy  the  sudden  alteration,  he 
directed  her  to  present  the  Paun-siparee  to  the  vener- 
able man,  as  the  most  sacred  pledge  he  could  offer  of 
his  gratitude  and  esteem. 

Nelleeny  accordingly  brought  in  the  aromatic 
preparation  of  areka-nut  and  betel  leaf  on  a  golden 
salver,  and  was  about  to  present  it  to  the  Yogie ;  but 
the  Begum  arose,  and  taking  the  salver  from  her 
hand,  exclaimed :  — 

"  This  holy  man,  sent  hither,  doubtless  by  the 
all-protecting  Vishnu,  has  w^rought  a  wondrous 
miracle.     The  magic  powers  of  his  voice  and  lute 
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have  dried  my  tears,  and  chased  the  gloom  that  has 
so  long  oppressed  mv  heart ;  and  grateful  to  my 
dying  day  my  prayers  shall  rise  for  him  to  heaven. 
To  me,  therefore,  belongs  the  honor  of  presenting 
to  this  venerable  stranger  the  hospitable  offering  of 
the  Paun-siparee.'^'' 

Then,  light  and  graceful  as  the  fawn  that  springs 
across  the  dewy  mead  to  hail  the  welcome  ray  of 
morning,  the  Begum  approached  the  Yogie  and  held 
the  salver  towards  him;  gazing  in  his  eyes  with  a 
keen  and  searching  look,  as  if  she  sought  to  penetrate 
his  inmost  soul. 

Tremblins;  with  indefinable  emotions,  the  Yosiie 
bowed  his  hoary  head  and  raised  his  hand  to  his 
brow  in  a  silent  salaam.  Words  indeed  were  un- 
necessary ;  for  the  simple  and  customary  action 
displayed,  for  an  instant,  a  diamond  bracelet  on  his 
wrist,  which  he  pressed  with  adoration  to  his  lips. 
One  glance  alone  sufficed  for  the  delighted  Lachema : 
it  was  he !  it  was  Kistna  himself — her  lost,  lamented 
Rakhi-bund-Baue !  Then  raisins;  to  his  eao'er  sio'ht 
the  portrait  ring  he  had  placed  on  her  bridal  finger, 
she  turned  it  mutely  inward  to  her  breast. 

There  is  a  spell  in  the  eyes  of  lovers  which,  like 
the  vivid  lightning,  flies  with  rapid  glance  from  soul 
to  soul;  soothing  all  angry  passions,  and  blotting 
out  from  the  memory  all  former  ills  and  sufterings. 
That  spell  had  passed  between  the  Yogie  and  the 
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Fawn-eyed  Maid,  unseen,  undreamt  of  by  Kempe 
and  the  Bhaut ;  whose  grosser  faculties  were  entirely 
occupied  with  the  miraculous  change  which  had 
taken  place  in  the  appearance  and  manner  of  the 
Beg-urn,  and  which  they  did  not  hesitate  to  ascribe  to 
the  virtues  of  the  celestial  lute. 

"  Generous  Maha  Kajah!"  exclaimed  the  princess 
with  one  of  her  most  fascinating  smiles ;  "  by  intro- 
ducing this  venerable  pilgrim  to  my  presence,  you 
have  restored  to  me  the  inestimable  treasure  I  have 
been  so  long  deprived  of;  and  you  are,  therefore, 
entitled  to  my  most  heartfelt  gratitude." 

'^  Beautiful  princess ! "  responded  the  delighted 
Kempe  ;  "  to  see  you  smile  and  hear  you  speak  once 
more  my  heart  rejoices :  but  the  flattering  tenor  of 
your  language  to  me  fills  me  with  unutterable  joy, 
for  which  my  obligation  to  your  marvellous  physician 
is  unbounded." 

"  Yes,  gallant  Chief!"  resumed  the  Begum,  "this 
venerable  Yo2:ie  has  indeed  wrou2;ht  a  wondrous 
cure  of  my  melancholy  distemper;  but  as  I  dread 
the  thought  of  again  falling  into  so  dismal  a  malady, 
I  trust  your  Highness  will  permit  me  to  hear  him 
once  more." 

'•'  Your  will,  adorable  princess,"  replied  Kempe, 
"  shall  always  be  the  law  of  my  heart,  and  I  invite 
this  holy  stranger  to  accept  for  a  few  days  the 
hospitality  of  Savindroog." 
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The  Yogie  indicated  his  acquiescence  in  the 
wishes  of  the  Chief,  by  a  graceful  obeisance ;  and 
the  Bhaut,  addressing  the  now  happy  captive,  ex- 
pressed a  hope  that  the  fatal  resolution  she  had 
taken  might  at  least  admit  of  some  delay  or  modi- 
fication. 

"  Venerable  Rungapa,"  said  the  Begum,  smiling 
with  ineffable  sweetness,  "  I  have  learned  from  this 
holy  man  to  curb  the  natural  impatience  of  my 
temper ;  and  to  await  with  resignation  the  will  of 
the  gods,  who  can  raise  the  sinking  soul  to  heaven 
from  the  lowest  depths  of  despair." 

The  party  now  took  leave  of  the  princess,  and  the 
delighted  Kempe  even  fancied  he  could  read  in  her 
smiling  eyes  some  flattering  beams  of  hope,  and 
gentle  encouragement  for  his  hitherto  despairing 
love. 
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CHAP.  YI. 

THE   EMBASSY. 

The  morning  dreams  of  tlie  Bheel,  which  were 
glowing  with  hope  and  visions  of  triumph  inspired 
by  the  successful  essay  of  the  Talisman  on  the  mind 
of  his  lovely  captive,  were  interrupted  by  the  martial 
blast  of  a  CoUary-horn,  which  was  thrice  sounded  at 
the  outer  gate  of  the  Pettah,  and  eifectually  roused 
him  from  his  slumbers.  Directins;  an  attendant  to 
ascertain  the  cause  of  this  early  summons,  the  Chief 
arose  from  his  couch;  and  arraying  himself  in  his 
customary  hunting  suit,  awaited  the  return  of  his 
messensrer. 

o 

In  a  few  moments  Ballokee  Doss,  his  one-eyed 
Lieutenant,  or  Chief  Executioner,  of  whom  worthy 
mention  has  already  been  made  in  these  pages, 
entered  his  presence ;  and,  with  a  look  of  sinister 
import,  addressed  his  Chief  as  follows :  — 

"  The  rumours  which  have  reached  your  Highness 
through  different  channels,  of  a  coalition  between 
your  holiday  friends  and  the  Brahmins  of  INIailcottah, 
appear  at  length  to  have  attained  some  consistency." 
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"  Ha ! "  cried  Kempc  with  a  smile  of  derision, 
"  say  you  so,  honest  Ballokee  ?  In  what  shape  does 
the  cloud  appear  ?  " 

"  In  the  very  suspicious  shape,"  replied  Ballokee 
Doss  with  a  satanic  grin  which  he  meant  to  be 
facetious,  "  of  a  peaceful  embassy,  headed  by  a 
venerable  Brahmin,  and  comprising  envoys  from 
the  Polygars  of  Nundydroog,  Ootradroog  and  Hoo- 
leadroog." 

"  Jej/  Mahadeo!^^  cried  the  Chief  with  a  start  of 
anger,  "  have  the  knaves  been  admitted  even  to  my 
Pettah  gate,  without  let  or  question  as  to  the  nature 
of  their  embassy  ?  " 

"  No,  no,"  said  the  Chief  Executioner,  "  they  are 
not  such  fools  as  to  thrust  their  heads  into  the  lion's 
mouth,  without  a  sufficient  guarantee.  Like  sensible 
fellows  who  know  their  ground,  they  abide  on  the 
borders  of  the  jungle;  and  have  sent  a  herald  to 
demand  a  safe-conduct  under  your  hand  and  seal." 

"  They  shall  have  it,"  cried  Kempe,  without  a 
moment's  hesitation,  "  a  safe-conduct  costs  nothing 
to  the  giver;  and  it  will  go  hard  if  we  cannot 
inveigle  the  receiver  into  a  forfeiture  of  its  protec- 
tion, friend  Ballokee,  should  it  suit  our  purpose  to 
do  so.'» 

]\Iaterials  for  writing  having  been  produced,  Kempe 
completed    this    necessary   document,   in   the   most 
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elaborate  and  satisfactory  form ;  and  handing  it  to 
his  lieutenant^  said  with  a  smile, 

"  There,  worthy  Ballokee,  despatch  the  herald 
with  the  passport,  and  let  ns  hear  the  purport  of  the 
embassy.  I  trust  this  wise  coalition  will  yet  prove 
nothing  better  than  a  rope  of  sand." 

"  My  idea,"  said  the  Chief  Executioner,  "  may  it 
please  your  Highness,  is  this,  that  if  we  can  wheedle 
the  Polygars  out  of  the  business  we  may  do  what  we 
like  with  the  Brahmins." 

"  There  never  were  two  ideas,"  said  Kempe, 
"  more  akin  to  each  other,  Ballokee,  than  yours  and 
mine.  For  manv  a  dav  have  I  lono:ed  for  a  fittino; 
opportunity  to  levy  tribute  on  the  rich  temple  of 
;:Mailcottah." 

"  Nice  pickings  there,"  exclaimed  the  one-eyed 
Bheel,  rubbing  his  hands  with  great  glee.  "  To 
my  certain  knowledge  there  is  at  least  a  bushel  of 
diamonds  in  the  sacred  treasury ;  besides  rubies, 
pearls,  gold  trinkets,  and  other  such  inferior  com- 
modities." 

"  Jei/  Bhavani!'^  cried  Kempe,  "  you  make  my 
mouth  water  for  a  share  of  the  honey  these  old 
drones  have  been  hiving  for  ages  past; — and  now 
to  accomplish  our  purpose.  We  will  receive  the 
ambassadors  at  the  foot  of  the  Droog,  for  they  shall 
not  come  up  hither  to  spy  the  nakedness  of  the 
land." 
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"  TVe  sliould  make  a  show,  your  Highness,"  said 
the  Chief  Executioner,  "  to  dazzle  the  eyes  of  the 
rogues." 

"  Certainly,"'  said  Kempe :  "  send  out  your  Col- 
lary-horns  to  call  in  the  rovers  from  the  jungle. 
Arm  the  best-lookins;  with  the  matchlocks  we  took 
from  the  Mysoreans,  and  mount  your  smartest  riders 
on  the  Arab  steeds  of  the  Eajapoots." 

"  Your  Highness's  orders  shall  be  strictly  attended 
to,"  replied  the  obsequious  Bheel. 

"  Send  forward  a  guard  of  honor  to  receive 
these  wise  ambassadors,"  said  Kempe,  "  and  lavish 
on  them  the  most  flattering  attentions." 

"  It  shall  be  done,"  said  the  lieutenant. 

*•  And  harkye,  Ballokee  Doss,"  continued  Kempe, 
*'  bestow  a  few  words  in  private  on  the  envoys  of 
the  Polygars,  and  smooth  them  down  a  little." 

"  Leave  them  to  my  management,"  replied  the 
one-eyed  lieutenant,  with  a  leer  diabolically  facetious. 

''It  might  be  as  well,"  observed  the  Chief,  "if 
you  gave  them  a  hint  of  the  bushel  of  diamonds." 

"  I  know  they  long  to  have  a  finger  in  the  pie," 
responded  Ballokee,  "  if  they  could  do  it  decently." 

"  A  coalition  amongst  ourselves  now,"  said  Kempe, 
continuing  his  hints,  "might  enable  us  not  only  to 
sack  the  diamonds  quietly,  but  even  to  cut  a  slice  off 
the  overgrown  territory  of  ^Mysore,  now  that  Kistna 
is  gone  to  the  fiends  of  Patala." 
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"  That  would  do  well  enongb,"  replied  the  Chief 
Executioner,  "for  the  Polygars  of  Ootradroog  and 
Hooleadrooo; ;  but  he  of  Xundydrooo;  is  too  far 
distant  to  benefit  by  it ;  and  besides  he  boasts  that 
his  mother  was  a  Brahminee,  and  he  mav  therefore 
stand  on  the  one-sided  dignity  of  his  Caste." 

"  Then  we  must  make  common,  cause  with  the 
others,"  said  Kempe,  "and  fight  the  Polygar  of 
Nundydroog,  if  necessary.  Go  now  and  prepare 
for  the  immediate  reception  of  the  ambassadors. 
You  and  I  have  set  at  defiance  before  now  many  a 
worse  storm  than  this  together." 

The  intelligence  of  the  embassy,  which  if  not 
actually  hostile,  was,  at  least,  very  suspicious,  called 
forth  the  warlike  inhabitants  of  the  Droog  and  the 
jungle  in  eager  crowds,  all  armed  and  ready  for 
action,  should  occasion  require  their  services:  and 
Xempe,  when  he  saw  his  gallant  Bheels  flocking 
around  him,  with  all  the  enthusiasm  of  their  race, 
felt  justly  proud  of  the  dignity  and  strength  of  his 

position.  !rrr_  ::  'ii'  " 

The  place  of  audience  chosen  for  the  reception  of 
the  ambassadors  was  characteristic  of  the  wild  and 
predatory  habits  of  the  age.  It  consisted  of  a  level 
.space  of  ground  situated  some  distance  below  the 
iPettah ;  limited  in  extent,  and  surrounded  by  lofty 
-trees,  over  which  the  towering  pinnacles  and  frowning 
battlements  of  the  Droog  were  seen  to  the  greatest 
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possible  advantage.  At  one  end  of  this  space  a 
Guddle  of  cloth  of  gold  was  placed  for  the  ]\Iaha 
^^ajah,  on  a  carpet  of  tiger  skins,  the  spoils  of  his 
own  victorious  hand ;  and  a  canopy  of  crimson  silk 
was  suspended  over  his  head.  From  the  foot  of  the 
throne  the  ground  sloped  gently  downwards;  and 
the  circumference  of  the  area  was  lined  with  the 
hardy  followers  of  Kempe,  armed  to  the  teeth,  and 
awaiting  in  silence  and  excellent  order  the  arrival  of 
the  ambassadors. 

The  loud  clangor  of  CoUary -horns  at  length  in- 
dicated the  approaching  cortege,  and  every  eye  was 
fixed  on  the  narrow  road  by  which  alone  it  could 
obtain  an  entrance  to  the  sylvan  Jtiall  of  audience. 
First  came  a  splendid  palkee  wherein  was  seated  a 
venerable  Brahmin,  the  envoy  of  ]^.Iailcottah,  fol- 
lowed by  a  showy  train  of  attendants  on  foot  and 
horseback.  After  him-  arrived  in  succession  the 
envoys  of  Xundydroog,  Ootradroog,  and  Hoolea- 
droog,  with  their  respective  retinues;  and  the  pro- 
cession was  finally  closed  by  the  guard  of  honor, 
which  had  been  despatched  to  receive  the  am- 
bassadors at  the  confines  of  the  jungle. 

Musnuds  having  been  placed  in  front  of  the  Maha 
Eajah's  throne  for  the  accommodation  of  the  envoys, 
and  the  usual  formahties  of  reception  observed  with 
the   most    elaborate    attention   to   all,    the  gallant 

F    3 
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Kempe,  withdrawing  the  silver  mouth-piece  of  his 
hookah,  addressed  his  guests  as  follows : — 

''  Praised  be  the  name  of  Mahadeo !  This  day  is 
the  pearl  of  my  existence,  and  the  rose-bud  of  my 
joy :  for  I  behold  in  my  poor  territories  the  worthy 
representatives  of  four  great  powers,  whose  friend- 
ship I  consider  as  the  sun  of  my  happiness  and  the 
consummation  of  my  felicity." 

A  momentary  silence  succeeded  this  politic  address; 
and  the  envovs  havino;  exchanged  sioriificant  g-lances 
with  each  other,  the  venerable  Brahmin,  who  was  the 
organ  of  the  party,  replied  in  matter  and  form  fol- 
lowing :  — 

"Gallant  Chief!  your  words  are  friendly,  and  I 
drink  them  in  as  grateful  sherbet !  but  it  seems  to 
me  that  our  reception  lacks  hospitality;  for  verily 
the  shelter  of  a  roof  would  be  agreeable,  seeing  that 
the  sun  pours  down  on  our  defenceless  heads  with 
unmitigated  fury." 

"  Therein,"  promptly  rejoined  the  Chief,  "  am  I 
not  to  blame,  holy  father,  but  rather  merit  some 
thanks  at  your  hands;  for  my  Pettah  is  at  this 
moment  afflicted  with  an  epidemic  disease,  which  has 
already  carried  off  several  of  our  venerable  sires." 

"  Yishnu  preserve  us !"  cried  the  Brahmin  in  a 
quavering  voice,  "  if  that  be  the  case  the  sooner  we 
bring  our  interview  to  a  termination  the  better." 

Nay,    hurry    not   your    mission,"    said    Kempe 
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mildly,  '*  and  thereby  prejudice  the  cause  you  have 
undertaken.  You  must  now  consider  yourselves  at 
home,  in  a  garden  of  which  you  are  the  roses ;  and  it 
is  yet  possible  that  the  infection  may  not  have 
descended  so  low  as  this." 

"tTey  NarayunV^  exclaimed  the  Brahmin,  "is  the 
distemper  then  so  very  malignant  ?  " 

"I  have  known  it  worse,"  replied  Kempe,  with 
the  most  agreeable  insouciance ;  '^  for  though  it  may 
now  be  considered  at  the  extreme  height,  I  do  not 
think  we  have,  on  the  average,  more  than  fifty  or 
sixty  deaths  a  day." 

"  Hiirribole  !  Hurribole  !  *  may  the  protection  of 
the  ineffable  Brahma  be  about  us ! "  exclaimed  the 
ambassador  devoutly  but  hastily.  ^'  The  matter  in 
hand,  valiant  Kempe,  is  this :  I  am  deputed  to  you 
by  my  venerable  brethren  of  Mailcottah,  on  a  mission 
of  much  importance." 

"  Long  and  prosperous  years  to  the  venerable 
fraternity  !  "  exclaimed  Kempe  with  a  pious  air.  "  It 
is  pleasant  thus  occasionally  to  water  the  tree  of 
friendship,  and  I  shall  ever  be  grateful  for  this  their 
kind  attention." 

"  That's  as  hereafter  may  be,"  said  the  Brahmin 
somewhat  tartly.  '^  Your  Highness  may  alter  your 
tone  when  you  hear  the  purport  of  that  mission." 

"  The  words  of  wisdom,"  said  Kempe,  "  are  ever 

*  An  invocation  to  Vishnu. 
F    4 


2  SAVIXDEOOG.  ^ 

pleasing  to  mine  ears ;  and  every  word  you  utter  is  a 
full-blown  rose  in  the  garden  of  friendship.  "What 
need  I  say  more  ?  " 

"  In  brief  then,"  continued  the  Brahmin,  who 
seemed  in  a  marvellous  hurry  to  get  out  of  the 
infected  neighbourhood,  "  I  am  commissioned  to 
demand  from  you  restoration  in  full  of  certain  offer- 
ings and  presents  intercepted  by  you  on  their  way 
from  the  pious  Ranee  of  Mysore  to  the  sacred  shriae 
of  Mailcottah." 

'^  What  may  be  the  nature  of  those  pretended 
offerings  ?"  demanded  Kempe,  with  a  look  of  innocent 
simplicity. 

"  The  offering,"  replied  the  Brahmin,  "  was  a 
golden  Moorut,  and  the  presents  to  the  priests  of 
the  temple  were  rich  and  costly:  this  scroll  con- 
taius  a  faithful  inventory  of  their  natm'e,  number, 
and  value." 

A  momentary  snnle  crossed  the  features  of  the 
Bheel,  who  next  requested  the  other  envoys  to  declare 
the  purport  of  their  respective  missions.  One  and 
all  said  they  were  deputed  by  their  chiefs  to  support 
the  demand  of  the  Brahmin,  which  they  contended 
was  founded  on  reason  and  justice.  For,  however 
proper  and  legitimate  it  was  to  levy  a  tribute  on  un- 
consecrated  things,  offerings  to  the  deity  should  be, 
and  in  fact  were  always  exempt  from  such  hability. 

"  Ai  Ganesa  !  "  ejaculated  the  pious  Kempe  ;  "  the 
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ambassadors  of  my  brethren  speak  as  if  I  was  unac- 
quainted with  our  forest  laws,  or  guilty  of  a  heinous 
sacrilege.  In  common  justice,  however,  I  call  for 
the  proof  on  which  I  am  thus  apparently  condemned 
without  trial,  by  those  who  are  at  once  my  accusers 
and  my  judges." 

The  envoys  of  the  Poly  gars  confessed  they  were 
not  furnished  with  any,  not  being  instructed  there- 
upon by  their  respective  chiefs.  To  this  the  envoy 
of  Nundydroog  added,  with  a  supercilious  air,  that 
the  assertion  of  the  Brahmin  w^as  sufficient  for  him ; 
it  being  impossible  that  a  person  of  that  immaculate 
Caste  to  which  his  chief  belonged  could  ever  for  an 
instant  deviate  from  the  truth. 

"  That  may  be  the  case,"  said  Kempe  sneeringly, 
"  wdth  those  who  have  not  a  bend-sinister  in  their 
scutcheons ;  but  left-handed  Brahmins  are  not  quite 
so  infallible.  I  now  demand  of  the  venerable  envoy 
from  Mailcottah  on  wdiat  grounds  he  rests  his  acusa- 
tion." 

"  The  public  rumour,"  replied  the  Brahmin,  "  and 
generally  received  impression  of  an  act  committed 
in  the  open  day,  ought  to  be  sufficient  to  convince 
this  assembly  of  the  correctness  of  my  charge :  but 
lest  any  doubt  should  remain  on  the  subject,  stand 
forth,  worthy  Commandant  of  my  guard  of  honor, 
and  declare  what  you  know  of  this  transaction." 

At  this  invocation  of  the  Brahmin,  a  showy  cava- 
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lier,  of  a  swasli-buckler  aspect  and  demeanor,  galloped 
into  the  centre  of  the  area ;  where,  after  caracoUing 
for  two  or  three  moments  to  display  his  horsemanship, 
he  alighted  and  strode  into  the  space  between  the 
throne  of  Kempe  and  the  musnuds  of  the  envoys, 
Avith  a  look  that  denoted  the  fullest  confidence 
in  the  strength  of  his  backers,  and  his  own  individual 
prowess. 

This  military  dandy  was  attired  in  a  purple  silk 
tunic,  with  an  orange  turban;  and  was  tightly 
girded  with  a  crimson  shawl  cummerband,  which  by 
compressing  the  waist  gave  expansion  to  the  chest 
and  shoulders.  He  wore  the  long  zulf,  or  heavy 
curl  behind  the  ear,  peculiar  to  Mussulmaun  exqui- 
sites ;  and  his  dress  was  completed  by  yellow  silk 
trousers  and  buff- coloured  boots,  richly  ornamented 
with  tags,  tassels,  and  embroidery.  A  handsome 
Damascus  scimitar  was  suspended  from  his  waist  by 
silver  links;  and  a  khunjar,  or  dagger  of  formid- 
able length  stuck  in  his  girdle  indicated  the  wearer 
to  be  one  of  those  inexpugnable  characters  who  are 
determined  never  to  be  taken  alive. 

Kempe  eyed  the  newcomer  with  a  stern  and  con- 
temptuous aspect,  and  demanded  in  an  abrupt  and 
ominous  voice : — 

"  In  the  name  of  Yama,  who  art  thou  ?  " 
•    "  Valiant    Chief !  "  replied  the  stranger,  with  a 
wave  of  the  hand  that  w^as  meant  to  be  eminently 
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graceful,  *'  I  am  Hafiz  Bahauder,  Sahib,  of  Cabool, 
Commandant  of  tlie  Body  guard  of  this  honorable 
Ambassador." 

"  Hojee  !  "  cried  Kempe  in  affected  amazement,  "  a 
filthy  infidel  in  the  service  of  the  priests  of  Vishnu! 
Worthy  envoys  I  I  appeal  to  you  if  this  be  not  a  de- 
secration of  that  holy  religion  which  you  have  come 
hither  to  vindicate  and  support." 

The  Brahmin  defended  the  right  of  his  fraternity 
to  employ  such  agents  as  they  thought  proper. 
Moreover,  the  person  in  question,  he  said,  was  a 
gallant  soldier,  who  had  long  served  the  Rajah  of 
Mysore,  and  had  obtained  promotion  amongst  the 
few  military  retainers  kept  on  foot  for  the  protection 
of  the  shrine  of  Narsins^ha. 

The  envoy  of  Xundydroog  pertly  replied  that  the 
service  of  a  Brahmin,  to  which  sacred  Caste  his  chief 
belonged,  w^as  sufficient  to  purify  his  agents  however 
profane  they  might  be.  The  other  envoys  prudently 
held  their  tong-ues. 

o 

"  What  know  you  of  this  affair,  infidel  dog  ? " 
cried  Kempe  to  the  startled  Afghaun. 

"  Kibleh  Alum !  Attraction  of  the  world !  "  re- 
plied Bahauder  Hafiz,  in  a  half-conciliating,  half- 
swaggering  tone,  "  I  appeal  to  your  Junah,  before 
this  dignified  assembly  of  princes  and  envoys  of 
princes,  against  unseemly  epithets ;  for  by  the  honor 
of  my  five  wives " 
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'' Buricah!  Banchoot !  ^'  cried  Kempe,  in  a  voice 
of  thunder,  "  speak  to  the  purpose  or  abscond." 

*'  Asylum  of  nations ! "  exclaimed  the  Afghaun, 
^'  whose  doo'  am  I  that  I  should  refuse  to  obey  the 
orders  of  the  King,  for  his  words  are  the  decrees  of 
destiny " 

"  Are  your  ears  longing  for  the  knife,"  cried 
Kempe,  ''that  you  thus  trifle  with  our  patience? 
Tell  your  tale  at  once  or  111  make  your  soul  jump 
out  of  your  nostrils." 

*'  Princes  and  nobles  !  "  said  the  Afghaun,  whose 
voice  began  to  quaver,  "this  is  the  fact — may  I  die 
an  infidel  if  I  lie  I  I  was  engaged  in  the  action 
■wherein  the  golden  Moorut  was  taken  by  the  valiant 
Kempe  Goud ;  and  bravely  we  fought  to  preserve 
it  from  the  hands  of  the  rob —  I  mean  the  conque- 
rors." 

Here  the  one-eyed  Bheel  communicated  something 
in  a  whisper  to  Kempe,  who  sternly  eying  the  wit- 
ness, desired  him  to  proceed. 

"  By  the  beard  of  the  Prophet  I "  said  the  Afghaun 
vapouring,  "  we  fought  for  hours  ;  and  nothing  could 
equal  the  valour  with  which  we  defended  our 
charge " 

"  What  part  didst  thou  take  in  the  battle  ?  "  de- 
manded the  Maha  Rajah. 

"Protector  of  the  stars!"  responded  Hafiz,  "it 
does  not  become  me  to  boast :  some  did  well,  others 
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did  better,  all  did  their  best ;  but  who  was  Eamchun- 
dar?  Whose  dog  was  Rustum  compared  to  the 
deeds  of  this  little  arm  on  that  dreadful  day?  'Till 
oyeipowered  at  length  by  numbers " 

''  Base,  incorrigible  liar ! "  exclaimed  Kempe  in  a 
fur}' ;  "  thou  cow-calf  of  the  full  moon  I  I  have 
listened  till  I  can  brook  thy  insolence  no  longer " 

''  Maha  Raj  I   Sovereign  of  the  Universe  !  Light  of 

heaven ! "  interrupted  Bahauder  Hafiz,  trying  to 

smooth  down  the  fury  of  the  chafed  tiger. 

''  Well  and  justly  art  thou  named  Af(/haun,'^  con- 
tinued Kempe  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  "  for  never  has 
it  been  my  fate  to  listen  to  so  contemptible  a 
braggart.*  But,  swine  as  thou  art,  wert  thou  not 
drunk  and  asleep  during  the  whole  of  that  action  of 
which  thou  pratest  ?  " 

"By  the  fortunate  head  of  the  Kibleh  of  the 
universe ! "  replied  the  Afghaun,  "  I  may  have  taken 
an  extra  cup,  for  the  day  was  unusually  hot :  but  with 
respect  to  sleeping,  may  I  die  an  infidel  if  I  re- 
collect  " 

"  Speak  the  truth  or  dread  my  vengeance,"  ex- 
claimed the  Bheel ;  "  wert  thou  not  found  drunk  and 
asleep  after  the  action  was  over  ?  " 

*  The  people  inhabiting  the  kingdom  of  Cabool  are  called 
by  themselves  Pushtanuk^  and  bj  the  surrounding  nations 
Afghaun ;  a  nickname  probably  given  them  from  their  habits 
of  loud  talking  and  boasting,  the  literal  meaning  being  a 
clamorous  or  noisy  talker. 
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"  I  do  not  speak  of  what  happened  after  the  action 
was  over,"  cried  Hafiz,  dehghted  at  the  evasion ; 
"  but  while  it  continued,  by  the  holy  stone  of 
Mecca ! " 

"  Didst  thou  fire  a  single  shot  ?  "  demanded  Kempe 
sternly. 

"  Our  matchlocks  were  all  stolen,"  replied  Hafiz, 
amidst  general  shouts  of  laughter. 

"Didst  thou  strike  a  blow  with  a  sword,  base 
infidel  ?  "  demanded  the  Bheel. 

"The  swords  went  with  the  matchlocks,"  said 
Hafiz ;  "  or  else,  by  the  sacred  Caaba ! " 

"  Didst  thou  not  bite  the  grass,  in  token  of  sub- 
mission ?  "  demanded  Kempe. 

"  As  to  biting  the  grass,"  said  the  Afghaun,  "  by 
my  mother's  honor,  I  declare  at  this  moment  I  cannot 
exactly  recollect " 

"  Leave  thy  mother's  honor  to  shift  for  itself," 
said  Kempe,  "  and  answer  for  thine  own.  Didst 
thou  not  acknowledge  thyself  to  be  mine  ox  ?  " 

"  Penah-be- Shahzadeh  !  "  *  replied  the  Afghaun, 
"  at  this  distance  of  time,  I  cannot  exactly  say  ;  but 
on  the  faith  of  a  True-believer,  I  must  have  been  an 
ass  if  I  said  so." 

"  Once  more  I  warn  thee,"  thundered  the  Chief, 
*^  that  thy  breath  is  in  thy  nostrils.  Wert  thou  not 
hoisted  up  to  the  top  of  a  cocoa-nut  tree,  with  thy 

*  Protection  from  the  prince ! 


THE   EMBASSY.  79 

head  down  and  thy  heels  uppermost,  like  a  Kaffir  as 
thou  art  ?  " 

Here  a  general  laugh  pervaded  the  assembly  at  the 
expense  of  the  Afghaun ;  who  began  to  suspect  that 
he  had  overshot  his  mark  in  volunteering  his  testi- 
mony on  the  present  occasion,  and  was  not  even  free 
from  miso:ivino;s  as  to  a  second  edition  of  the  cocoa- 
nut  tree.  He  replied,  however,  as  before,  to  this  and 
other  questions,  with  such  palpable  prevarication  that 
Kempe,  incensed  beyond  all  bearing,  instantly  ordered 
him  to  receive  one  hundred  strokes  of  a  bamboo  on 
the  bare  soles  of  his  feet. 

"  Luheka!  LubekaV^^  cried  the  trembling  Af- 
ghaun, as  he  threv/  himself  on  his  knees  before  his 
inexorable  judge ;  "  Ai  Kliocla  Buzoorg  !  Amaun ! 
Amaun  !  "  j 

To  this  appeal,  however,  Kempe  only  replied  by  a 
gesture  of  contempt,  and  the  most  insulting  epithets. 
Poor  Bahauder  Hafiz  next  addressed  himself  to  the 
Brahmin  and  besought  his  protection  by  the  beard 
of  his  father!  By  his  own  soul!  and  for  the  sake 
of  the  Imaum  Hossein !  But  the  sage  Oodiaver, 
feelino;  that  he  had  a  dano-erous  secret  of  his  own 
to  preserve,  declined  all  interference.  The  luckless 
Afghaun   was   therefore    laid   hold    of  by   two   or 

*  The  first  word  in  the  chapter  of  the  Koran,  which  true 
Moslims  recite  as  a  preparation  for  death, 
t  Ah,  Great  God !  pity !  pity ! 
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three  active  Bheels,  capsized  in  a  twinkling,  his 
showy  boots  plucked  off,  and  the  bamboo  applied  to 
his  bare  soles,  with  a  perseverance  and  good  will 
quite  gratifying  to  all  but  the  sufferer  himself,  w^ho 
roared  and  bellowed  at  every  application  as  if 
the  fiends  of  Eblees  were  tearing  out  his  vitals. 

"  And  now."  said  Kempe,  when  the  half-murdered 
Afghaun  was  carried  out  from  the  presence  ;  "  worthy 
envoys  of  my  respected  and  powerful  friends !  You 
see  the  nature  of  the  proof  on  which  this  heinous 
charge  is  founded.  This  is  the  gallant  soldier, 
forsooth,  of  the  venerable  Brahmin,  on  whose  pesti- 
ferous breath  the  honor  of  a  sovereign  prince  is  called 
in  question.  The  fact  is  that,  on  a  certain  occasion, 
I  did  defeat  and  despoil  a  party  of  Mysoreans,  who, 
you  all  know,  are  my  deadly  foes ;  and  who,  moreover, 
■were  passing  through  my  territories  without  passport 
or  permission.  This  is  the  head  and  front  of  my 
offending ;  and  I  appeal  to  you,  as  men  of  undoubted 
honor  and  gallantry,  if  I  was  not  perfectly  justified  in 
so  doinor  1 " 

The  envoys  from  Ootradroog  and  Hooleadroog 
who,  by  the  way,  had  got  a  hint  of  the  bushel  of  dia- 
monds, both  confessed  that  the  matter  seemed  to  have 
been  much  exaggerated :  their  Chiefs,  they  said,  ap- 
peared to  have  entered  into  the  coalition,  without  a 
full  knowledge  of  all  the  facts  w^ith  which  they  had 
since  been  made  acquainted ;  and,  for  their  part,  they 


THE    EMBASSY.  81 

could  not  think  of  taking  any  further  steps  in  the 
matter  without  fresh  instructions. 
-  The  sage  Oodiaver,  on  the  contrary,  maintained 
that,  although  the  Afghaun  had  failed  in  establishing 
his  point,  and  had  evidently  been  guilty  of  prevarica- 
tion, he  was  nevertheless  convinced  that  the  golden 
Moorut  had  been  actually  intercepted  on  its  way  to 
the  Shrine.  He  therefore  still  claimed  its  restoration ; 
and  felt  assured  that,  although  certain  professing 
friends  had  suddenly  become  lukewarm  in  the  cause, 
the  dignity  of  the  Shrine  and  the  honor  of  the  deity 
would  ultimately  be  vindicated, 

"  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani ! "  cried  Kempe,  as  if 
suddenly  roused  from  a  re  very,  "  surely  that  voice  is 
familiar  to  my  ear.  Venerable  ambassador  of  the 
holy  fathers  of  Mailcottah,  this,  unless  I  greatly 
mistake,  is  not  the  first  time  my  territories  have 
been  honored  with  your  sacred  presence." 

"  Under  correction,  great  Chief,"  replied  the  Brah- 
min. "Your  Highness  peradventure  labours  under 
some  erroneous  impression ;  this  being  assuredly  the 
first  visit  I  have  ever  paid  to  Savindroog." 

"But  have  I  not  seen  you,"  demanded  Kempe, 
"in  some  other  portion  of  my  territories  before 
now  ?  " 

"  Of  a  verity,"  replied  the  Brahmin,  "  I  cannot 
distinctly  say ;  for  it  would  be  nothing  short  of  pre- 
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sumption  in  me  to  put  a  limit  to  the  territories  of 
your  Highness." 

"  Bring  hither  that  infidel  clog  again,"  cried  Kempe, 
"  who  has  abeady  tasted  the  fruits  of  our  just  indig- 
nation." 

The  unlucky  Bahauder  Hafiz  was  accordingly  in- 
troduced again  to  the  presence,  limping  and  crest- 
fallen, and  apparently  apprehensive  of  a  second 
application  of  the  rattan. 

"  Hound  of  Mahommed ! "  cried  Kempe  with  a 
frown,  "  stand  forth  and  speak  the  truth  like  a  man, 
for  once  in  your  life." 

"  HuzrutV^  said  Bahauder  Hafiz.  '-  By  the  honor 
of  my  five " 

"  Silence,  Banclioot!  "  and  reply  only  to  my  ques- 
tions," thundered  the  Bheel.  "  Say  distinctly,  and 
without  evasion  or  circumlocution,  or  dread  my 
vengeance,  did  you  ever  see  this  venerable  Brahmin 
partake  of  my  hospitality  ?  " 

"  Wallah  !  BUlah!  Tillali  !  right  certainly  I  did, 
your  Highness,"  replied  the  Afghaun. 

'•  What  did  he  eat  on  that  occasion  ?  "  demanded 
Kempe. 

"  Fat  kabobs  and  coUops  of  the  wild  hog,"  replied 
the  Afo'haun. 

"  Xay,  nay,"  interposed  the  Brahmin ;  "of  a 
verity,  good  Hafiz " 

*^  \Miat  did  he  drink  ?  "  demanded  Kempe. 
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"Many  a  cup  of  sparkling  Sendi,"  replied  the 
Afghaiin,  delighted  at  this  opportunity  of  avenginor 
the  indifference  displayed  by  the  Brahmin  to  his 
recent  sufferings." 

"  I  call  the  mighty  Vishnu  to  witness,"  cried  the 
sage  Oodiaver,  wincing  under  this  terrible  expose, 
"  that  the  impious  mess  was  forced  down  my  throat." 

"  By, the  holy  Caaba  !  "  exclaimed  Hafiz,  "  I  saw 
you  smack  your  lips,  and  heard  you  call  for  another 
horn  of  liquor." 

"Lo  you  there,  worthy  envoys  of  my  brother 
potentates,"  said  Kempe,  "how  your  easy  good 
nature  has  been  imposed  upon.  You  have  come 
hither  on  a  mission  of  the  highest  importance  —  a 
question  of  peace  or  war  between  sovereign  and 
powerful  princes,  involving  the  destruction  of  thou- 
sands of  human  beings ;  your  Chief  and  leader  being 
a  drunken  Pariah,  and  your  chosen  champion  a 
runaway  dog  of  a  false  prophet." 

The  envoys  from  Ootradroog  and  Hooleadroog  ac- 
knovN'iedged  that  they  had  unwittingly  involved  them- 
selves in  a  false  position ;  and  the  ambassador  from 
the  left-handed  Brahmin  felt  the  dignity  of  his 
master's  Caste  grossly  outraged  by  the  conduct  of 
the  unhappy  Oodiaver,  who  sat  almost  sinking  from 
his  musnud  under  the  sneers  and  tittering  of  the 
numerous  assembly. 

"  Even-handed  justice,"  said  Kempe,  after  a  brief 
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enjoyment  of  his  triumph,  "  requires  that  this  out- 
cast Brahmin  and  this  Mahommedan  braggadocio 
should  be  dealt  with  as  Mysorean  spies,  come  hither 
in  a  sacred  character  to  betray  the  nakedness  of  the 
land  to  my  deadly  enemy :  but  the  merciful  nature 
of  my  disposition,  which  is  known  to  all,  induces  me 
to  limit  their  punishment  to  simple  detention  under 
surveillance,  until  such  time  as  their  prince  may 
think  proper  to  treat  for  their  ransom." 

The  assembly  unanimously  applauded  the  mercy- 
tempered  justice  of  the  Maha  Rajah,  all  but  the 
envoy  from  Nundydroog ;  who  declared  that  the 
misconduct  of  one  or  two  individuals  could  not 
vitiate  the  sacred  nature  of  the  mission  in  which  he 
was  engaged,  or  dissipate  his  conviction,  that  the 
golden  Moorut  had  been  forcibly  and  unwarrantably 
abducted;  "and  if,"  he  exclaimed,  with  a  haughty 
and  supercilious  air,  "  it  be  not  forthwith  restored  to 
its  rightful  owners,  I  am  charged  by  my  puissant 
Chief,  who  is,  moreover,  a  Brahmin  of  the  highest 
Caste,  to  declare  interminable  war  ao;ainst  the  Polv- 
gar  of  Savindroog." 

*'  Jey  Mahadeo ! "  cried  Kempe,  stamping  with 
ungovernable  fury,  "  did  you  presume  to  call  me  the 
Polygar  of  Savindroog  ?  " 

"  Yea,"  said  the  envoy ;  "  such  was  the  title  I 
gave  you,  and  to  that  alone  you  have  a  rightful 
claim." 
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"  False  knave ! "  exclaimed  Kempe,  "  I'll  teach 
you  better  before  we  part.  I  am  the  Bhoomia 
Bheel*,  and  my  true  and  undoubted  title  is  ]\Iaha 
Rajah,  by  which  if  you  do  not  instantly  address  me, 
I'll  lay  you  by  the  heels  for  your  insolence." 

"  Never  will  I  address  you  thus,"  replied  the 
envoy,  "  and  you  dare  not  violate  the  safe-conduct 
you  have  given  us  before  we  ventured  into  your 
territory." 

"Produce  your  safe-conduct,"  responded  the  Bheel, 
"and  I  solemnly  declare  my  readiness  to  abide  by 
its  contents." 

The  document  was  accordingly  produced  and  read 
by  the  envoy.  It  was  perfectly  formal  in  all  respects, 
and  guaranteed  the  bearers  from  all  insult,  loss, 
danger,  or  dilapidation  vv^hatsoever,  during  their 
sojourn  in  the  territories  of  Maugree  and  Savin- 
droog. 

"'  Read  the  signature,"  cried  the  Bheel  in  a  voice 
of  triumph. 

"  Kempe  Maha  Eajah,"  replied  the  envoy. 

"  Jey  Guiijmttij  !  "  cried  the  Chief,  in  a  burst  of 
laughter,  in  which  he  was  joined  by  all  his  followers. 
"  Can  you  not  see,  stupid  as  you  are,  that  if  you 
refuse  to  acknowledge  me  as  Maha  Kajah  you  really 

*  A  powerful  phrase,  indicating  possessor  of  the  soil. 
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hold  no  safe-conduct  vrhatever,  and  lie  at  my  mercy 
for  presuming  to  enter  my  territories  without  one  ?  " 

The  dilemma  was  palpable,  and  the  title  of  Maha 
Eajah  was  uniyersally  conceded  except  by  the  dogged 
enyoy  of  Xundydroog,  who  declared  that  nothing 
should  preyent  him  from  obeying  his  orders  to  the 
yery  letter ;  and  he  would  therefore  neyer  acknow- 
led2:e  a  title  which  was  self-assumed  and  illeo-al.  He 
and  his  followers  were  therefore  consigned  to  the 
dungeons  of  the  Droog,  without  any  ceremony ;  and 
Kempe  declared  that  before  the  sun  again  yisited 
that  part  of  the  heayens  in  his  diurnal  round,  he 
would  make  the  Poly  gar  of  Xundydroog  heartily 
repent  his  own  temerity  and  the  insolence  of  his 
messenger. 

The  assembly  now  broke  up,  and  the  remaining 
two  enyoys  prepared  to  depart :  but  before  they  left 
the  gTOund  they  receiyed  from  the  hands  of  the  Bheel 
certain  conyincing  arguments  not  only  for  quitting 
the  present  coalition,  but  also  for  entering  into  a 
fresh  one  with  him  against  their  actual  allies  the 
Brahmins  of  Mailcottah  :  such  is  the  fearful  insta- 
bility of  political  friendships  in  the  East. 


THE    CAROUSAL.  87 


CHAP.  YII. 

THE   CAROUSAL. 

Preparations  were  now  made  for  opening  the 
campaign  against  the  Poly  gar  of  Xundydroog  with 
promptness  and  vigour ;  and  as  the  predatory  life  of 
the  Bheels  required  them  to  be  always  in  a  state  of 
readiness,  before  many  hours  elapsed  numerous  de- 
tachments were  sent  in  different  directions  through 
the  forest ;  to  hover  on  the  confines  of  the  enemy, 
ready  at  a  given  signal  to  combine  in  a  simultaneous 
attack  on  all  points. 

The  policy  of  Kempe  was  always  to  strike  terror 
into  the  hearts  of  his  enemies  by  the  rapidity  of  his 
movements,  and  to  confuse  them  by  the  multiplicity 
of  his  attacks ;  for  his  followers,  accustomed  to  a 
Guerilla  mode  of  warfare,  and  having  a  thorough 
acquaintance  with  all  the  passes  of  the  jungle,  were 
no  sooner  defeated  on  one  point  than  they  appeared 
as  assailants  on  another;  thus  presenting  to  the 
distracted  enemy  an  endless  succession  of  apparently 
fresh   troops   and   unexpected   assaults,    which  fre- 
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quently  baffled  the  most  skilful  efforts  of  regularity 
and  discipline. 

In  throwing  the  envoy  of  Xundydroog  and  his 
followers  into  prison,  Kempe  had  an  object  beyond 
the  mere  gratification  of  his  spleen ;  for  he  not  only 
prevented  any  further  plotting  between  him  and  the 
other  envoys,  but  he  deprived  the  hostile  Polygar  of 
that  early  intelligence  of  his  designs  W'hich  might 
enable  him  to  prepare  for  immediate  operations  ;  and 
he  hoped  by  a  rapid  attack  to  reduce  him  to  such  a 
condition  as  would  overawe  the  rest  and  effectually 
break  the  neck  of  the  confederacy.  It  was,  there- 
fore, his  intention  when  all  his  measures  were  com- 
pleted to  start  that  very  night  for  the  scene  of  action, 
to  take  the  personal  command  of  the  expedition ;  and, 
according  to  custom,  he  invited  all  his  most  confi- 
dential chiefs  to  a  grand  banquet  and  carousal,  at  the 
termination  of  Avhich  they  were  to  take  the  field 
together. 

The  feast  was  spread  in  a  large  hall  of  the  house 
occupied  by  Kempe  in  the  Pettah  ;  and  the  prepara- 
tions for  the  entertainment,  though  hastily  got  up, 
were  on  the  most  liberal  scale  of  hospitality.  The 
viands  consisted  of  haunches  of  venison,  roasted  pea- 
cocks, jungle  fowl  of  every  variety,  and  savoury 
joints  of  wild  boar,  with  abundance  of  fine  fish, 
supplied  from  the  lake  at  the  foot  of  the  Droog. 
Skins  of  Sendi  wine,  and  potent  liquor  distilled  from 
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rice  and  other  grain,  flanked  the  huge  joints  and 
entre-mets  ;  and  nothing,  in  short,  was  omitted  Avhich 
could  stimulate  the  appetite,  and  urge  on  the  guests 
to  that  joyous  conviviality  with  which  the  gallant 
Kempe  loved  to  commence  and  terminate  his  most 
important  undertakings. 

The  ]\Iaha  Rajah  presided  at  the  feast,  with  the 
gallant  Yega  on  his  right  hand,  and  the  Bhaut,  who 
came  to  bless  the  expedition,  on  his  left.  Ballokee 
Doss,  the  one-eyed  lieutenant,  acted  as  vice-president, 
and  thirty  or  forty  other  leaders,  distinguished  for 
their  gallantry,  occupied  places  according  to  their 
rank  and  estimation  in  the  opinion  of  the  Chief :  for 
he  was  an  excellent  judge  of  character,  and  distri- 
buted rewards  and  punishments  with  equal  promptness 
and  impartiality;  at  least  when  his  reason  was  free 
from  the  maddening  effects  of  liquor,  in  which,  on 
occasions  like  the  present,  he  was  too  much  in  the 
habit  of  indulging. 

The  rage  of  hunger  being  repressed,  and  the 
dishes  carried  off  by  the  attendants  much  lightened 
of  their  savoury  burthens,  the  wine  cup  was  pushed 
round  with  vigour,  and  conversation  flowed  with 
unrestrained  vivacity.  The  occurrences  of  the  em- 
bassy were  talked  over,  and  the  exhibition  of  the 
Afghaun  afforded  many  a  hearty  laugh.  The  ap- 
proaching expedition  was  also  discussed  in  all  its 
bearings ;  each  individual  freely  giving  his  opinion  as 
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to  the  plan  of  operations,  and  contributing  his 
modicum  of  information  as  to  the  localities  of  the 
theatre  of  war,  and  the  strength  and  resources  of  the 
enemy. 

These  matters  being  disposed  of,  the  Bhaut  was 
next  called  upon  to  bestow  his  benediction  on  the 
projected  enterprise,  and  to  consult  his  prophetic 
mind  as  to  the  result.  This  he  did  with  that 
masterly  tact  and  decision  which  the  practice  of  half 
a  century  had  brought  to  so  high  a  degree  of  perfec- 
tion, that  he  was  never  at  a  loss  for  suitable  pre- 
dictions to  meet  cases  of  the  most  varied  and 
complicated  nature:  and  though  his  prescience  was 
occasionally  at  fault,  there  w^as  alw^ays  some  good 
reason  discovered  for  his  oracular  errors ;  the  general 
confidence    in    his   wisdom    rather   increasincr   than 

o 

otherwise  as  years  and  grey  hairs  accumulated 
together  on  his  head. 

The  favourable  predictions  of  the  Bhaut  as  to  the 
termination  of  the  campaign  gave  an  additional 
stimulus  to  the  conviviality  of  the  party,  and  many 
a  bumper  was  tossed  off  to  his  health.  Entering 
into  the  spirit  of  the  scene  which  reminded  him  of 
by-gone  years  of  hardihood  and  peril,  the  venerable 
ivungapa  seized  his  veena,  and  sang  the  glories  of  his 
race,  amidst  the  applauding  cheers  of  his  highly 
excited  hearers ;  who  were  now  fast  approaching  that 
happy  state  of  enthusiasm  inspired  by  wine,  when 
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reason  and  judgment  alike  desert  their  post,  and 
leave  the  "  lord  of  the  creation"  to  the  uncontrolled 
guidance  of  his  passions. 

"  Jey  Mahadeo ! "  cried  Kempe,  "  the  sound  of 
your  veena,  worthy  Rungapa,  reminds  me  of  the 
venerable  Yogie,  whose  magic  lute  has  wrought  such 
a  miracle  in  our  favour.  Does  he  still  abide  in  the 
neio'hbourhood  of  the  Droos^  ?  " 

"  He  is  still,  Huzrut,  within  the  shadow  of  the 
Banyan  tree,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  "  where  I  have 
prevailed  upon  him  to  rest  his  aged  limbs  a  few  days 
longer." 

"  Beshrew  my  memory!"  exclaimed  the  Maha 
Bajah ;  "  the  impertinence  of  those  churls  quite 
drove  the  holy  man  from  my  thoughts,  or  he  should 
have  been  invited  to  taste  my  hospitality  on  this 
festive  occasion." 

"  I  doubt  much  whether  he  would  have  accepted 
your  Highnesses  invitation,"  said  the  Bhaut ;  "  for  I 
left  him  eno;ao;ed  in  the  most  celestial  abstraction." 

"  Oh,  I  warrant  him,"  cried  the  Chief  laughing, 
"  that  stalwart  frame  of  his  was  never  nursed  on 
rice-cake  and  cold  water ;  and  there  is  still  a  fire  in 
his  eye  that  indicates  no  hatred  to  the  wine  cup. 
By  Doorga  'tis  not  yet  too  late  to  show  our  gratitude 
for  his  services ;  and  he  shall  at  least  drink  a  bumper 
to  the  success  of  our  expedition." 

In   spite  of  the  expostulations  of  the  Bhaut,   a 
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deputation,  consisting  of  the  soberest  of  the  party, 
was  immediately  despatched  by  Kempe,  to  entreat 
the  presence  of  the  Yogie  at  the  feast;  and  they 
were  especially  enjoined  to  request  he  would  also 
brino;  with  him  his  ma2i;ic  lute.  To  the  instructions 
of  the  Chief  the  Bhaut  added  a  word  of  advice  to  the 
members  composing  the  deputation,  which  was  that 
they  should  observe  the  most  profound  respect 
towards  the  venerable  pilgrim,  and  on  no  account 
make  use  of  any  thing  like  force ;  for  that  by  liis 
extraordinary  devotions  and  penances  he  had  obtained 
the  great  Mantra,  or  spell,  by  which  he  ruled  over 
the  elements  and  spirits  of  all  denominations;  by 
whose  agency,  if  offended,  he  could  easily  scatter 
them  piecemeal  to  all  corners  of  the  earth. 

During  the  absence  of  the  deputation  a  difference 
of  opinion  arose  between  the  Chief  and  the  Bhaut ; 
the  latter  maintaining  stoutly  that  the  Yogie  would 
not  accept  the  invitation,  and  the  former,  who  was 
much  heated  with  wine,  contending  that  he  would, 
or  else  should,  if  necessary,  be  forced  to  pay  attention 
to  the  royal  summons.  The  contest,  however,  was 
at  length  decided  by  the  arrival  of  the  Yogie ;  who 
entered  the  banquet  room  with  his  usual  air  of  devout 
abstraction,  and  advancing  towards  the  lord  of  the 
feast,  saluted  him  in  a  graceful  and  majestic  manner. 

"  Jej/  Maliadeo  !^^  cried  Kempe  in  a  triumphant 
tone,  "  did  I  not  tell  you,  worthy  Rungapa,  that  the 


THE   CAROUSAL.  93 

holy  man  would  come  at  my  bidding  ?  Ay,  and  he 
will  drink  a  cup  of  wine  also  to  the  success  of  our 
expedition,  and  troll  us  a  merry  lay  of  amorous  gods 
and  frolicksome  nymphs,  or  else  I  marvellously 
mistake  the  lively  twinkle  of  his  eye." 

Here  Kempe  poured  out  a  bumper  of  Sendi  wine 
and  handed  it  to  his  guest;  but  his  bold  eye  sank 
beneath  the  steady  gaze  of  the  Yogie,  with  that  in- 
voluntary awe  which  he  had  once  or  twice  experienced 
before,  without  being  able  to  account  for,  or  define 
the  pecuHar  and  novel  nature  of  his  feelings. 

With  a  graceful  obeisance  and  ambiguous  smile 
the  Yogie  declined  the  proffered  hospitality.  Wine, 
he  said,  had  long  been  a  stranger  to  his  lips,  and  the 
strict  observance  of  his  creed  forbade  the  tempting 
indulgence ;  but,  if  it  lay  in  his  power  to  contribute 
to  the  hilarity  of  the  evening  by  the  humble  skill  he 
possessed,  the  Maha  Eajah  had  only  to  signify  his 
wishes  to  meet  with  his  ready  compliance. 

"  Gramercy,  old  boy  ! "  exclaimed  the  Chief,  with 
a  flippancy  of  manner  by  which  he  sought  to  conceal 
even  from  himself,  the  humiliating  nature  of  his  feel- 
ings in  the  presence  of  the  Yogie.  "  We  accept  your 
offer  with  thanks,  and  shall  be  gratified  to  hear  again 
the  sound  of  your  instrument  and  the  melody  of  your 
voice. " 

The  Yogie  accordingly  took  his  seat  at  some  little 
distance  from  the  Chief,  and  while  he  tuned  his  in- 
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strument  looked  round  with  an  observant  eye  on  the 
convivial  jDarty.  It  consisted  of  men  whose  aspects 
denoted  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  vicissitudes 
of  a  predatory  life ;  and  whose  limbs  and  faces  were 
all  more  or  less  scarred  by  the  fangs  of  their  sylvan 
prey,  or  the  weapons  of  the  enemy.  Their  manners 
were  joyous,  and  even  licentious ;  their  gestures  were 
full  of  spirit  and  energy,  and  the  style  and  purport  of 
their  conversation  indicated  a  total  recklessness  of  the 
accidents  of  the  world,  and  an  enthusiastic  devotion 
to  their  Chief. 

It  was  a  novel  and  a  startling  position  for  the 
noble  Kistna  to  be  placed  in,  surrounded  as  he  was  by 
his  sworn,  hereditary  and  ruthless  foes ;  but  the  great 
stake  he  was  playing  for  braced  up  his  nerves  to  the 
accomplishment  of  his  task  ;  and  the  ready  compliance 
he  yielded  to  the  wishes  of  the  Chief,  indicated  the 
fixed  resolution  of  his  soul  to  sacrifice  all  personal 
feeling  to  the  safety  of  the  incomparable  being  who 
now  solely  depended  on  his  judgment  and  firmness 
for  a  release  from  her  almost  hopeless  and  deplorable 
captivity. 

The  loud  buzz  of  conversation  in  which  all  were 
eagerly  engaged,  and  the  joyous  laughter  that  ran 
round  the  merry  circle  were  suddenly  hushed  beneath 
the  magic  influence  of  the  Yogie's  lute  and  voice ; 
whose  rich  melodious  tones  broke  on  their  astonished 
ears  vrith  a  burst  of  harmony  altogether  new  and  de- 
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liglitful  to  the  hardy  and  unsophisticated  Bheels, 
hitherto  never  accustomed  to  any  thing  superior  to 
the  hacknied  ditties  of  the  Bhaut.  He  sang  the  vrars 
of  Rama,  and  the  glorious  delivery  of  Sita  from  the 
tyrant  of  Serindib:  the  insult  to  Droopdevi  which 
led  to  the  deadly  feuds  of  the  Yadus  ;  and  the  rape 
of  Canouj,  which  subjected  the  Hindoo  to  the 
dominion  of  the  Islamite.  In  all  his  varied  strains 
he  chaunted  with  a  poetic  fervour  that  won  the 
hearts  of  his  auditory,  the  influence  of  those  beings 
whose  beauty  has  overturned  kingdoms,  and  com- 
muted the  sceptre  to  the  pilgrim's  staff;  who  watch 
over  and  guard  our  infancy,  are  the  companions  and 
solace  of  our  manhood,  and  the  soothing  nurses  of 
our  declining  years. 

A  cheer  of  admiration  followed  the  performance  of 
the  Yogie,  which  made  the  lofty  haU  ring  again,  and 
many  a  bumper  was  quaffed  to  his  health ;  some  even 
carr};ing  their  enthusiasm  so  far  as  to  rise  from  their 
seats,  and  stagger  towards  him  for  the  pleasure  of 
grasping  his  hand  and  giving  it  a  hearty  shake.  The 
one-eyed  Bheel,  indeed,  was  so  inspired  by  the 
united  influence  of  wine  and  music  that  he  expressed 
a  wish  for  the  presence  of  some  of  those  delectable 
creatures  whose  charms  had  been  so  feelingly  sung 
by  the  Yogie ;  and  the  idea  was  caught  up  instantly, 
a  dozen  rugged  voices  shouting  at  their  highest  pitch 
"  A  nautch !  A  nautch  !" 
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"  Brother  soldiers,"  said  Kempe,  willing  to  gratify 
his  devoted  followers  on  the  eve  of  so  important  an 
expedition  ;  "  you  shall  have  a  nautch,  the  very  best 
the  Droog  can  aiFord  ;  and,  more  than  this,  you  shall 
be  honored  with  the  presence  of  my  future  queen, 
whose  melancholy  has  been  miraculously  cured  by 
this  holy  pilgrim,  and  who  will  doubtless  be  happy 
to  display  her  peerless  charms  to  her  devoted  soldiers 
and  loving  subjects." 

An  enthusiastic  cheer  followed  this  announcement, 
and  a  general  bumper  was  quaffed  to 

"The  Queen  of  the  Jungle!" 

This  was  an  effect  of  his  musical  powers  which  the 
Yogie  by  no  means  anticipated;  and  he  could  not, 
for  a  time,  believe  that  Kempe  was  serious  in  his 
proposition.  To  his  infinite  mortification,  however, 
the  Chief,  who  was  now  in  a  high  state  of  excite- 
ment, despatched  a  messenger  to  the  summit  of  the 
Droog,  to  command  the  immediate  attendance  of 
Lillah  with  a  troop  of  dancers,  and  to  request  the 
presence  of  the  Begum  of  Mysore  at  the  royal 
banquet. 

The  matter  now  began  to  look  very  serious,  and 
the  perplexity  of  Kistna  increased  to  a  fearful  degree, 
when  he  reflected  on  the  strange  and  critical  position 
in  which  the  Begum  was  about  to  be  placed,  by  a 
movement  of  which  he  felt  himself  to  be  the  innocent 
cause.     It  was  idle  to  suppose  that  a  female  of  any 
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delicacy  could  venture,  without  imminent  danger  of 
gross  insult,  into  so  rude  and  ill-disciplined  a  com- 
pany, at  a  moment  when  every  remnant  of  discretion 
was  drowned  in  unlimited  debauch ;  and  it  was  even 
to  be  apprehended  that  Kempe  Goud,  emboldened 
by  the  general  license,  and  excited  by  the  maddening 
effects  of  his  frequent  potations,  might  dare  to  take 
liberties  with  his  lovely  captive  which  neither  she 
nor  her  lover  could  for  an  instant  tolerate. 

Such  were  the  thoughts  that  passed  rapidly  through 
the  agitated  mind  of  the  Eajapoot :  he  felt  that  he 
touched  the  crisis  of  his  fate,  and  he  prepared  himself 
for  the  deadly  extremity.  Firmly  resolved  that  no 
insult  to  his  Fawn-eyed  Maid  should  pass  unavenged, 
he  placed  himself  within  arm's-length  of  Kempe,  de- 
termined that  he  should  fall  the  first  victim  in  the 
slaughter  which  must  necessarily  ensue;  and  thus 
resolved  he  awaited  patiently  the  coming  event. 

Active  preparations  were  now  made  for  the 
Nautch ;  and  a  space  being  cleared  in  the  centre  of 
the  hall,  the  numerous  guests  seated  themselves 
around,  at  such  distances  from  the  lord  of  the  feast 
as  their  respective  ranks  entitled  them  to  occupy. 

In  the  course  of  a  few  minutes  the  messenger, 
whose  zeal  appeared  to  have  lent  him  wings,  returned 
from  the  Haram,  and  informed  the  Chief  that  Lillah 
and  her  light-footed  companions  were  preparing  to 
attend  his  summons,  and  would  descend  speedily  to 

VOL.  III.  H 
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the  Banquet  Chamber;  but  that  her  Highness  the 
Begum  had  decidedly  refused  compliance  with  the 
Maha  Rajah's  wishes. 

'^  Jei/  Kali ! "  exclaimed  Kempe,  stamping  with 
rage  at  so  humiliating  a  refusal  in  the  presence  of 
his  captains,  whose  high  opinion  he  was  now  more 
than  ever  solicitous  to  maintain.  "  Did  you  say  the 
Begum  had  refused  to  accept  my  invitation  ?  " 

"  In  the  most  decided,  and,  may  it  please  your 
Highness,  I  might  almost  say,  in  the  most  contemp- 
tuous manner,"  replied  the  messenger. 

"  By  the  eternal  Doorga !  "  cried  Kempe,  almost 
frantic  with  passion,  "  she  shall  attend  my  summons 
then.  Worthy  Rungapa,  you  shall  have  the  honor  of 
conductino;  her  Hio-hness  hither." 

The  Bhaut,  in  a  mild  and  tremulous  voice,  ventured 
to  remonstrate  with  the  Chief;  and  begged  that  for 
that  night  he  would  not  insist  on  the  presence  of  the 
Begum.  But  he  preached  to  the  winds ;  for  the 
stormy  soul  of  Kempe  was  all  in  commotion,  and  the 
wine,  which  he  drank  in  large  rummers,  rendered  him 
totally  deaf  to  reason  and  argument.  The  Bhaut, 
therefore,  finding  his  efforts  fruitless,  begged  at  least 
that  he  might  be  excused  from  the  mission ;  as  his 
2:reat  a2:e  and  feebleness  rendered  the  ascent  of  the 
Droog,  particularly  at  night,  extremely  painful  to  him, 
and  even  dano-erous.  • 

o 

"  Best  in  peace,  old  man,"  said  the  Chief  in  a 
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voice  of  mitigated  anger,  "I  forgot  your  age  and 
weakness ;  but  here,"  he  cried,  laying  his  hand  on 
Yega's  shoulder,  "  here  is  a  messenger,  young,  active 
and  willing,  who  shall  convey  her  Highness  hither 
with  the  speed  of  an  antelope." 

To  his  astonishment,  however,  Vega  remained  as  if 
glued  to  his  seat,  with  his  arms  folded,  and  his  eyes 
fixed  on  the  ground. 

"  Hojee !  "  cried  the  Chief  with  a  yell  of  surprise 
and  indignation  :  "  didst  thou  hear  me,  Yega,  or  art 
thou  both  deaf  and  drunk  ?  " 

"  ]May  it  please  your  Highness,"  replied  Yega,  "  I 
have  heard  you  distinctly,  and  with  sorrow." 

^'  Ha  ! "  cried  the  Chief  with  a  ferocious  stare. 

'-  AVith  submission,"  continued  Yega,  "  I  think  her 
Highness  might  be  spared  to-night  from  witnessing  a 
scene  like  this." 

"  Ha  !  "  reiterated  Kempe. 

"  And  as  I  know,"  concluded  Yega,  "  that  you 
would  regret  to-morrow  her  exposure  to  such  an  in- 
dignity, I  think  it  better  she  should  not  be  brought 
hither  against  her  will." 

"  Traitor !  "  shouted  the  Chief,  dashing  his  clenched 
fist  into  the  face  of  the  Bheel,  with  a  violence  that 
made  the  blood  gush  from  his  mouth  and  nostrils : 
"  base  cullion !  darest  thou  dispute  my  orders  ?  Seize 
him,  guards,  and  bear  him  to  the  loftiest  pinnacle  of 
the  Droog  :  there  let  him  lie,  unsheltered  and  unfed. 
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until  my  leisure  enables  me  to  award  him  an  adequate 
punishment." 

A  general  commotion  took  place  in  the  assembly : 
the  merry-makers  arose  in  a  confused  mass,  and  drew 
their  daggers ;  understanding  but  very  imperfectly 
the  cause  of  their  Chieftain's  wrath,  and  supposing 
that  some  attempt  had  been  made  upon  his  life. 
As  it  was  impossible,  however,  to  imagine  that  any 
of  the  Bheel  race  could  have  been  guilty  of  so  un- 
heard-of a  crime,  the  general  suspicion  fell,  of  course, 
on  the  only  stranger  in  the  assembly;  and  half  a 
dozen  of  the  most  zealous  seized  upon  the  Yogie,  to 
sacrifice  him  to  their  vengeance  on  the  spot. 

It  was  a  critical  moment,  and  Kistna  felt  all  the 
peril  of  his  situation;  for  even  if  the  half-drunken 
zealots  failed  in  their  declared  intention  of  murdering 
him,  a  protracted  struggle  must  unavoidably  derange 
his  dissfuise  in  such  a  manner  as  to  render  his  de- 
struction  still  more  certain  from  the  orders  of  his 
inexorable  enemy.  With  a  sudden  and  a  vigorous 
effort,  therefore,  he  released  himself  from  the  grasp  of 
his  first  assailants,  and  seizing  his  formidable  pilgrim's 
staff  he  flourished  it  round  his  head,  determined  to  sell 
his  life  dearly,  and  undismayed  by  the  fearful  odds 
asiainst  him. 

"  Jey  Doorga  Doorgum  !  "  cried  the  Bhaut,  coming 
to  the  aid  of  his  brother  ascetic,  "  stand  clear  of  the 
holy  man.  Have  I  not  told  you  that  he  can  scatter 
you  piecemeal  to  the  four  winds  of  heaven  ?  " 
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The  baffled  assailants  were,  in  fact,  somewhat 
astonished  when  they  found  themselves  flying  in  all 
directions  from  the  nervous  grasp  of  the  Yogie,  whose 
strength  they  felt  disposed  to  regard  as  superhuman. 
Mad  at  their  defeat,  however,  and  emboldened  by 
numbers,  they  again  prepared  to  renew  the  attack, 
when  the  well-known  voice  of  their  Chief  arrested 
their  murderous  intention. 

"  Hold  your  hands,  madmen ! "  cried  Kempe  in 
accents  of  thunder.  "  Touch  not  the  life  of  the  bard 
and  the  honored  guest,  that  disgrace  may  not  fall 
upon  my  roof-tree.  Here  is  the  real  traitor  that 
merits  your  vengeance." 

The  fury  of  the  Bheels  was  now  directed  into 
another  channel;  and  it  became  only  the  more 
ferocious  when  they  found  that  the  culprit  was  one  of 
their  own  race  and  lineage,  whose  unalterable  attach- 
ment and  blind  fidelity  to  their  Chiefs,  had  been 
proverbial  for  ages.  In  all  probability,  therefore,, 
poor  Yega  would  have  fallen  a  victim  under  the 
effervescence  of  zeal  and  liquor ;  but  fortunately  for 
him  the  guards,  who  were  rather  more  sober  than  the 
guests,  rushed  in,  and  seizmg  the  culprit  bore  him  off 
to  his  lofty  place  of  confinement.  This  was  a  solitary 
group  of  rocks,  appropriated  to  heinous  offenders, 
that  crowned  one  of  the  summits  of  the  Droog ;  the 
other  being  occupied  by  the  Haram  of  the  oNIaha 
Eajah. 

H    3 
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Up  then  rose  the  Chief  Executioner,  Ballokee 
Doss ;  and  holding  fast  by  the  shoulder  of  one  of  his 
neighbours,  to  support  his  tottering  limbs,  he  spake 
as  follows :  — 

"  ]Maharnj  !  May  it  please — your  Highness — you 
shall  never — want  a  friend  while  I  can — stand  by 
you.  I'll  bring  you  the  Begum  —  May  Doorga  curse 
me  if  I  don't!" 

Here  Ballokee  waved  his  arm  to  evince  his  zeal; 
and,  relinquishing  thus  his  principal  support,  down 
he  tumbled  on  the  floor,  amidst  shouts  of  laughter 
from  his  companions ;  some  of  whom,  in  the  effort, 
went  down  also,  as  if  to  keep  him  in  countenance. 

This  series  of  disasters  was  about  to  give  a  serio- 
comic termination  to  the  sederunt,  but  Kempe  was 
not  to  be  turned  aside  from  his  purpose:  his  pride 
w^as  up,  and  the  dogged  nature  of  his  disposition 
urged  him  on  to  the  accomplishment  of  his  object, 
far  beyond  the  bounds  of  prudence  and  propriety. 
He  declared,  therefore,  that  as  some  of  his  followers 
were  traitors,  and  the  rest  drunken  sots,  he  him.self 
would  go  for  the  Begum,  and  bring  her  to  a  proper 
sense  of  the  duty  she  owed  to  the  sovereign  of 
Savindroog. 

The  Yoirie  now  saw  it  was  time  for  him  to 
interfere.  Since  his  own  short  struggle  he  had  kept 
aloof  from  the  contest,  waiting  for  the  moment  when 
it  should  attain  such  a  head  and  consistency  as  might 
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enable  him  to  direct  the  storm  to  some  useful  purpose. 
That  period  had  now  arrived,  but  the  safety  of  the 
Begum  entirely  depended  on  the  coolness  and 
prudence  of  his  conduct :  any  attempt  to  stop  the 
Chief  in  his  frenzied  state  of  excitement,  would  he 
knew  be  fatal  both  to  her  and  himself;  his  resolution 
was,  therefore,  instantly  taken  to  yield  to  the  folly 
of  the  moment,  accompany  the  Bheel  to  the  summit 
of  the  Droog,  and  there  act  with  the  promptness  and 
decision  required  by  the  exigency  of  the  case.  ■  He 
accordingly  coincided  fully  in  the  opinions  of  Kempe, 
and  even  requested  permission  to, attend  him;  for, 
he  suggested,  the  magic  lute  might  be  necessary  to 
soothe  any  temporary  irritation  in  the  mind  of  the 
Begum,  whose  perfect  cure,  it  was  possible,  might 
not  have  been  yet  thoroughly  eifected. 

"Thanks,  holy  father,  for  your  offer,"  cried  the 
Bheel,  warmly  grasping  the  Yogie's  hand.  "  Though 
a  perfect  stranger  you  have  done  me  more  service 
than  all  my  churls  together.  Come  along  then,  in 
Doorga's  name,  and  we'll  give  the  Bes^um  a  serenade 
she  little  dreams  of." 

Fortunately  for  the  staggering  Chief,  the  moon 
was  at  the  full,  and  shone  with  unwonted  splendor 
on  the  steep  and  dangerous  path  that  led  upwards  to 
the  Haram ;  though,  even  with  the  assistance  of  the 
briUIant  luminary,  his  motions  were  so  uncertain  and 
tottering,  that  it  was  next  to  a  miracle  he  did  not 
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topple  over  the  tremendous  precipice,  aud  thus  put  a 
period  at  once  to  his  turbulent  life  and  singular 
adventures. 

But  exclusive  of  his  inebriety,  there  was  a  danger 
of  which  the  Bheel  was  utterly  unconscious:  for 
close  upon  his  footsteps,  followed  one  whom  he 
thought  numbered  with  the  dead,  the  avenging 
Kistna ;  full  of  life  and  vigour,  and  his  breast  in- 
flamed with  those  feelings  of  revenge  inspired  by 
wrongs  and  outrages  of  such  unpardonable  atrocity. 
They  were  alone,  and  the  shghtest  effort  of  the 
Rajapoot's  powerful  arm  would  suffice  to  accomplish 
a  speedy  and  a  just  retribution :  but  his  noble  nature 
disdained  to  take  advantage  of  the  weakness  of  his 
foe;  and,  with  his  accustomed  chivalry,  he  resolved 
to  await  a  more  generous  opportunity,  when  the 
Bheel  in  the  full  possession  of  his  faculties,  should 
present  an  enemy  more  worthy  of  his  avenging 
arm. 

They  arrived  at  length  at  the  Haram;  and  ob- 
taining immediate  admittance,  they  proceeded  towards 
the  apartments  of  the  Begum,  which  the  Chief 
entered  abruptly,  and  without  being  announced. 
Lachema  was  sitting  in  the  verandah,  gazing  on  the 
brilliant  orb  of  night,  and  indulging  in  those  happy 
thoughts  and  joyous  anticipations  with  which  the 
existence,  and  actual  presence  at  the  Droog  of  her 
lover    had   inspired   her   breast.     A    well-grounded 
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confidence  in  his  discretion,  judgment  and  bravery, 
had  dissipated  all  those  clouds  of  despair  and  gloomy- 
forebodings  which  had  so  long  oppressed  her  mind ; 
and  the  conviction  that  he  was  at  that  moment 
strenuously  engaged  in  some  plan  for  her  dehverance 
filled  her  bosom  w^th  a  delightful  calm,  to  which  it 
had  been  long  a  stranger. 

But  the  abrupt  intrusion  of  the  Bheel,  at  such  an 
hour,  scattered  at  once  the  happy  delusion  in  which 
she  had  been  indulging;  and  such  indeed  was  the 
confusion  of  her  faculties,  at  so  unexpected  and 
alarming  an  event,  that  she  did  not  immediately 
perceive  he  was  followed  by  the  Yogie,  who  was  also 
partially  concealed  by  the  obscurity  of  the  chamber. 
With  a  voice  of  indignant  surprise,  the  Begum 
demanded  the  reason  of  so  unwonted  an  intrusion  on 
her  privacy  ;  and  the  Bheel,  endeavouring  to  steady 
himself,  answered  her  to  the  best  of  his  ability. 

*' Highness,"  said  Kempe,  "your  loving  subjects — 
await  your  beauteous — presence  at  the  banquet." 

To  her  horror  and  dismay  the  Begum  now  per- 
ceived that  Kempe  was  deprived  of  the  use  of  his 
reason ;  and  in  a  voice  of  mingled  alarm  and  disgust 
she  desired  him  to  quit  her  presence  instantly,  or 
dread  the  consequences. 

"  Dread  a  fool's  cross-bow !"  exclaimed  the  Bheel, 
with  the  idiotic  laugh  of  a  drunkard ;  "am  I  not 
your — lord  and  master,  my  pretty — Queen  of  the 
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jungle?  Nay,  if  you  frown  on  me  —  I  must  use 
some — gentle  force — so,  here  goes — my  —  Fawn- 
eyed  Maid." 

The  Bheel  staggered  forward,  for  the  purpose  of 
executing  his  threat;  but,  quick  as  lightning,  the 
Begum  rushed  out  of  the  verandah,  crossed  her  little 
garden,  and  sprang  upon  the  terrace  that  constituted 
the  very  edge  of  the  awful  precipice ;  holding  on  by 
a  slight  iron  pillar,  fixed  in  the  rock  to  support  the 
railing,  the  only  thing  that  now  stood  between  her 
and  the  terrific  gulf  beneath. 

The  fearful  position  of  the  Begum  imparted  to  her 
attitude  an  air  of  sublimity,  as  her  lovely  form  stood 
out  in  bold  relief  against  the  sky,  which  was  bril- 
liantly illumined  by  the  fuU  radiance  of  the  moon ; 
and  her  voice  broke  the  silence  of  the  night  in 
thrilling  tones  of  sweetness  and  majesty,  as  she  cried 
to  the  astonished  Bheel :  — 

"Monster!  quit  my  sight,  or  in  a  moment  I 
plunge  into  eternity ! " 

Scarcely  had  the  words  passed  her  lips  when  the 
tall  figure  of  the  Yogie  emerged  from  the  obscurity 
which  had  hitherto  concealed  him  from  her  view; 
and  the  loved  melody  of  his  lute  sounded  on  her  ear 
as  the  harbinger  of  hope  and  the  assurance  of  pro- 
tection. As  for  Kempe,  the  sudden  and  fearful 
action  of  the  Begum  had  completely  sobered  him : 
with  a   cry  of  horror  he  sank  on  his  knees,    and 
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holding  up  his  hands,  he  implored  her  to  descend 
from  her  perilous  position. 

"  Never ! "  cried  the  Begum,  with  a  voice  of  fixed 
determination,  "  until  you  swear  by  your  gods  that 
you  will  instantly  quit  my  sight,  and  never  again 
intrude  without  permission." 

"By  the  awful  names  of  Doorga  and  Mahadeo!" 
exclaimed  Kempe,  trembling  with  alarm  for  the 
safety  of  his  lovely  captive,  "I  will  obey  in  all 
respects  the  wishes  of  my  Fawn-eyed  Maid." 

He  then  arose  from  his  knees,  and  accompanied  by 
the  Yogie,  quitted  the  apartment  of  the  Begum; 
who,  being  assured  by  Nelleeny  that  she  had  secured 
the  doors  against  any  further  intrusion,  descended  at 
length  from  her  terrific  position ;  and,  sinking  on  her 
couch,  yielded  to  a  copious  flood  of  tears,  called  forth 
by  the  conflicting  emotions  of  so  fearful  and  extra- 
ordinary a  scene. 
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CHAP.  YIIL 

THE   PISHASH. 

In  the  mean  time  our  unlucky  detenus,  the  sage 
Oodiaver  and  the  valorous  Hafiz  Bahauder,  having 
been  placed  under  the  surveillance  of  an  active  and 
vigilant  Bheel,  were  permitted  to  ramble  at  dis- 
cretion through  the  jungle  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
the  Droog. 

This  indulgence  they  certainly  did  not  abuse  for 
more  reasons  than  one;  for  the  apprehension  of 
losing  their  way  in  such  a  labyrinth,  and  falling  into 
the  clutches  of  a  tiger,  or  the  folds  of  a  boa-con- 
strictor, kept  them  within  sight  and  hearing  of  the 
fortress:  while  their  mutual  bickerings  at  the  un- 
fortunate result  of  then"  expedition  was  a  sufficient 
guarantee  to  their  warder  that  they  were  not  at  all 
likely  to  plot  against  the  state,  or  to  discuss  amicably 
any  feasible  plan  of  escape.  He  accordingly  relaxed 
the  vigUance  of  his  watch ;  and,  having  some  private 
affairs  to  arrange  elsewhere,  he  at  length  left  them 
entirely  to  their  own  discretion ;  which  was  no  sooner 
observed  by  the  sage  ambassador,  than  his  politic  brain 
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began  to  frame  a  variety  of  stratagems  for  escaping 
from  the  house  of  bondage. 

"  Friend  Hafiz,"  he  exclaimed,  "  our  destiny  is 
evil,  and  ashes  have  fallen  thick  upon  our  heads ;  but 
it  does  not  become  the  children  of  wisdom  to  yield 
too  soon  to  the  strokes  of  adversity." 

"  Penah-he-kliodah  !  "  replied  the  Afghaun  gruffly, 
"  'tis  very  well  for  your  Higliness  to  talk  so  coolly 
of  the  strokes  of  adversity;  but  if  your  bare  soles 
had  been  beaten  to  a  jelly  with  the  strokes  of  a 
bamboo,  you  would  find  the  pebbles  too  sharp  for 
your  boasted  philosophy." 

^^  Narayun  !  Narayun  ! "  cried  the  Brahmin,  with 
a  look  of  lofty  scorn,  "  you  make  more  outcry  about 
the  trifle  you  have  suffered  than  fifty  Yogies  under 
the  infliction  of  the  most  inefiable  penance." 

"  Would  to  the  Prophet,"  said  Hafiz,  «  that  the 
knave  Kempe,  may  his  mother  be  defiled !  had  put 
the  saddle  on  the  right  horse,  we  should  then  see 
who  merited  best  the  bastinado." 

*^  Why  you,  of  course,"  retorted  the  Brahmin. 
^^  'Tis  a  just  judgment  upon  you,  friend  Hafiz ;  for 
if  you  and  your  addle-pated  companions  had  not  got 
drunk  on  the  fatal  day  we  first  ventured  into  this 
howling  wilderness,  none  of  these  stupendous  catas- 
trophes would  ever  have  occurred." 

"  Bah !  Bah ! "  replied  Hafiz,  "  if  we  have  fallen 
into   the   hands  of  an   unclean   generation,   there's 
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nothing  to  blame  for  it  but  our  Kismut.  After  all, 
destiny  is  every  thing,  and  what  is  written  must  be." 

"  Ai  Bhavani  Devi!^^  cried  the  Brahmin  with  a 
sigh,  "  'tis  bootless  now  to  rip  up  old  sores.  You 
are  sufficiently  punished  for  your  drunkenness,  as 
a  prisoner  for  life  in  this  dreary  jungle;  and  I 
for  placing  any  confidence  in  such  wine-bibbing 
varlets." 

"  Insliallah  TallaUr^  ejaculated  the  Afghaun  with 
a  dolorous  sigh.  *^  I  have  sworn  by  the  holy 
fountain  Zem-Zem  never  again  to  drink  any  thing 
stronger  than  the  purest  water." 

"  The  vows  of  drunkards  and  dicers,  friend  Hafiz," 
said  the  Brahmin  sententiously,  "  are  ever  made  too 
late.  But  let  us  not  despair  altogether :  Vishnu  is 
all  powerful;  and  surely  when  his  Highness  the 
Eajah  hears  of  our  captivity,  he  will  send  an  army 
to  release  us." 

"  And  who  think  you,"  demanded  Hafiz,  "  will 
lead  this  army,  now  that  the  invincible  Prince 
Kistna  is  no  more  ?  " 

"  Bapre!  BajpreV^  ejaculated  the  Brahmin,  "such 
is  the  selfish  nature  of  private  sorrow,  that  in  the 
magnitude  of  my  own  calamity,  I  had  ahnost  for- 
gotten the  irreparable  loss  the  kingdom  has  suffered 
by  the  death  of  that  lamented  prince.  Never  can 
we  hope  to  escape  now  from  this  accursed  wilder- 
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"  Oh,  if  it  pleased  the  Prophet,  whose  name  be 
ever  blessed!"  exclaimed  Hafiz,  devoutly  facing  in 
the  direction  of  Mecca,  and  bowing  his  head  to  the 
earth ;  "  if  it  pleased  the  Prophet,  to  whom  all 
things  are  easy,  to  let  me  look  once  more  upon  his 
gallant  and  princely  visage,  on  this  side  of  the  grave, 
I'd  go  contented  to  the  world  of  shadows." 

To  his  great  astonishment  and  horror,  the  prayer 
of  the  Afghaun  was  scarcely  uttered  ere  it  was 
granted ;  for  on  raising  his  head  from  his  supplicating 
posture,  he  beheld  advancing  towards  him,  from  a 
neighbouring  thicket,  the  majestic  figure  of  the 
Yogie ;  who,  having  removed  his  voluminous  turban 
and  flowing  beard,  displayed  to  the  astonished  Hafiz 
the  well-known  features  of  his  lamented  prince. 

"  A  ghoul!  a  ghoitl!^^  shouted  the  Afghaun, 
falling  on  his  knees.  "  La-illahe~il-Allah !  There 
is  no  god  but  God,  and  Mahommed  is  the  prophet  of 
God!" 

^^  Ram,  Ram  Narayun  !  A  pishash  I  a  pishash  ! " 
cried  the  Brahmin,  following  his  example. 

"  Amaun!  Amaun!^''  cried  Hafiz,  as  the  supposed 
phantom  approached.  "  In  the  name  of  the  Prophet, 
be  merciful  to  a  poor  sinful  True-believer ! " 

"  Mercy  !  Mercy !  thou  princely  shade  ! "  chimed 
in  the  Brahmin.  "  Have  pity  on  a  poor,  feeble,  and 
somewhat  foolish  old  man." 

"  Fear  nothing,  my  friends,"  said  Kistna ;  "  you 


112  SAVINDROOG. 

see  no  ghost  before  yon,  but  yonr  prince,  alive  and 
ready  to  avenge  your  wrongs." 

"  Praises  be  to  the  Thousand- titled  deity ! "  ex- 
claimed the  Brahmin,  without  venturing,  however, 
to  raise  his  eyes  from  the  ground, 

"  Alhumdh-ul-illah  !  Praise  be  to  God,  and  glory 
to  his  Prophet ! "  cried  the  Afghaun,  looking  as 
devoutly  as  he  could  towards  Mecca,  and  blowing 
over  both  his  shoulders. 

"  But  why  stand  you  aloof,  my  friends,"  demanded 
the  prince,  "  jibbering  as  if  you  had  the  jungle  fever  ? 
If  you  doubt  my  existence,  there  is  my  hand  for 
you." 

"  Take  it,  Hafiz,"  said  the  Brahmin,  in  a  whisper ; 
"  just  touch  it  on  the  sly,  and  see  if  all's  right." 

"  Take  it  yourself,"  returned  the  Afghaun ;  "  all 
that 's  red  is  not  flesh ;  and  by  the  holy  stone  of 
Mecca  I  wouldn't  touch  it  for  a  lac  of  rupees." 

"  What  means  this  hesitation  ?  "  demanded  Kistna ; 
*'  what  are  you  whispering  about  ? " 

"  'Tis  a  little  consultation,  your  Highness,"  stam- 
mered the  Brahmin. 

"  About  the  wind  and  weather,"  added  Hafiz. 

"  Jey  Baldeo ! "  exclaimed  Kistna,  impatiently, 
*'come  and  touch  me,  and  be  satisfied  of  your 
error." 

"  But  are  you  sure,"  demanded  the  Brahmin, 
"  pardon  my  impertinent  curiosity — are  you  quite 
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sure  that  your  HIgliness's  hand  is  really  of  fiesh  and 
blood?" 

"  There  I "  replied  Kistna,  seizing  the  hands  of 
the  doubters  in  his  nervous  grasp,  "  let  that  convince 
you  of  my  existence." 

"  Oh!    Oh!    Oh!"  cried  the  Brahmin. 

«Ah!   Ah!   Ah!"  echoed  Hafiz. 
^'    "  I  presume  you  are  now  convinced  of  my  exist- 
ence," said  the  prince  with  a  smile. 

'•'  As  I  hope  for  a  happy  transmigration,"  exclaimed 
the  Brahmin,  somewhat  reassured,  "  your  princely 
hand,  pardon  my  foolish  simile,  is  in  verity  like  the 
paw  of  a  tiger." 

"  Oh,  holy  Prophet !"  exclaimed  Hafiz,  "  only 
put  Kempe's  neck  for  one  instant  under  that  princely 
paw,  and  break  my  own  the  next  moment  if  it  please 
you." 

"  We  trifle,  my  friends,  and  lose  precious  time," 
said  the  noble  Bajapoot.  "  Now  listen  to  my  in- 
structions, and  obey  them  with  zeal  and  discretion." 

'^  To  hear,  most  noble  prince,  is  to  obey,"  said  the 
Brahmin,  with  an  elaborate  salaam. 

"  The  words  of  my  lord,"  said  Hafiz,  ^*  are 
welcome,  Inshallah  !  and  victory  waits  upon  them." 

"  Having  failed,"  resumed  Kistna,  "  in  all  my 
researches  for  the  Begum,  at  the  courts  of  her 
royal  suitors,  the  possibility  occurred  to  me  that  she 
might  have  fallen  into  the  power  of  Kempe  Goud."j 

VOL.  III.  I 
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"  As  likely  a  thief  as  any  in  the  world,"  cried  the 
Afghaun ;  "  witness  the  soles  of  my  poor  feet  at  this 
moment." 

"  I  therefore  caused  a  report  to  be  spread  of  my 
sudden  death,"  continued  the  prince,  "and  came 
hither  some  days  since  under  this  disguise." 

"  The  plot  is  excellent,"  said  the  Afghaun,  "  and 
had  wisdom  for  its  father.  With  such  a  beard  as 
that  the  mother  who  begot  your  Highness  wouldn't 
know  the  fruit  of  her  own  loins." 

"  My  suspicions  proved  correct,"  said  Kistna ; 
"  the  Begum  is  now  a  prisoner  at  the  Droog." 

"  Penah-he-Khodah  !  "  cried  the  Afghaun,  "  can 
that  be  possible  ?  " 

^'  It  is  not  possible,"  said  the  Brahmin,  with  a 
smile  of  superior  wisdom ;  "  my  gracious  prince,  'tis 
an  utter  impossibility." 

"  How  say  you  !  "  exclaimed  Kistna.  "  I  have 
seen  and  conversed  with  the  princess  in  the  Haram  of 
this  marauding  Bheel." 

'  "  That  may  be,"  replied  the  Brahmin  doggedly  : 
"  'tis  possible  for  the  infernal  powers  to  raise  up 
shadows  under  any  semblance  ;  but  the  Begum  is,  I 
fear,  stiU  in  the  hands  of  the  ten-headed  giant  of 
Lankadwipa." 

"  Old  man  !  "  said  Kistna  sternly  ;  "  dismiss  these 
gross  absurdities  from  your  mind,  and  obey  the 
dictates   of    reason ;    for   important   events   depend 
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upon  the  zeal  and  discretion  of  this  brave  soldier  and 
yourself." 

'•' Bismillah!  Bism'dlah!'^  cried  Hafiz,  "I'll  go 
through  fire  and  water  at  your  bidding.  By  the 
sacred  Caaba  I'd  willingly  give  four  of  my  five  wives 
as  hostages  for  her  Royal  Highness." 

"  There  is  no  occasion  for  so  great  a  sacrifice," 
said  Kistna  with  a  smile. 

"  To  confess  the  truth,"  resumed  Hafiz,  "  I  fear 
the  pledge  would  not  be  acceptable  to  Kempe  Goud, 
may  his  liver  drop,  and  curses  be  on  his  grandfather  ! 
for  the  first  is  old  and  especially  ugly ;  the  second  is 
blind  of  one  eye,  and  can't  see  very  well  with  the 
other ;  the  third  is  lame  of  two  legs,  and  the  fourth 
hasn't  a  tooth  in  her  jaw  :  —  in  short  she  is  all  jaw  ; 
for,  saving  your  Highness's  presence,  she's  a  most 
damnable  shrew." 

"  Alas  !  poor  lady  !  "  said  the  Brahmin,  somewhat 
sobered  by  the  indignant  rebuke  of  his  prince ; 
"  how  has  her  Highness  borne  her  dreadful  cap- 
tivity ?  " 

"  I  have  had  a  fearful  account  of  her  sufferings,"^ 
replied  Kistna,  "  from  the  Bhaut  Rungapa  ;  who  has 
but  too  faithfully  described  the  agonies  of  her  soul, 
as  she  pined  in  hopeless  captivity  and  silent  sorrow." 

"  Silent  sorrow !  Just  see  the  difference  of 
women,"  interrupted  Hafiz.  "  Now  I'll  lay  my 
head  against  a  crooked  matchlock  that  not  one  of 
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my  five  wives  has  ever  ceased  gabbling  from  the 
moment  they  heard  of  my  capture.  Would  to 
Allah,  I  was  vrlthin  sound  of  then-  devil's  tongues 
again  ;  for  any  noise  is  better  than  the  silence  of  this 
cursed  desert,  where  I  hear  nothing  but  the  crying 
of  jackals  and  the  chattering  of  monkeys." 

"  Your  speedy  release  from  which,"  observed 
Kistna,  "  entirely  depends  upon  your  own  zeal  and 
discretion ;  for  this  very  night  I  shall,  with  the 
blessing  of  the  gods,  release  the  Begum  from  her 
captivity,  and  you  shall  be  the  companions  of  our 
flight." 

"  Bismillah  !  Bismillah  !  "  devoutly  ejaculated  the 
Afghaun:  "I  will  feed  a  hundred  fakeers  in  thy 
name,  O  merciful  Prophet  I  " 

"  Kempe  is  now  departing,"  continued  the  prince, 
*^  with  all  his  disposable  force  on  an  expedition 
against  Xundydroog;  and,  in  addition  to  his  ab- 
sence, an  incident  highly  favourable  to  my  design 
occurred  during  a  recent  carousal  at  which  I  was 
present." 

^*  Ram,  Ram  Govindeo  ! "  exclaimed  the  captive 
ambassador;  "you  surely  have  not  ventured  into  the 
presence  of  the  blood-thirsty  tyrant." 

"  Deeds  of  still  greater  daring,  sage  Oodiaver,  are 
before  me,"  replied  the  gallant  Rajapoot ;  "  but  my 
hopes  of  success  are  sanguine  :  for  the  villain  Kempe 
has  grossly  outraged  the  young  Bheel  Vega,  whose 
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life  I  spared  at  the  tournament,  and  whose  escape 
from  prison  was  permitted  at  my  request.  I  think 
I  may  therefore  rely  on  his  gratitude  for  assistance." 

"  Mashallah  !  "  exclauned  Hafiz  ;  "  gratitude, 
after  all,  is  only  a  mongrel  virtue ;  but  your  High- 
ness may  find  a  better  ground  of  co-operation  in  Yega's 
jealousy." 

"  How,  his  jealousy  ?  "  demanded  the  prince. 

"  The  rogue  Kempe,  may  his  father's  grave  be 
defiled  by  jackasses  I  "  replied  the  Afghaun,  "  has 
inveigled  his  mistress,  Cashmerian  LUlah,  from  him, 
and  the  poor  lad  is  stark-staring  mad  in  conse- 
quence." 

"  Of  that  incentive  also,"  said  Kistna,  "J  shall 
avail  myself.  Xow,  therefore,  depart,  and  make 
such  preparations  as  may  be  necessary  to  aid  us  in 
our  flight.  Arm  yourselves  in  the  best  manner  you 
can " 

"  Narayun  !  Narayun  !  "  exclaimed  the  Bralimin, 
shocked  at  the  proposition ;  "  never  has  my  sacred 
hand  been  laid  upon  carnal  weapon,  or  any  other  in- 
strument of  an  impure  and  defiling  nature." 

"  Except  a  polished  buiFalo-horn,"  muttered 
Hafiz :  "  but  heed  not  his  foolish  scruples,  your 
Highness ;  I  knov/  where  to  lay  my  hand  on  a  sword 
and  a  matcldock,  and  with  the  assistance  of  the 
Prophet  I  '11  strike  a  blow  for  the  redemption  of  the 
Begum." 
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"  Enough,  brave  soldier,"  said  Kistna,  "  the  day- 
is  wearing  apace  and  Ave  must  avoid  observation : 
but  towards  the  early  dawn,  when  the  moon  is 
descending,  be  you  stationed  by  yonder  Choultry 
on  the  western  margin  of  the  tank ;  which  spot,  if 
the  Preserving  Deity  favours  my  design,  I  will  pass 
about  that  time,  with  all  my  soul  holds  dear  on 
earth." 

The  conference  here  broke  up ;  and  fortunately, 
from  the  cause  before  mentioned,  the  unexpected 
meetinsT  of  the  Prince  and  his  confederates  was  un- 
observed  by  the  Bheel  appointed  to  watch  the  mo- 
tions of  the  detenus. 
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CHAP.  IX. 

FAITHFUL   AND   FORSAKEN. 

It  was  the  harvest  moon,  and  the  blue  vault  was 
illumined  with  its  rich  effulgence.  The  reaper  had 
laid  by  his  sickle ;  the  humble  task  of  the  gleaner 
was  over  for  the  day,  and  the  children  of  toil  were 
reposing  in  the  peaceful  hamlet,  or  enjoying  the 
tranquil  eve  with  song  and  dance,  the  unsophisticated 
pleasures  of  rural  life.  Midway  advanced  in  the 
cloudless  firmament,  the  lucid  beams  of  the  car-borne 
goddess  shone  with  more  than  usual  splendor ;  and 
the  bold  and  picturesque  features  of  the  Droog  and 
the  jungle  appeared  distinctly  visible  in  the  silvery 
radiance  of  the  mimic  day. 

The  night  was  calm  and  still,  and  unbroken  silence 
reigned  throughout  the  Droog ;  for  Kempe  and  his 
myrmidons  had  all  departed  on  their  expedition; 
which  was  of  so  important  a  nature  that  every  man 
who  could  handle  a  bow  or  a  matchlock  was  pressed 
into  the  service;  and,  with  the  exception  of  the 
old  men,  women  and  children,  the  fortress  was  left 

I  4 
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almost  entirely  to  the  inipregnable  nature  of  its  own 
defences. 

The  motley  garrison  had  all  apparently  retired  to 
rest,  and  not  a  sound  was  heard  to  interrupt  the 
solemn  stillness  of  the  scene ;  save  the  tinkling  of  a 
veena  on  the  loftiest  pinnacle  of  the  Droog,  and  the 
mellow  tones  of  a  plaintive  voice,  pouring  out  some 
amorous  descant  on  the  passing  breeze.  It  was 
Vega,  the  solitary  occupant  of  his  aerial  prison ; 
where  since  the  nisjht  of  his  disojrace  he  had  con- 
tinned,  according  to  the  orders  of  his  incensed  Chief, 
alone,  unfed,  and  unsheltered  from  the  heavy  dews 
and  the  scorching  sun ;  which  poured  with  unbroken 
fervor  on  the  rocky  platform  that  constituted  the 
place  of  his  confinement,  and  towered  in  solitary 
grandeur  high  above  every  other  part  of  the  stupen- 
dous mountain. 

But  the  sufferings  endured  by  Yega  from  the 
pangs  of  hunger  and  the  inclemency  of  the  sky  were 
nothing  compared  to  the  agonies  of  his  wounded 
spirit.  Disgraced  and  ignominiously  struck  by  his 
Chief,  in  the  presence  of  his  fellow  soldiers,  for  a 
generous  attempt  to  save  that  Chief  from  the  per- 
petration of  a  drunken  outrage;  —  imprisoned  and 
thrown  aside  as  a  worthless  thing,  at  a  moment  when 
every  arm  was  put  in  requisition,  and  his  heart  was 
panting  for  an  opportunity  to  distinguish  himself  in 
the   field ;  —  shunned  and  scoffed  at  by  his  former 
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companions,  who  blindly  acquiesced  in  every  act  and 
opinion  of  their  Chief,  and  who  looked  on  the  loss  of 
his  favour  as  the  only  true  criterion  of  guilt ;  it  was 
not  in  the  nature  of  the  Bheel  to  submit  in  silent 
humility  to  such  an  unmerited  accumulation  of  insult 
and  injury.  He  accordingly  gave  frequent  vent,  in 
no  measured  terms,  to  the  bitter  feelings  of  his 
agitated  breast ;  and  many  a  threat  of  vengeance  fell 
mutteringly  from  his  parched  and  quivering  lips,  as 
the  last  sound  of  the  Collary-horn,  which  indicated 
the  march  of  the  expedition,  was  heard  faintly  dying 
away  in  the  distant  jungle. 

But,  in  addition  to  the  recent  outrages  sustained 
at  the  hands  of  his  Chief i  there  was  one  of  much 
greater  intensity  ttill  rankling  in  the  breast  of  the 
Bheel.  This  was  the  total  estrangement  of  the 
affections  of  Lillah;  who,  though  once  devoted  to 
him  with  the  fondest  attachment,  had  been  for  some 
time  past  so  completely  occupied  with  her  ambitious 
designs  on  the  musnud  that  the  hapless  Yega  now 
met  with  nothing  but  coldness  and  contempt,  in 
return  for  the  passionate  tenderness  with  which  he 
still  continued  to  adore  her. 

While  contributing  his  zealous  services  in  the 
abduction  of  the  Begum  of  Mysore,  Vega  had  in- 
dulged a  flattering  hope  of  being  rewarded  with  the 
hand  of  Lillah :  but  whether  the  Chief  had  become 
more  churlish  of  late,  or  whether  the  fascinations  of 
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the  Caslimerian  were  still  necessary  to  his  happiness, 
certain  it  is  that  every  hint  dropt  by  Yega  to  his 
lord  of  an  actual  promise  on  this  interesting  subject, 
fell  on  a  deaf  ear ;  while  the  siren  herself  received 
his  impassioned  looks  and  burning  sighs  with  a 
gesture  of  indifference,  or  a  smile  of  derision,  that 
filled  the  sotd  of  the  amorous  Bheel  with  bitterness 
and  despair. 

Love,  however,  is  an  imperious  deity,  and  will 
seldom  suffer  the  flame  he  has  once  truly  kindled  in 
the  breast  to  be  totally  extinguished,  by  any  of  those 
other  feelings  and  passions  which  harass  and  perplex 
by  turns  the  lord  of  the  creation.  Accordingly,  in 
the  midst  of  his  mortified  pride  and  indignation,  the 
complaints  of  the  lover  were  still  vented  more  in 
sorrow  than  in  anger  against  the  object  of  his  affec- 
tions, whom  on  the  present  occasion  he  was  thus 
apostrophizing,  to  the  sombre  accompaniment  of  his 
veena ; — 


False  Lillali !  where  now 

Is  thy  lotus  eye, 
More  bright  than  the  sparkling  ruby's  gleam  ? 

Ah !  yonder  it  is 

In  the  clear  blue  sky, 
But  cold  on  me  is  its  frozen  beam ! 

False  LiUah! 
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n. 

"Where  now  are  the  sighs 

Of  thy  lips,  proud  fair ! 
Like  a  fragrant  gale  from  the  sandal  tree  ? 

Oh,  softly  they  pass, 

In  the  balmy  air, 
But  no  longer  they  breathe  of  bliss  to  me  I 

False  LiUah! 

ni. 

Ah  !  where  is  the  voice 

That  my  soul  could  thrill, 
Like  the  cocila's  lay  in  the  jasmine  grove  ? 

Tho'  its  melody  lives 

In  my  fond  heart  still, 
It  murmurs  no  more  to  me  of  love ! 

False  Lillah! 


Beneath  the  beam 

Of  thine  eye  so  bright, 
The  rose  of  my  life  was  rich  in  bloom ; 

But  now  when  depriv'd 

Of  its  heavenly  light, 
I  sink  to  the  cold  and  joyless  tomb  ! 

False  LiUah! 


Like  the  plant  that  expands 

To  the  solar  ray, 
In  amorous  joy  ev'ry  sensitive  leaf; 

But  folds  them  all  up 

At  the  close  of  day. 
In  silent  sorrow  and  lonely  grief! 

False  Lillah! 
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Here  ceased  the  lay  of  the  amorous  Vega ;  who 
sat  on  his  mossy  rock,  silent  and  motionless,  as  if  he 
sought  to  catch  again  the  echo  of  his  plaintive  ditty. 
To  his  utter  astonishment,  his  lay  did  actually  still 
seem  to  float  on  the  air ;  but  with  such  a  superiority 
of  tone  and  execution  as  must,  he  thought,  belong  to 
the  lyre  of  some  celestial  musician. 

In  deep  mysterious  awe  the  wondering  Bheel 
raised  his  head  and  gazed  around,  with  a  timid 
sui^erstitious  look  ;  half  wishing,  half  fearing  to  view 
the  hand  which  had  produced  such  heavenly  sounds 
that  fell  soft  and  sweetly  on  his  heart,  like  dew  upon 
the  budding  flowers  of  Spring ;  as  if  from  his  celes- 
tial home  some  pitying  spirit  had  descended  to  sooth 
him  with  his  minstrelsy.  Nor  did  his  awe  or  wonder 
cease  when,  from  behind  a  hoary-headed  crag,  like 
one  of  those  fleeting  visions  of  the  night  that  steal 
upon  the  heated  fancy,  clothed  in  the  dazzling  moon- 
shine, the  Yogie  silently  approached,  and  stood 
before  the  startled  Bheel. 

"  Holy  father ! "  exclaimed  Yega,  with  a  deep 
reverential  tone ;  for  though  proof  to  every  physical 
fear,  his  imagination  had  invested  the  Yogie  with  a 
superhuman  character  that  put  hi^iporal  courage  to 
a  severe  test:  "well  mayest  thou  boast  the  min- 
strelsy that  has  subdued  the  grief  of  the  Begum ; 
for  even  my  distracted  brain  has  been  consoled  by 
the  magic  tone  of  thy  veena. " 
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"  It  rejoices  me  exceedingly,"  replied  the  Yoo-ie, 
"that  my  poor  ability  should  have  the  power  of 
soothicg  those  sorrows  wdiich  I  know  must  be  heavy 
in  this  your  solitary  prison." 

"  Great  indeed  is  your  power  on  the  instrument," 
said  the  Bheel ;  "  but  much  do  I  wonder,  venerable 
father,  to  see  one  so  old  ascend  at  such  an  hour  this 
awful  height  ;  wdiich  an  unpractised  foot  could 
scarcely  gain  amidst  the  cheerful  light  of  day.  It 
makes  even  me  dizzy  to  look  downward  from  the 
parapet  on  which  I  am  leaning :  but  the  viewless 
powers  of  air  have  doubtless  guided  and  supported 
your  aged  footsteps  hither." 

"  My  son,"  replied  the  Yogie,  meekly,  "  the  gods 
have  surely  guided  my  footsteps,  through  this  dark 
and  wdldering  maze,  to  display  the  sacred  light  of 
Truth,  and  to  turn  at  least  one  of  many  who  err  from 
the  evil  of  his  deeds." 

"  Holy  father  ! "  said  the  Bheel,  "  I  scarcely  com- 
prehend the  purport  of  your  speech." 

"I  marked  your  manly  conduct  at  the  banquet," 
responded  the  Yogie,  "when  you  nobly  refused  to 
pander  to  the  wishes  of  your  drunken  Chief." 

"  You  set  too  much  value,"  said  Yega  coldly,  "  on 
a  simple  act  of  humanity ;  but  I  pray  you  speak  more 
reverently  of  the  INIaha  Kajah." 

"I  speak  of  all  men,"  said  the  Yogie,  "according 
to  that  intuitive  knowledo;e  of  character  with  which 


126  SAVINDROOG. 

I  am  endowed ;  and  wliich  teaches  me  to  single  you 
out  from  the  common  herd  that  surrounds  you,  as  one 
that  is  worthy  of  a  better  fate." 

"  Venerable  man,"  said  the  Bheel,  "  your  words 
are  flattering,  but  I  know  not  whither  they  would 
tend." 

"  To  your  eternal  welfare,"  replied  the  Yogie,  with 
marked  solemnity  :  "  I  would  lead  you  from  a  life  of 
lawless  plunder,  fraud  and  violence,  to  scenes  more 
calm  and  pure,  which  fit  the  soul  for  everlasting 
bliss." 

"  Holy  pilgrim !  "  exclaimed  Yega,  "  I  acknow- 
ledge the  goodness  of  your  intentions,  but  you 
cannot  change  the  nuseeh  that  is  written  in  my 
brain." 

"  Do  you  then  believe,"  asked  the  Yogie,  "  that 
you  are  destined  for  a  life  like  this  ?  " 

"  Most  devoutly,"  replied  the  unhesitating  Bheel : 
*'  my  lot  is  that  of  a  rover  of  the  jungle,  and  destiny 
has  stamped  upon  my  brow  that  I  am  'Mahadeo's 
Thief  "  * 

"  Monstrous  infatuation ! "  exclaimed  the  Yogie, 
devoutly  elevating  his  hands  to  heaven.  ''  Poor,  ig- 
norant creature !  who  knowest  not  how  or  why  thou 
wert  made,  and  canst  not  foresee  the  moment  of  thy 
dissolution,  dost  thou  yet  pretend  to  an  acquaintance 

*  The  common  answer  of  a  Bheel  when  charged  with 
robbery. 
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with  the  most  hidden  secrets  of  the  Creator  ?  And 
darest  thou  assert  that  a  Being  of  infinite  wisdom  and 
goodness  has  irrevocably  consigned  thee  to  a  hfe  in 
this  world  which  must  inevitably  lead  to  eternal 
torment  in  the  next  ?  " 

"With  the  designs  of  the  Creator,"  said  Vega 
doggedly,  "  I  never  meddle.  It  is  sufficient  to  know 
that  I  was  born  a  Bheel ;  and  am,  therefore,  bound 
to  obey  in  all  things,  without  scruple  or  hesitation, 
the  orders  of  my  Chief." 

"  And  dost  thou  pride  thyself,"  sternly  demanded 
the  Yogie,  "  on  thy  fidelity  to  one  who  treats  thee  like 
a  dog  ?  " 

"  Hojee ! "  cried  the  Bheel,  with  a  start  of 
passion;  "what  mean  you,  holy  father,  by  such 
words  as  these  ?  " 

"  Does  he  not  employ  you  to  hunt  down  his  game, 
and  aid  him  in  its  capture  ?  "  asked  the  Yogie. 

"  When  such  is  his  pleasure,  it  is  our  duty  to 
obey,"  replied  Yega. 

"  Does  he  not  seize  on  the  lion's  share  of  the  spoil," 
continued  the  Yogie,  "  and  leave  you  to  batten  on 
the  refuse  ?  " 

"It  is  his  birth-right  to  do  so,"  responded  the 
Bheeh 

"  Are  not  his  opinions  unquestionable,  and  his  wiU 
your  only  law  ?  "  demanded  the  Yogie. 
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"It  is  just  and  proper  that  they  should  be  so,"  re- 
plied the  Bheel. 

"  And  when  you  dare  to  utter  an  opinion  of  your 
own,  even  for  his  good,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  does  he  not 
trample  on  you,  for  your  officious  meddhng  ?  " 

"  Nay,  that  I  deny,"  responded  the  Bheel. 

''  I  myself  have  seen  you,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  struck 
for  a  mere  nothing  by  the  tyrant,  in  a  manner  that  no 
gallant  man  should  tamely  suffer." 

"  Ai  Bhavani  Devi !  "  ejaculated  the  Bheel,  with 
a  heavy  sigh ;  "  'tis  true,  but  still  he  is  my  Chief." 

'^  Disgraced  for  ever  in  the  eyes  of  your  brother 
soldiers,"  resumed  the  Yogie. 

Vega  covered  his  face  "with  his  hands,  but  made  no 
reply. 

"  Shut  up,"  continued  the  Yogie,  "  like  a  wild 
beast  in  a  cage;  or  rather  like  a  trembling  craven 
who  dares  not  avenge  his  insulted  honor." 

"  Jey  Malm  Kali !  "  cried  the  Bheel,  springing  on 
his  feet ;  *^  be  careful,  old  man,  what  you  say,  and 
urge  me  not  beyond  my  patience." 

"  Oho  !  "  said  the  Yogie,  in  a  cool,  sarcastic  tone, 
'^  you  like  not  the  voice  of  truth,  for  it  lays  open 
the  unreasonable  nature  of  your  boasted  fidelity. 
You  require  the  leech,  but  you  cannot  bear  the  touch 
of  the  probe." 

"  You  handle  your  ijistrument  so  roughly,"  cried 
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Vega,  "that  I  pray  you  to  put  an  end  to  the  ope- 
ration." 

"  All  in  good  time,"  said  the  tormentor ;  "  there  is 
still  another  string  to  touch.  You  have  not  yet,  I 
perceive,  forgotten  Lillah." 

"  What  of  Lillah  ?  "  demanded  the  Bheel,  eagerly. 

"  I  saw  her  last  night,"  replied  the  Yogie, 
"dancing,  singing,  and  laughing  at  the  captive 
Vega." 

"  Laughing !  Oh,  say  not  that  she  laughed  at  my 
misery,"  exclaimed  the  Bheel,  in  a  mournful  tone. 

"  So  may  the  gods  protect  me  I "  said  the  Yogie, 
solemnly  ;  "  she  laughed  as  she  hung  upon  the  neck 
of  your  Chief,  and  dallied  with  his  glossy  beard." 

"  Fiends  and  furies ! "  cried  the  Bheel,  gnashing 
his  teeth  in  agony. 

"  While  Kempe,"  continued  the  Yogie,  "  pressing 
her  to  his  heart,  exclaimed  in  exulting  tones,  'thus 
will  I  punish  all  presumptuous  Pariahs  who  seek  to 
steal  fair  Lillah  from  my  love.' " 

*'  Old  man !  old  man !  "  cried  the  Bheel,  writhing 
with  agony,  "  you  torture  where  you  cannot  cure,  and 
drive  me  to  unavailins;  madness." 

"  This,"  pursued  the  Yogie,  triumphantly,  "  this  is 
the  Chief  for  whom  you  entertain  your  boasted 
fidelity  :  who  employs  your  courage,  your  talents,  and 
your  energy  to  accomplish  his  own  base  purposes ; 
and,  as  a  reward  for  your  services,  robs  you  of  the 
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dearest  treasure  of  your  soul  to  gratify  the  dalliance 
of  his  idle  hours." 

"  Mysterious  being ! "  cried  the  Bheel,  whose 
breast  shook  with  contending  emotions,  "  I  know  not 
what  your  object  is  in  thus  cruelly  torturing  one  to 
whom  you  are  a  stranger ;  but  if  you  hope  to  shake 
that  fidelity,  which,  though  you  laugh  at,  you  cannot 
understand,  you  are  deceived.  My  Chief,  'tis  true, 
has  struck  me —  disgraced  me  in  the  eyes  of  my  com- 
rades—  imprisoned  me,  and  kept  me  from  my  honest 
fame.  Xay,  more  than  this,  he  has  robbed  me  of  my 
only  hope  of  happiness — taken  from  my  eyes,  my  lips, 
and  my  heart  the  only  object  of  my  adoration ;  but  I 
am  no  nimuk-harem  *,  and  to  my  dying  day  I  never 
wiU  betray  my  salt." 

"  Alas  !  the  pity  and  the  shame  I  "  cried  the  Yogie, 
in  a  voice  of  commiseration,  ''  that  one  whose  gallant 
heart  might  lead  him  on  to  wealth  and  honor,  should 
play  a  part  so  poor  and  ignominious." 

*^  What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  "  demanded  Yega 
in  an  impatient  tone. 

"Methinks,"  replied  the  Yogie,  "the  generous 
thoughts  that  dwell  within  your  breast  should  prompt 
you  to  direct  your  eyes  to  where,  in  yonder  Zenanah, 
the  hapless  Begum  of  Mysore  pines  in  sorrowful  cap- 
tivity." 

"  Hojee  ! "  exclaimed  the  Bheel,  rising  from  his 

*  One  treacherous  to  bis  salt. 
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recumbent  position,  and  assuming  an  attitude  of 
defiance  and  mistrust. 

"  Her  unmerited  sufferings,"  continued  the  Yogie, 
"  should  move  your  heart,  and  nerve  your  arm  with 
a  giant's  power,  to  aid  the  rescue  of  the  hapless 
maid." 

"  So,  so ! "  cried  the  Bheel,  with  the  voice  and 
aspect  of  a  man  who  has  been  suddenly  aroused  to  a 
sense  of  impending  danger. 

"  And  well  am  I  assured,"  continued  the  Yogie, 
"  that  the  liberal  hand  of  her  grateful  sire  would 
crown  her  brave  deliverer  with  wealth  and  honors." 

*'  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani  I "  cried  the  Bheel,  with  a 
sudden  explosion  of  wrath ;  "  thou  venerable  traitor  \ 
that  comest  to  the  tiger's  hold  with  peaceful  air  but 
guileful  heart !  Old  knave,  I  do  arrest  thee  I  and 
right  speedily  shall  thy  carcass  be  suspended  to  feed 
the  hungry  fowls  of  heaven ! " 

Then  forth  the  faithful  Vega  stretched  his  hand  to 
seize  upon  his  hoary  prisoner,  but  ere  he  could  ac- 
complish his  purpose, 

"  Hold  ! "  cried  the  Yogie,  with  a  frown  ;  "  before 
you  touch  my  forfeit  life,  learn  first,  bold  youth,  to 
guard  your  own." 

With  a  giant's  grasp  he  seized  the  light  but  active 
form  of  the  Bheel ;  and  forced  him  with  in-esistible 
impetuosity  across  the  parapet,  which  overhung  a 
frightful  and  stupendous  precipice.     There  he  held 
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him  until  he  felt  assured,  by  his  throbbing  heart  and 
failing  breath,  that  both  his  strength  and  courage 
were  pretty  well  subdued ;  he  then  relaxed  his  iron 
grasp,  and  placed  the  astonished  and  panting  Bheel 
upon  his  legs  again. 


THE   BEL-BUNDAR.  133 


CHAP.    X. 
THE   BEL-BUNDAR. 

"  Now  Doorga  seize  thy  hoary  head ! "  cried  the 
wrathful  Vega,  when  he  had  recovered  his  breath; 
"  to  look  at  thy  grizzled  locks  and  silvery  beard, 
who  could  expect  such  a  devil's  turn  as  this  ?  To 
mortal  eyes  thou  seemest  a  man,  yet  surely  thou  art 
some  Asoora  in  disguise.  But,  man  or  fiend,  thou 
shalt  speedily  taste  the  vengeful  dagger  of  the  Bheel." 

Then  drawing  forth  the  keen  blade  from  its  silver 
case,  and  crouching  like  the  tiger  when  about  to 
spring  upon  his  sylvan  prey,  he  was  in  the  act  of 
striking  a  blow  that,  spite  of  the  disparity  of  strength, 
might  have  been  attended  with  serious  consequences, 
when  the  Yogie  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  of  stern  com- 
mand :  — 

"  Once  more,  Yega,  beware !  Twice  abeady 
have  you  felt  the  strength  of  my  arm,  but  if  it  fall 
again  'twill  be  the  last.  Before  you  provoke  the 
combat  which  must  now  be  mortal,  view  me  well, 
and  say  if  you  can  remember  how  and  when  I  got 
this  ugly  scar  ?  " 

K    3 
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The  Yoo^ie  then  unbound  from  his  forehead  the 
ample  turban  which  had  hitherto  overshaded  and 
concealed  his  features ;  and  displayed  his  high  and 
noble  forehead,  which  still  bore  perceptibly  the  mark 
of  the  wound  inflicted  by  Yega  on  the  day  of  the 
tournament. 

The  Bheel  recoiled  in  utter  amazement  to  see 
thus  miraculously  restored  to  life  one  who  had  so 
long  been  numbered  with  the  dead,  for  he  felt  little 
difficulty  in  recognising  the  features  of  Kistna,  when 
divested  ,  of  their  artificial  appendages.  As  if  still 
unassured/  however,  that  the  object  before  him  was 
actually  a  being  of  this  world,  he  gazed  intensely 
on  the  pilgrim's  face,  where  shone,  in  the  bright 
moonlight,  that  manly  beauty  which  was  the  mirror 
of  his  princely  mind;  and  whose  native  lustre  and 
unaffected  majesty  had  won  the  gentle  heart  of  the 
Begum. 

The  astonished  Yega  at  length  broke  silence, 
though  some  strong  passion  seemed  to  choke  his 
utterance,  and  flinging  his  dagger  on  the  ground,  he 
exclaimed  in  hurried  accents :  — 

"  That  scar !  Jey  Mahadeo !  I  know  it  well,  the 
scar  upon  that  noble  brow !  and  those  eyes  so  mild 
and  yet  so  terrible  !  And  has  my  guilty  hand  been 
raised  again  to  shed  the  blood  of  him  who  mercifully 
spared  my  forfeit  life  upon  the  fleld,  yea  when  he 
himself  was  bleeding  beneath  my  own  accursed  steel  ? 
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And  have  I  striven  against  him  who,  in  the  midst  of 
his  own  sufferings,  was  mindful  of  his  assassin  in  the 
dungeon,  and  bestowed  upon  me,  even  a  second  time, 
the  precious  gift  of  life  and  liberty  ?" 

With  a  cry  of  mingled  grief  and  shame  the  repen- 
tant Vega  fell  prostrate  on  the  earth ;  and  prayed 
the  Rajapoot  as  an  act  of  grace,  to  set  his  foot  upon 
his  worthless  neck,  and,  once  for  all,  to  wreak  his 
just  revenge. 

"  Eise,"  said  the  smiling  Yogie,  "  rise,  gallant 
Vega,  and  quit  these  girlish  cries ;  to  you  I  look  for 
more  manly  symptoms  of  gratitude." 

"  Name  your  wishes,  noble  prince,"  said  the  Bheel, 
with  a  gesture  of  admiration  and  reverence,  "  and 
rest  assured  of  my  ready  compliance  with  them." 

"  Accident,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  or  rather  I  should 
say  the  marked  interposition  of  Providence,  enabled 
me  to  overhear  a  conversation  between  two  of  your 
comrades,  when  seeking  shelter  from  a  storm  in  the 
forest." 

"  Ah,  you  allude  to  Chinnapa  and  Tallajee,"  inr 
terrupted  the  Bheel :  "  then  doubtless  you  were  the 
ghost  the  knaves  swore  they  saw  in  the  ruined 
choultry." 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  Yogie,  "  I  believe  they  took 
me  for  the  ghost  of  a  Buniya,  murdered  by  one  of 
them." 

"That   was    Tallajee,"   said   Vega;  "the   fellow 
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has  been  sick  and  half  crazy  ever  since,  and  is  now 
left  behind  in  consequence." 

.    "  From  their  conversation,"  continued  the  Yogie, 
"  I  first  learned  the  real  fate  of  the  Begum  of  Mysore." 

"  Ah,  yes,"  observed  Vega,  sighing ;  "  I  was 
unhappily  engaged  in  her  abduction;  an  exploit 
which  I  have  since  often  repented." 

"  As  time  was  pressing,"  resumed  the  Yogie, 
"  instead  of  returning  to  Srirungaputtun  for  aid,  I 
came  hither  instantly  in  the  hope  of  saving  her,  or 
dying  in  her  defence." 

"  And  well  have  you  proved  yourself  her  faithful 
Rakhi-hund-Baue,^  exclaimed  the  Bheel  enthusiasti- 
cally :  "  so  devoted  an  attempt  must  excite  the 
sympathy  of  every  generous  mind ;  for  if  the  Maha 
Rajah  knew  you  were  now  within  his  grasp  not 
worlds  could  save  you  from  his  wrath." 

"  I  came  hither,"  observed  the  Yogie,  "  with  a  full 
conviction  of  my  danger ;  but  the  report  of  my  death, 
and  the  excellence  of  my  disguise  inspired  me  with 
confidence:  and  I  will  not  conceal  from  you, 
gallant  Yega,  that  the  opinion  I  had  formed  of  your 
character  led  me  to  calculate  on  some  aid  from  you  in 
my  enterprise." 

''  And  did  you  then  do  justice  to  the  unhappy 
Bheel  ?  "  asked  Yega  with  a  joyful  countenance : 
^•'did  you,  in  truth,  place  that  confidence  in  the 
goodness  of  his  heart  which  his  own  Chieftain  has 
denied  him?  " 
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"  I  felt  assured,"  replied  the  Yogie,  "  tliat  he  who 
would  sacrifice  his  life  from  a  principle  of  fidelity  to 
his  lord,  could  not  be  callous  to  the  claims  of  grati- 
tude :  and  the  scene  which  led  to  your  imprisonment 
has  convinced  me  that  I  have  rightly  estimated  your 
generous  nature.  To  you,  therefore,  I  appeal  for 
assistance,  to  rescue  the  Begum  from  captivity  ;  and 
I  here  solemnly  pledge  my  honor  that  wealth  and 
dignities  far  beyond  the  amplest  possessions  of 
a  subject,  shall  crown  your  eiForts." 

^*  Now  by  the  sacred  gods  I  swear ! "  cried  Vega, 
sinking  on  his  knee,  "  to  accede  to  your  wishes  in 
their  fullest  and  most  unlimited  sense.  That  which 
you  would  have  lost  by  force,  and  could  not  gain  by 
bribery,  you  have  conquered  from  my  grateful  heart. 
You  have  spared  me  on  the  field — you  have  saved 
me  from  the  scaffold ;  and  with  heart  and  hand 
I'll  freely — devotedly  assist  you  in  the  rescue  of  your 
Fawn-eyed  Maid." 

"My  gallant  and  generous  ally — henceforth  my 
brother  of  the  turban,"  exclaimed  the  Yogie,  warmly 
grasping  the  offered  hand  of  the  Bheel ;  "  I  accept 
your  assistance  with  unshaken  confidence.  Together 
we  will  do  this  night  a  deed  acceptable  to  the  gods ; 
and  lo  1  from  yonder  fissure  in  the  rock  the  Bel  tree 
spreads  its  sinuous  arms,  as  if  placed  there  by  ^laha- 
deo  himself  to  cement  and  signalize  our  honorable 
union.     Together  let  us  take  the  solemn  oath  of  the 
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BeUBundar ;  and  the  burning  hate  of  Siva  will 
pursue  him  who  shall  dare  to  violate  the  awful  pledge." 

Then,  hand  in  hand,  those  gallant  men  approached 
the  Bel  tree,  consecrated  to  Mahadeo ;  and  to  swear 
by  which  is  the  most  sacred  oath  that  can  be  taken 
by  those  who  believe  in  the  Trimurti  creed.  There, 
in  a  solemn  tone  suited  to  the  occasion,  they  mutually 
vowed  to  sustain  each  other,  with  heart  and  hand,  by 
day  and  night,  through  fire  and  flood,  from  secret 
fraud  and  open  strife,  until  the  hand  of  death  should 
close  their  career.  Grasping  each  a  branch  of  the 
hallowed  wood,  they  called  upon  its  presiding  deity 
to  witness  their  solemn  compact ;  and  to  punish  or 
prosper  them  as  they  proved  false  or  faithful  to  each 
other :  then  plucking  each  a  single  leaf  they  inter- 
changed them,  as  a  sacred  pledge  to  be  worn  next  the 
heart,  there  to  keep  fresh  and  green  the  memory  of 
their  brotherhood. 

"  Now  ! "  cried  the  exulting  Kistna,  "  my  gallant 
brother  and  my  friend,  thus  side  by  side  we  will  bid 
defiance  to  the  arts  and  arms  of  the  oppressor ;  and 
ere  Ions;  the  Beorum  of  ^Ivsore  shall  find  herself  in  a 
condition  to  reward  her  o-enerous  deliverer." 

o 

^*  The  time  is  most  propitious,"  said  Yega ;  "for 
Kempe  considers  it  so  necessary  to  strike  a  decisive 
blow  against  the  Poly  gar  of  Xundydroog,  who  is  the 
main  prop  of  the  confederacy,  that  he  has  taken  with 
him  every  individual   that   can   wield  a  cross-bow. 
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We  could,  therefore,  without  much  difficulty  force 
our  way  through  the  garrison  if  necessary." 

"  But  it  would  not  be  prudent,"  replied  the  Yogie, 
"  to  expose  the  Begum  to  the  chance-medley  of  any 
contest  with  a  foe,  however  contemptible.  Can  we 
not,  therefore,  quit  the  Droog  without  exciting  ob- 
servation ;  or  incurring  the  risk  of  sending  an  alarm 
to  your  Chief  before  we  are  clear  of  the  jungle  ?  " 

"  There  is  one  old  path,"  said  Yega,  after  musing 
for  a  moment,  "  that  leads  down  the  eastern  side  of 
the  rock  ;  but  it  is  almost  perpendicular  in  many 
places,  and  having  been  long  disused  it  is  overgrown 
with  bushes  and  brambles  in  rank  luxuriance  :  it  has 
also  the  further  disadvantage  of  passing  unavoidably 
by  the  hut  of  the  Bhaut,  whose  suspicions  it  would 
not  be  prudent  to  excite." 

"  I  think,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  I  can  lull  his  vigilance 
to  sleep,  if  we  are  so  fortunate  as  to  get  down  so  far 
undiscovered.  But  how,  in  the  name  of  Yishnu,  are 
we  to  get  access  to  the  Begum,  without  causing 
some  disturbance  ?  " 

"  Oh,  leave  that  to  me,"  said  Yega.  "  If  you  are 
as  active  with  your  legs  as  with  your  arms,  and  can 
only  climb  as  well  as  you  can  fight,  I'll  show  you  a 
track  to  the  garden  of  the  Haram,  which  is,  I  believe, 
only  known  to  myself;  for  I  have  often  ascended  it 
in  the  vain  hope  of  winning  back  the  affections  of 
Lillah." 
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"  Then  let  us  at  once  to  our  task,"  cried  the  Yogie 
with  alacrity  :  "  talk  not  to  me  of  difficulty  or  danger, 
for  every  moment  that  the  Begum  pines  in  captivity 
is  a  reproach  to  my  heart." 

Inspired  with  hope  and  mutual  confidence,  the 
sworn  brothers  of  the  Bel  tree  bade  adieu  to  Yega's 
aerial  prison;  and  descended  its  steep  and  rocky 
side  to  that  hollow  chasm  which  divided  the  summits 
of  the  Droog,  and  constituted  a  sort  of  rugged  plat- 
form many  hundred  feet  above  the  level  of  the 
surrounding  jungle.  This  was  encumbered  with 
rocks,  and  was  overgrown  with  brushwood,  through 
which  they  forced  their  way  with  considerable 
difficulty ;  being  also  obliged  to  use  every  precaution 
to  avoid  being  seen  by  any  stragglers  who  might 
happen  to  be  stirring  at  that  late  hour. 

But  all  was  as  silent  as  the  grave;  no  other  sound 
interrupting  the  stillness  of  the  night  than  the 
rustlino"  of  a  lizard  or  a  snake  amongst  the  o-rass ;  or 
the  solitary  yelp  of  a  jackal,  faintly  echoing  upwards 
from  the  distant  forest.  It  was  therefore  evident 
that  the  garrison,  not  contemplating  any  danger  from 
the  summit,  confined  their  vigilance  exclusively  to 
the  lower  part  of  the  mountain ;  and  it  was  more 
than  probable  that  they  were  all  buried  in  profound 
slumber,  in  the  fullest  confidence  of  the  natural 
security  of  their  stronghold. 

After  much  difficulty  and  delay,  Yega  at  length 
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discovered  the  track  he  was  in  search  of,  if  indeed 
that  could  be  called  a  track  which  was  scarcely- 
perceptible  to  the  keenest  glance.  It  was,  however, 
the  only  means  the  adventurers  had  of  reaching  the 
Begum  undiscovered,  and  they  were  therefore  obliged 
to  make  the  best  of  it.  They  now  began  to  ascend 
in  a  zig-zag  direction,  holding  on  by  the  projecting 
rocks,  and  the  shrubs  and  brambles  that  grew  in  their 
interstices;  slipping  backwards  occasionally  as  the 
crumbling  soil  gave  way  beneath  their  feet;  while 
the  Haram,  that  crowned  the  almost  perpendicular 
summit,  still  appeared  an  immense  distance  above 
them. 

With  unabated  energy,  however,  the  Yogie  and 
his  fellow-adventurer  continued  labouring  upwards, 
till  by  degrees  the  distance  sensibly  diminished,  and 
at  length  they  arrived  at  the  foot  of  a  bluff  precipitous 
rock,  which  effectually  barred  all  farther  progress. 
This  was  a  difficulty  which  the  Yogie  looked  upon  as 
totally  insurmountable;  for  the  track  they  had 
hitherto  pursued  terminated  there,  and  no  possible 
means  of  ascent  offered  itself  in  any  direction ;  while, 
on  looking  back,  the  precipice  they  had  mounted 
appeared  truly  frightful  below  the  narrow  spot  on 
which  they  stood,  and  fraught  with  imminent  danger 
should  they  be  unfortunately  compelled  to  redescend. 

So  abinipt  a  termination  and  so  impassable  an 
object  led  the  Yogie  to  suspect  that  Vega  had  either 
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missed  Ms  way,  or  that  some  extraordinary  alteration 
had  been  made  in  the  place  since  his  last  visit.  Once 
indeed  a  suspicion  glanced  across  his  mind  that  the 
Bheel  had  betrayed  him ;  but  he  speedily  dismissed 
the  thought  as  unworthy  alike  of  himself*  and  his 
noble-minded  companion.  Meanwhile  Vega,  who 
had  been  taking  breath  after  the  toilsome  ascent, 
quite  unconscious  of  what  was  passing  in  the  mind 
of  his  companion,  after  searching  for  a  moment  in  a 
crevice  of  the  rock,  produced  a  coil  of  rope  with  a 
loop  at  one  end :  this  he  threw  upwards,  and,  after 
two  or  three  attempts,  he  dexterously  succeeded  in 
fixing  the  loop  on  an  iron  pin  fastened  in  the  summit 
of  the  rock,  and  which  the  Yogie  had  not  before 
observed. 

By  means  of  this  fragile  aid,  the  Bheel  now 
clambered  to  the  summit  of  the  rock,  with  the  agility 
of  a  mountain  cat,  and  the  Yogie  soon  followed  his 
example,  with  more  deliberation,  however,  and 
difficulty.  They  now  found  themselves  within  a  few 
paces  of  the  Haram  wall,  which  rose  directly  from 
the  rock,  and  presented  nothing  on  that  side  but  one 
small  window,  through  which  a  light  streaming  in- 
dicated that  all  the  inmates  had  not  yet  retired  to  rest. 

Pressing  his  finger  on  his  lips,  the  Bheel  now 
motioned  his  companion  to  follow  him  in  silence ; 
and  creeping  on  his  hands  and  knees  along  a  narrow 
ledge  of  rock,  w^hich  intervened  between  the  Haram 
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wall  and  the  awful  precipice  over  which  it  was  built, 
he  at  length  succeeded  in  getting  hold  of  the  iron 
railing  w^hich  skirted  the  terrace,  and  by  which  he 
finally  contrived  to  raise  himself  up  into  the  garden. 

This  hazardous  exploit  was  performed  by  the 
Bheel  with  comparative  ease,  for  he  had  all  his  life 
been  accustomed  to  enterprises  of  a  similar  nature. 
It  was,  hov.ever,  attended  with  more  difficulty  and 
danger  to  the  Yo2:ie ;  who  beinsf  a  much  laro-er  man, 
and  not  so  well  practised  in  the  climbing  art  as  his 
companion,  required  a  more  than  usual  exercise  of 
firmness  and  caution  to  accomplish  what  would  even 
have  seemed  to  many  as  altogether  impracticable. 

The  undaunted  Rajapoot  did,  however,  at  length 
clear  the  perilous  passage,  and  got  safely  into  the 
garden:  but  when  he  looked  back  on  the  frightful 
precipice  over  which  he  had  passed,  by  a  ledge  so 
narrow  as  scarcely  to  afford  room  for  the  human 
frame,  where  the  slightest  motion  out  of  the  direct 
line  must  be  fatal ;  and  wdien  he  reflected  that  over 
the  same  ledge  the  Begum  must  unavoidably  pass,  as 
the  only  means  of  escape,  his  heart  sank  wdthin  him 
at  the  idea  of  exposing  her  to  so  fearful  a  risk.  There 
was,  however,  no  other  resource  to  rescue  her  from 
that  captivity  w^hich  he  knew  she  herself  regarded  as 
infinitely  worse  than  death;  and  his  only  hope, 
therefore,  lay  in  the  extraordinary  firmness  and 
fortitude  with  which  she  was  so  eminently  gifted. 
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But  Kistna  was  now  within  a  few  paces  of  the 
peerless  object  of  his  soul's  warmest  adoration,  and 
every  other  feeling  than  delight  and  ecstasy  vanished 
from  his  mind.  To  breathe  the  same  hallowed  air, 
to  gaze  upon  her  uncontrolled,  to  press  her  to  his 
heart  without  fear  of  interruption,  were  all  subjects 
of  rapture  which  made  him  for  a  moment  forget  the 
serious  difficulties  that  yet  surrounded  him.  Leaving 
his  companion  on  the  terrace  the  noble  Rajapoot  now 
descended  into  the  garden,  which  he  crossed  with  a 
stealthy  pace  towards  the  verandah,  to  feast  his  eyes 
once  more  on  the  idol  of  his  soul. 

All  was  calm  and  silent  in  the  apartment  of  the 
Begum,  who  was  comparing  by  the  light  of  a  silver 
lamp  which  hung  overhead,  a  drawing  she  had  just 
finished  with  the  portrait  contained  in  her  bridal 
ring,  of  which  it  was  apparently  a  copy.  A  feeling 
of  disappointment  threw  a  shade  across  her  lovely 
features  as  she  contemplated  her  own  work ;  but  this 
was  quickly  succeeded  by  an  expression  of  unmixed 
deliofht  when  she  grazed  on  the  successful  labours  of 
the  artist,  and  pressed  the  cherished  ring  to  her 
bosom  and  her  lips. 

Suddenly  a  soft  strain  of  music  swelled  upon  her 
ear,  as  if  the  strings  of  a  lute  had  been  swept  by  a 
passing  zephyr.  In  mute  astonishment  she  listened, 
and  again  she  heard  a  low  melodious  cadence,  as  if 
the  sound  was  diminished  by  distance   or  timidity. 
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Her  ear  was  now  no  longer  deceived;  it  was  the 
veena  of  lier  Kistna,  whose  majestic  figure  she 
beheld  the  next  moment  crossing  the  verandah. 

With  a  cry  of  delight,  which  her  presence  of  mind 
could  not  entirely  suppress,  Lachema  sprang  from 
her  seat,  and  threw  herself  into  the  arms  of  the  Yogie ; 
exclaiming  in  murmuring  accents,  "  My  lord !  my  life ! 
my  husband ! " 


VOL.  III. 
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CHAP.  XL 

THE    SURPRISE. 

When  the  first  transports  of  joy  at  this  happy- 
meeting,  were  over,  and  the  innocent  raptures  of  the 
Begum,  at  the  unexpected  appearance  of  her  dehverer, 
had  somewhat  subsided,  Kistna  expressed  his  appre- 
hensions that  his  long  absence  might  have  excited  in 
her  breast  some  doubts  of  his  affection. 

"I  never  doubted  my  Kistna's  love,"  said  the 
Begum,  "though  I  impatiently  chid  his  tardy  pro- 
ceedinirs ;  but  I  have  since  ascertained  that  his  efforts 
were  unceasing,  though  unhappily  ill-directed." 

"  Alas !  yes,"  replied  Kistna,  "  I  sought  my  ador- 
able Lachema  at  the  courts  of  all  those  princes  over 
whom  she  had  given  me  so  dangerous,  but  so  rap- 
turous a  pre-eminence;  for  I  never  could  imagine 
that  this  jungle-robber  would  have  dared  to  look  so 
high." 

"  Your  dangers  and  your  sufferings,"  said  the 
Begum  with  a  sigh,  "must  have  been  excessive 
during  tliat  unhappy  period." 

"  My  sufferings,"  responded  the  Bajapoot,  "  bafHe 
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the  powers  of  description ;  but  my  clangers  were  not 
many,  for  I  met  on  every  side  a  noble  and  a  manly 
sympathy.  All  my  efforts,  however,  as  well  as  those 
of  your  afflicted  parents,  were  totally  fruitless ;  and 
finding  that  we  could  not  depend  upon  ordinary  means 
for  the  discovery  of  your  retreat,  the  happy  thought 
occurred  to  me  of  adopting  my  present  disguise  and 
seeking  you  thus  throughout  the  world." 

"  My  dear  lord !"  cried  the  Begum  with  a  smile 
which  more  than  repaid  his  sufferings. 

"  A  report  of  my  death  was  spread,"  continued 
Kistna;  "and  obtained  a  general  currency,  which 
has  happily  aided  my  stratagem." 

'^Alas!"  said  the  Begum,  with  a  deep  sigh,  "its 
currency  was  so  universal  that  it  was  very  near 
rendering  your  efforts  entirely  fruitless." 

^^My  adorable  Lachema!"  cried  the  Yogie  with 
fervour,  "  I  have  heard  of  and  wept  for  your  suffer- 
ings. But  the  hours,  my  love,  are  flying  and  call 
for  immediate  action.  Ere  long  I  trust  you  wiU 
embrace  your  afflicted  parents  ;  but  you  must  call  up 
all  your  patience  and  fortitude  for  the  struggle  yet 
before  us  to  obtain  that  blessing." 

*'  I  can  brave  all  dangers  and  difficulties,"  cried 
Lachema  enthusiastically,  "  with  you  for  my  guar- 
dian and  my  guide." 

Kistna  now  briefly  communicated  to  the  Begum 
the   nature   of  the   difficulties   she   would  have  to 
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contend  with,  and  the  fatigues  she  would  probably 
undergo  before  they  were  clear  of  the  jungle.  He 
also  informed  her  of  his  connexion  with  Yegii ;  and 
•spoke  in  such  high  terms  of  the  gratitude  and  fidelity 
of  the  Bheel,  that  she  desired  to  see  him  immediately. 
Vega  was  accordingly  called  in;  and  the  Begum 
having  repeated  to  him  the  promises  of  protection 
and  favour  previously  made  by  Eastna,  held  out  her 
hand  for  him  to  kiss,  which  he  did  respectfully  upon 
his  knee,  vowing  to  devote  his  life  to  her  service  to 
the  last  gasp. 

"  Hey-day ! "  cried  a  voice,  "  these  are  pretty  doings 
in  the  Haram  of  the  Maha  Rajah ;  in  the  absence 
of  his  Highness,  and  when  all  the  world  should  be 
asleep." 

Turning  with  unfeigned  astonishment  towards  the 
unwelcome  sound,  the  Begum  and  her  companions 
beheld  with  dismay  the  dreaded  Cashmerian;  who 
had  entered  silently  by  a  concealed  door  in  the 
wainscot,  and  stood  within  a  few  paces  of  them, 
wearing  on  her  brow  a  frown  of  ominous  import. 

The  word  "  Lillah ! "  burst  simultaneously  from 
the  lips  of  all. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Cashmerian,  with  her  usual  non- 
chalance, "that  is  one  of  my  names;  but  I  am 
known  by  another  to  his  Highness  the  Yuva  Rajah, 
whom  I  congratulate  on  his  marvellous  restoration  to 
life." 
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There  was  an  air  of  levity  about  the  Cashmerian 
which  it  was  impossible  to  trace  to  its  real  motive. 
It  might  spring  from  good  intentions,  or  from  the 
deep  treachery  of  which  her  disconcerted  auditors 
too  well  knew  she  was  capable:  it  was,  however, 
prudent  to  give  it  the  most  favourable  construction ; 
and  Eastna  accordingly  expressed  a  hope  that  Lillah 
in  her  conduct  towards  the  Begum  of  Mysore,  would 
not  forget  the  favours  bestowed  by  that  princess  on 
the  wandering  Curreena. 

"  Depend  upon  it,"  replied  Lillah  with  a  bitter  smile,. 
"I  shall  not  forget  her  favours  in  a  hurry;  for 
amono'st  them  I  count  the  affections  of  two  devoted 

o 

lovers,  which  she  has  stolen  from  me." 

"  How ! "  cried  the  Begum  with  indignant  surprise ; 
"  what  mean  you,  Lillah,  by  this  silly  accusation  ?  " 

"  Have  you  not  received  the  homage  of  the  Maha 
Rajah  on  a  former  occasion  ?  "  demanded  Lillah,  "  and 
has  not  my  first  love,  the  gallant  Yega,  been  on  his 
kuees  to  you  this  moment,  pledging  his  life  to  your 
service,  even  to  the  last  gasp  ?  " 

"  Ah,  Lillah ! "  cried  Yega  in  a  reproachful  tone, 
"you  set  but  little  value  on  my  affection." 

"  And  with  reason,"  retorted  Lillah.  "Your 
affection  for  me  is  like  your  fidelity  to  your  Chief. 
But  you  will  suffer  for  your  double  treason  before 
many   hours    have   elapsed;    for   I   shall    instantly- 
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despatch  a  messenger  to  recall  Kempe  from  the 
field." 

"  Lillah !  "  cried  the  Begum  in  a  supplicating  tone, 
"  Curreena!  on  whom  in  happier  hours  I  have 
lavished  my  tenderness;  recall  your  threat,  and 
spare  the  generous  Bheel  for  my  sake." 

"  Your  Highness,"  said  Lillah  coldly,  "  had  better 
reserve  your  prayers  for  one  that  is  dearer  to  you : 
for,  if  I  mistake  not,  Vega  and  the  Yuva  Rajah  may 
dano:le  together  on  the  same  tree." 

The  horrid  apathy  with  which  the  Cashmerian 
pronounced  these  words  struck  a  damp  to  the  soul  of 
the  Begum;  and  she  shuddered  to  think  that  the 
fate  of  all  three  now  hung  upon  the  breath  of  one 
so  heartless  and  so  profligate.  With  a  gesture  of 
despair  she  threw  herself  on  her  knees  before  her 
former  dependent,  but  now  the  mistress  of  her 
destiny;  and  in  a  mournful  and  imploring  voice, 
exclaimed :  — 

"  By  the  memory  of  those  happy  days  you  have 
spent  under  my  father's  roof!  by  the  love  and  con- 
fidence I  evinced  for  you  when  I  thought  you  stood 
in  need  of  my  protection !  I  conjure  you,  Curreena, 
to  spare  the  life  of  my  lord !  I  ask  not  to  quit  my 
prison  ;  here  will  I  stay  and  patiently  suifer  the  evils 
of  my  destiny ;  but  let  the  noble  Kistna,  and  his  gene- 
rous companion  fly  unobserved  from  this  fatal  place." 

"  Just  so,"  said  Lillah  with  a  sarcastic  smile,  "  and 
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give  tliese  sturdy  plotters  an  opportunity  of  returning 
with  all  the  force  of  Mysore  to  your  rescue.  Your 
Highness  cannot  take  me  for  such  a  simpleton ;  but, 
to  put  you  out  of  suspense,  I  shall  have  them  in- 
stantly arrested." 

"  Nay  then,"  exclaimed  Vega,  drawing  his  dagger, 
and  placing  himself  between  her  and  the  door,  "if 
nothing  can  move  your  cruel  heart,  you  shall  not 
live  to  put  your  threat  in  execution." 

'^  Jey  Camadeo  !  "  cried  the  Cashmerian  ironically, 
"is  this,  Vega,  your  boasted  affection?  Is  it  thus 
you  woo  your  mistress  at  the  dagger's  point  ?  " 

"  Lillah ! "  cried  the  Bheel,  "  you  have  driven  me 
to  desperation.  I  know  that  I  must  die,  but  this  1 
also  knoAV  that  you  shall  not  live  to  triumph  in  my 
destruction." 

"  My  gallant  comrade,"  said  the  Yogie,  interfering, 
"  sheath  your  weapon,  and  let  it  not  be  said  that  we 
have  steeped  our  hands  in  the  blood  of  women. 
Together  we  will  descend  the  Droog,  before  the 
feeble  garrison  is  prepared  for  our  attack,  and  cut  a 
way  for  the  Begum  through  every  opposition,  or  die 
like  soldiers  in  the  attempt." 

"  There  spoke  the  noble  Rajapoot !  "  cried  Lillah, 
the  generous  feelings  of  her  nature  struggling  with 
her  accustomed  levity :  "  There  is  a  lover  worthy  the 
favours  of  his  mistress  ;  and  by  Doorga  he  shall  not 
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lack  at  my  hands  a  reward  for  his  generous  inter- 
ference." 

"Then,  LiUah^you  do  relent,"  exclauned  the  Begum 
with  a  start  of  joy. 

"  Your  Highness,"  replied  Lillah,  "  will  I  trust, 
forgive  me  for  keeping  you  so  long  in  suspense  :  but 
when  I  ascertained,  from  the  conversation  which  I 
overheard,  the  existence  and  actual  presence  of  your 
lover,  I  resolved,  as  a  reward  for  his  devoted  gallantry, 
to  facilitate  your  escape  as  much  as  lay  in  my  power. 
This  private  postern  which  T  now  unbar  will  conduct 
you  by  an  unfrequented  path  to  the  foot  of  the  Droog, 
and  Yega  will  guide  you  safely  through  the  remain- 
ing difficulties  of  the  place." 

This  sudden  change  from  despair  to  hope  fiUed  the 
heart  of  the  Begum  with  joy  and  gratitude  towards 
Lillah,  whom  she  embraced  affectionately ;  heartily 
forgiving  the  past,  and  assuring  her  that  if  at  any 
time  her  position  should  become  unpleasant  at  the 
Droog,  she  would  always  find  a  welcome  asylum  at 
the  Court  of  Mysore.  The  Cashmerian  thanked 
her,  but  with  coldness ;  for  she  could  never  forgive 
the  conquest  Lachema  had  made  of  Kempe's  affec- 
tions ;  and  her  object  in  now  facilitating  her  escape 
was  solely  to  get  rid  of  a  dangerous  rival,  and  thus 
remedy,  though  late,  the  error  she  had  committed  in 
bringing  her  to  the  Droog. 

The  Begum  having  made  a  few  necessary  prepara- 
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tions  for  her  flight,  the  party  now  proceeded  through 
the  postern,  and  speedily  found  themselves  outside 
the  walls  of  the  Zenanah,  on  a  naiTow  pathway  that 
led  winding  down  the  side  of  the  rock.  Here  Lillah 
having  committed  Lachema  and  her  lover  to  the 
further  guidance  of  Vega,  returned  to  that  palace  of 
which  she  now  fancied  herself  the  sole  mistress,  with- 
out a  rival  to  dispute  her  place  in  the  aiFections  of  its 
Chief. 

Little  envying  her  bad  pre-eminence,  the  Begum 
bade  a  final  adieu  to  those  walls  which  had  so  lone 
inclosed  her  as  in  a  living  tomb.  With  a  glowing 
heart  the  Yogie  supported  the  footsteps  of  his  lovely 
companion  down  the  steep  declivity ;  and  as  he  felt 
the  gentle  pressure  of  her  arm,  and  the  throbbing  of 
her  heart,  he  looked  towards  heaven  with  grateful 
piety  for  her  deliverance,  while  he  whispered  in  her 
ear  his  vows  of  unbounded  affection,  which  infused 
fresh  hope  and  courage  into  her  breast. 

They  had  thus  proceeded  a  considerable  distance 
down  the  Droog,  when  Vega,  who  had  gone  on  in 
front  to  reconnoitre,  returned  hastily,  and  in  a  low 
voice  communicated  a  circumstance  to  the  Yogie 
which,  he  said,  unless  they  were  particularly  favoured 
by  fortune,  would  altogether  mar  their  undertaking. 

It  appeared  that  when  Kempe  left  the  Droog  he 
had  directed  some  alterations  to  be  made  in  the 
arrangement  of  the  posts ;  in  pursuance  of  which  a 
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guard,  which  had  been  previously  stationed  lower 
down  the  hill  had  been  moved  upwards  for  the  pro- 
tection of  the  Haram.  As  ill  luck  would  have  it, 
the  men  were  stationed  on  a  spot  where  two  path- 
ways branched  oiF  in  different  directions ;  one  leading 
down  to  the  Pettah,  and  the  other,  which  was  the 
one  Vega  proposed  to  take,  running  over  the  eastern 
side  of  the  rock  into  the  dingle  where  stood  the 
Banyan  tree  of  the  Bhaut. 

This  post  must  unavoidably  be  passed,  there  being 
no  other  means  of  getting  to  the  wished-for  path, 
unless  by  returning  again  through  the  Zenanah,  and 
descending  as  they  had  got  up ;  by  which,  indepen- 
dent of  its  diflSculty  and  danger,  they  would  incur 
an  imminent  risk  of  discovery.  The  guard,  consist- 
ing of  a  dozen  invalids,  Vega  said,  were  lying  asleep 
under  a  shed ;  and  a  single  sentinel  was  pacing 
backwards  and  forwards  on  the  identical  spot  where 
the  paths  separated.  Their  only  chance  of  succeeding 
he  maintained  lay  in  the  sacrifice  of  this  sentinel ; 
and,  without  any  hesitation,  he  offered  to  stab  him 
on  his  post :  to  this,  however,  the  Begum  strongly 
objected ;  being  unwilling,  if  it  could  possibly  be 
avoided,  to  stain  with  blood  an  enterprise  so  happily 
commenced. 

Anxioiis  to  still  the  apprehensions  of  his  Lachema, 
the  Yog^ie  now  went  foward  to  reconnoitre  this 
formidable  post ;  creeping  on  his  hands  and  knees  in 
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the  shadow  of  some  high  projecting  rocks,  slowly  and 
cautiously,  not  to  arouse  the  vigilance  of  the  enemy. 
By  this  tedious  process  he  at  length  approached 
within  a  few  paces  ;  and  distinctly  saw  the  guard 
lying  asleep  under  a  shed  close  to  the  pathway 
which  led  to  the  Pettah;  their  matchlocks  piled 
against  the  rock,  all  apparently  ready  for  action  if 
necessary. 

In  front  of  this  shed  the  ground  was  levelled  into 
a  sort  of  platform ;  from  Avhich  descended  abruptly 
to  the  left  the  narrow  and  rugged  path  that  led  to 
the  hut  of  the  Bhaut ;  and  which  indeed  had  been 
originally  formed  to  enable  the  venerable  man  to 
communicate  freely  with  the  inhabitants  of  the 
Haram,  without  the  necessity  of  going  round  by  the 
Pettah.  The  descent  of  the  path  was  steep,  and  by 
no  means  inviting ;  for  it  was  shadowed  over,  and  in 
a  great  degree  obstructed,  by  prickly  pear,  milk  bush, 
castor-oil  trees,  and  other  vegetable  productions, 
which  sprang  in  rank  luxuriance  from  the  rents  and 
fissures  of  the  surrounding  rocks. 

But  unpromising  as  it  was,  this  path  presented  the 
only  chance  of  escape ;  for  in  all  other  parts  the 
Droog  displayed  a  succession  of  steep  precipices, 
overhanging  rocks,  and  dark  unfathomable  gullies, 
altogether  impracticable.  The  fugitives,  therefore, 
had  no  other  choice,  and  the  only  question  now  was 
the  possibility  of  reaching  it  undiscovered;  for  the 
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narrow  platform  was  occupied  by  ttie  sentinel,  who 
was  steadily  walking  backwards  and  forwards  on  his 
post,  with  his  matchlock  on  his  shoulder.  Indeed 
such  was  his  apparent  vigilance  that  Kistna  at  length 
unwillingly  came  to  the  conclusion  that  the  man 
must  be  sacrificed ;  and  it  now  only  remained  to 
decide  on  the  mode  least  likely  to  make  a  noise, 
whether  by  a  sudden  stroke  of  the  dagger,  or  a  pitch 
over  the  precipice. 

Luckily  for  the  unconscious  sentinel,  who  little 
imagined  how  near  he  was  to  eternity,  the  moonlight 
fell  strongly  upon  him  as  he  turned  on  his  post,  and 
displayed  to  Kistna  the  features  of  the  identical 
Tallajee,  with  whom  he  had  become  so  strangely 
acquainted  in  the  ruined  Choultry.  It  instantly 
occurred  to  the  Rajapoot  that  he  might  now  accom- 
plish his  object  without  a  sacrifice  of  life  ;  he  there- 
fore returned  to  his  companions  and  communicated  his 
intentions  to  them  in  a  whisper. 

All  three  now  again  approached  the  guard  with 
the  same  precautions  as  before,  though  not  equally 
unmarked;  for  the  attention  of  the  sentinel  was 
attracted  two  or  three  times  by  the  rustling  of  a  leaf 
or  the  falling  of  a  stone,  disturbed  in  the  progress  of 
the  fugitives;  but  with  all  his  vigilance  he  could 
discern  no  object  whatever  to  excite  his  alarm.  Once 
also  an  owl,  whose  meditations  had  been  disturbed  by 
the  near  approach  of  the  Yogie's  arm  to  the  branch  of 
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a  wild  fig  tree  on  whicli  it  was  dozing,  sprang  from 
its  leafy  shelter,  and  blinded  by  the  brilliant  moon- 
light, flapped  heavily  in  the  face  of  the  startled 
Tallajee,  whose  nervous  system  was  evidently  shaken 
by  the  ominous  contact;  for  he  muttered  a  few 
prayers  and  curses  in  a  breath,  and  audibly  expressed 
a  wish  that  the  hour  of  relief  had  arrived. 

Now,  therefore,  Kistna  thought  was  the  favourable 
moment  to  put  his  plan  in  execution ;  he  accordingly 
made  a  sign  to  his  companions  to  prepare  for  action, 
and  when  the  sentinels  back  was  towards  them  he 
emerged  from  behind  a  rock  and  followed  him  with 
noiseless  steps.  The  moment  the  unsuspecting  Tal- 
lajee turned  on  his  round  he,  consequently,  met 
plump  in  the  face  the  tall  figure  of  the  Yogie,  who 
exclaimed  in  a  solemn  voice  :  — 
''  Murderer!" 

"  Ram,  Bam  Mahadeo  !  a  piskash  !  a  pishash  ! " 
cried  the  terrified  Tallajee,  flinging  away  his  match- 
lock, and  rushing  into  the  shed,  where  he  tumbled 
over  the  sleeping  bodies  of  his  companions,  shrieking 
in  panic-struck  accents : 

"  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani!  'tis  the  ghost  of  the 
Buniya!" 

Vega  snatched  up  the  fallen  matchlock,  and,  the 
coast  being  clear,  the  fugitives  rushed  down  the 
path,  happily  unobserved;  for  Tallajee  was  thrown 
into  violent  convulsions  by  his  fright,  and  the  faculties 
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of  his  comrades  were  totally  obscured  between  sleep 
and  amazement. 

The  Yogle  and  his  companions  now  hurried  down 
the  rough  descent  with  as  much  velocity  as  a  regard 
for  the  safety  of  the  Begum  permitted ;  but  although 
their  progress  was  much  retarded  by  the  trees  and 
bushes  that  grew  on  each  side  of  the  path,  yet  their 
figures  were  effectually  concealed  by  the  luxuriant 
foliage ;  and  when  they  had  descended  a  considerable 
distance  they  had  the  gratification  of  hearing,  on  the 
platform  above,  the  loud  laughter  of  the  guard  at  the 
unaccountable  panic  of  the  unfortunate  Tallajee. 

The  fugitives  met  with  no  other  obstruction  in 
their  descent,  except  what  arose  from  the  ruggedness 
of  the  road ;  and  the  first  faint  streak  of  day  was 
appearing  in  the  east  when  they  reached  the  hut  of 
the  Bhaut,  whom,  somewhat  to  their  disappointment, 
they  found  already  engaged  at  his  morning  devotions. 
The  Begum,  who  had  kept  in  the  background,  care- 
fully concealed  her  face  and  form  in  a  shawl  of 
common  texture,  with  which  she  had  furnished  her- 
self for  the  occasion,  and  Yesia  and  the  Yocrie 
advanced  and  saluted  the  venerable  man. 

"  Holy  pilgrim,"  said  the  Bhaut,  "  you  are  stirring 
betimes.  I  considered  myself  the  earliest  riser  at 
the  Droog,  but  you  surpass  me." 

"  The  visions  of  the  night,"  rephed  the  Yogie, 
"  have  warned  me  to  depart  on  my  pilgrimage,  and  I 
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have  therefore  come  to  render  you  thanks  for  the 
hospitality  I  have  experienced  at  your  hands." 

"  It  grieves  me,"  said  the  Bhaut,  "  to  lose  your 
pious  company  so  soon ;  but  the  will  of  the  deity 
must  be  done." 

"  The  days  of  my  pilgrimage  being  now  num- 
bered," resumed  the  Yogie,  as  he  handed  his  veena 
to  the  Bhaut,  "  I  am  further  warned  to  confide  to 
your  worthy  hands  this  sacred  talisman ;  that  with  its 
magic  tones  you  may  still  minister  to  the  diseased 
imagination  of  the  Begum,  should  she  require  your 
assistance." 

With  pious  ecstasy  the  Bhaut  received  the  ines- 
timable gift,  and  placed  it  on  his  head,  in  reverence 
to  its  divine  fabrication,  and  the  sacred  character  of 
the  donor. 

"  Having  made  a  vow,"  continued  the  Yogie,  "  to 
offer  Pooja  at  the  shrine  of  Mahadeo  at  jNIaugree, 
this  gallant  Bheel,  whose  release  from  prison  has 
been  kindly  granted  by  the  Maha  Bajah,  has  volun- 
tered  to  guide  my  footsteps  thither ;  and  this  damsel, 
his  sister,  wishes  to  avail  herself  of  the  escort,  to 
visit  some  relations  in  that  city." 

The  venerable  Kungapa  commended  the  resolution 
of  the  Yogie ;  and  assured  him  that  the  Lingam  of 
ISIahadeo  at  Maugree  was  well  worth  seeing,  and 
possessed  many  miraculous  qualities.  He  then  took 
an  affectionate  leave  of  his  sacred  guest,  wishing  him 
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luck  on  his  journey,  and  breaking  a  pot  of  water 
after  him  to  insure  it.  He  also  promised  that  when 
he  had  finished  his  matins  he  would  cross  the  moun- 
tain by  a  short  cut,  and  perhaps  see  the  travellers 
once  more  before  they  should  have  quitted  the  forest. 
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CHAP.  XIL 

THE  EEXCOUXTER. 

The  god  of  clay  had  sliot  many  a  broad  and  vivid 
beam  across  the  heavens  before  he  displayed  his 
dazzling  orb  over  the  woody  base  of  the  Droog, 
whose  towering  mass  overshadowed  the  sylvan  scene 
that  spread  around  its  tangled  bowers  and  mazy 
windings.  Except  the  songs  of  innumerable  birds 
which  were  fluttering  about,  a  silent  gloom  still  per- 
vaded the  forest,  and  the  mist  hung  chill  and  heavy 
on  its  dense  and  varies^ated  foliao-e. 

The  only  living  objects  visible  in  the  wilderness 
were  two  sturdy  travellers,  descending  the  mountain's 
brow  with  a  rapid  pace  :  the  foremost  with  the  beard 
of  snow,  the  deer-skin  scrip  and  long  iron-headed 
staff,  seemed  bound  on  a  distant  pilgrimage,  or 
sacred  mission  to  some  holy  shrine ;  the  other,  whose 
appearance  was  more  youthful,  carried  a  matchlock 
over  his  shoulder,  and  might  be  taken  for  a  guide  or 
protector  to  his  venerable  companion,  through  the 
intricacies  and  dangers  of  the  forest.  They  bore 
between  them  a  sort  of  sylvan  litter,  evidently 
manufactured  in  a  hurry,  of  the  pliant  branches  of 
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the  bamboo :  it  was  carefully  covered  over  v\'ith  the 
broad  satin  leaves  of  the  plantain,  disposed  alike  for 
shade  and  concealment;  and  the  anxious  care  and 
solicitude  with  which  they  bore  it  along  the  rugged 
path,  sufficiently  indicated  the  precious  nature  of  its 
contents. 

Over  the  slippery  rocks  and  decayed  trunks  of 
trees  that  lay  scattered  around,  the  Yogie  and  the 
Bheel,  the  travellers  above  described,  pursued  their 
way  with  singular  diligence  along  the  steep  and 
narrow  track ;  nor  were  they  induced  for  a  moment 
to  slacken  their  steady  pace  by  the  numerous  obstruc- 
tions that  lay  in  their  way,  as  if  some  object  of  even 
more  than  vital  importance  depended  on  their  eager 
speed. 

Lofty  trees,  intermingled  with  dark  and  savage- 
looking  masses  of  granite  rose  around  on  every  side  ; 
from  which  hung  flowering  creepers  in  a  thousand 
fantastic  varieties,  and  in  all  the  rich  luxuriance  of 
uncultivated  nature.  The  majestic  Peepul,  with 
long  sinuous  branches  and  dense  foliage,  threw  a 
gloomy  shadow  on  the  ground ;  while  down  the 
rocky  dells  brawling  torrents  were  flashing  with 
uncertain  gleams  through  the  leafy  screen  ;  and  from 
the  overhanging  crags  numerous  little  streams  rippled 
over  the  pathway,  rendering  the  rocks  more  slippery, 
and  increasing  tenfold  the  difficult  and  dangerous 
nature  of  the  footing. 
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The  route  of  the  travellers  lav  through  the  heart 
of  the  forest ;  and  as  they  had  now  lost  every  trace 
of  any  thing  in  the  shape  of  a  footpath,  they  were 
entirely  dependent  on  Yega's  acquaintance  with  the 
unfrequented  locality.  This,  however,  was  such  as 
to  inspire  his  companions  with  the  most  perfect 
confidence;  and  the  Yogie  turned  to  the  right  or 
left,  according  to  his  directions,  communicated  in  a 
low  and  respectful  tone,  without  the  slightest  hesi- 
tation, or  suspicion  of  his  good  faith. 

In  this  manner  they  proceeded  for  some  time 
down  the  woodv  base  from  which  the  Drooo;  elevated 
its  ponderous  mass ;  their  route  cheered  by  the 
lively  strains  of  the  feathered  creation,  rejoicing  in 
the  increasing  warmth  of  the  morning  sun,  whose 
beams  were  now  penetrating  the  forest  in  every 
direction,  and  calling  into  life  and  activity  all  its 
savage  denizens.  At  length,  on  a  sudden  turn  in 
the  way,  the  startled  travellers  came  full  upon 
a '  party  of  Bheels,  whose  battered  equipage  and 
disconcerted  looks  indicated  that  they  had  just  re- 
turned beaten  from  the  field. 

It  was  a  small  open  spot  that  lay  at  the  rugged 
base  of  some  mighty  crags  which  reared  on  high 
their  hoary  summits,  crowned  with  moss  and  wild 
flowers ;  and  it  overhung  with  a  precipitous  descent 
a  little  lake,  oxjeel,  whose  tiny  waves  rippled  against 
the  rocky  base  with  a  pleasing  murmur.     Beyond 
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the  limpid  tide  the  jungle  lay  in  one  unbroken  mass 
of  mistj  green;  except  where  the  lofty  cocoa-nut 
elevated  its  matted  branches  over  its  less  aspiring 
neighbours,  or  some  granite  rock  shot  up  in  a  rude 
and  grotesque  form ;  its  rugged  head  crowned  with 
flovvering  shrubs  that  gave  it  the  appearance  of  some 
little  isle  of  golden  grain  amidst  the  dark  rolling 
waves  of  the  ocean. 

Overshadowing  this  romantic  spot  a  lofty  Peepul 
tree  elevated  its  sacred  head,  and  threw  out  its  broad 
arms  and  luxuriant  foliage  on  every  side  ;  while  its 
mighty  roots  were  spread  in  fantastic  wildness  across 
the  ruo-o-ed  wav :  there  restinor  on  the  dewy  oa-een 
the  Bheels,  about  a  dozen  in  number,  reposed  after 
the  danorers  and  fatio;ues  they  had  evidentlv  under- 
frone,  their  swords  and  bucklers  Ivins:  around  them 
in  careless  confusion. 

With  a  stern  eye  the  Yogie  viewed  the  enemy, 
while  his  bosom  swelled  with  wrath  at  the  unexpected 
obstacle.  Curbing  his  feelings,  however,  with  a 
powerful  effort,  and  hoping  that  the  sacredness  of  his 
character  would  enable  him  to  pass  unquestioned,  he 
addressed  the  discomfited  crew  in  a  mild  and  peace- 
ful tone,  with  the  customary  pilgrim  salutation, 
exclaiming  in  all  the  solemnity  of  his  deep  and 
powerful  voice :  — 

"  Mahadeo  Bole  !  Bole  !  Bole  !  " 

"  Jey  Mahadeo  !  "  returned  the  leader  of  the  band. 
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with  a  gesture  of  surprise  and  mistrust.  "  Victorious 
be  the  name  of  Mahadeo  I  But  venerable  pilgrim, 
it  appears  to  me  that  you  are  somewhat  unusually 
burthened  for  persons  of  your  class,  who  rarely 
trouble  themselves  with  any  luggage  beyond  what  is 
contained  in  their  wallet."' 

"  True,  gallant  Bheel,"  meekly  replied  the  Yogie, 
''  on  ordinary  occasions  the  pilgrim  requires  nothing 
beyond  his  scrip ;  but  I  am  at  present  charged  with 
certain  ofFerino-s  to  the  shrine  of  Mahadeo  at  Maui^ree, 
the  capital  of  your  Chief." 

"By  the  chaplet  of  Doorga!"  cried  the  Bheel 
with  a  laugh,  "holy  father,  you  have  marvellously 
gotten  out  of  the  track,  then ;  and  will  never  reach 
Maugree  in  this  direction." 

"'We  have  puq)osely  deviated  from  the  direct 
road,"  replied  the  Yogie,  "in  order  to  avoid  the 
enemy  with  whom,  as  we  have  heard,  your  Chief  is 
at  present  engaged  in  contest." 

*'  Worse  and  worse  I  "  exclaimed  the  Bheel,  re- 
newing his  mu'th,  in  which  he  was  heartily  joined 
by  his  companions.  "  This  is  the  route  that  will 
lead  you  directly  into  their  teeth,  holy  father ;  and 
your  companion,  who  I  now  perceive  is  our  comrade 
Vega,  might  have  told  you  as  much." 

"It  is  our  intention,"  said  Vega  with  prompti- 
tude, "  when  we  get  to  the  head  of  the  lake,  to  make 
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a  detour  to  the  left,  which  will  lead  us,  as  you  know, 
into  the  main  road  to  Mauofree." 

o 

"  That  is  very  true,"  responded  the  Bheel,  with  a 
sarcastic  grin ;  "  but  I  cannot  imagine  why  you  came 
out  of  the  main  road  at  all,  unless  it  was  to  submit 
your  luggage  to  our  inspection.  Set  it  down,  there- 
fore, that  we  may  see  if  it  contains  any  thing 
chargeable  with  the  ^Bheel's  Cowrie.'  " 

"  Nay,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  our  freight  may  not  be 
seen  by  profane  eyes.  It  contains  no  gaudy  toys  or 
costly  jewels,  but  humble  offerings  to  the  shrine  of 
Mahadeo." 

"^.nd  those,  comrade,"  said  Vega,  "you  know 
are  always  exempt  from  the  '  Bheel's  Cowrie.' " 

"  Friend  Vega,"  said  the  stranger,  with  a  significant 
shake  of  the  head,  "  you  seem  to  be  very  officious 
and  ready-witted  on  this  occasion :  heaven  send  you 
may  answer  as  effectively  when  I  question  you 
touching  your  sudden  release  from  prison." 

"^JeyKalir'  cried  Vega  proudly,  "whose  dog 
are  you  that  I  should  condescend  to  make  any  reply 
to  you  whatever  ?  " 

"We  shall  see  that  by  and  by,"  retorted  the  Bheel, 
with  a  malicious  grin.  "  First,  however,  I  must  be 
satisfied  as  to  the  nature  of  the  commodities  you  have 
covered  over  so  carefully  in  your  litter." 

"  That,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  is  utterly  impossible : 
the  sacred  offerings  cannot  be  seen  by  any  eye  but 
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that  of  the  deity ;  and  in  his  awful  name  I  demand  a 
free  passage  through  your  woods." 

"  Nay,  holy  father,"  replied  the  Bheel,  "  not 
another  step  shalt  thou  go,  I  swear,  until  I  thoroughly 
examine  that  which  you  conceal  with  so  much  mys- 
tery. Rise,  my  sons  ! "  he  cried  to  his  followers, 
^^  and  display  those  sacred  offerings  to  my  longing 
sight." 

Quick  at  the  word  the  delighted  marauders  sprang 
forward  w4th  ruthless  hand  to  obey  the  orders  of 
their  chief;  and  to  rifle  the  prize  which  fortune 
appeared  to  have  thrown  so  opportunely  in  their 
wav;  but  the  voice  of  the  Yoo;ie  sounded  like 
thunder  in  their  ears.  Placing  the  litter  gently  on 
the  ground,  he  stood  before  it,  wielding  with  the 
strength  of  a  giant  his  iron-headed  staftj  as  he  ex- 
claimed :  — 

"  Base  robbers,  stand  aloof,  or  I  '11  quickly  teach 
your  lawless  crew  that  my  offerings  to  the  deity  are 
not  to  be  rifled  with  impunity." 

Vega  sprang  forward  also  to  the  side  of  the  Yogie, 
and  putting  his  matchlock  to  his  shoulder  levelled  it 
on  the  startled  foe,  who  drew  back  in  some  dismay 
at  the  unexpected  and  formidable  opposition  ;  for  the 
narrow  pass  being  entirely  occupied  by  the  pilgrim 
and  his  friend,  Avhose  deadly  aim  they  well  knew, 
there  was  no  possibility  of  turning  their  position,  and 
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those  who  advanced  first  were  sure  to  fall  victims  to 
their  temerity. 

^^  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani! '^  cried  the  leader  of  the 
band ;  "  here  is  a  change  with  a  vengeance !  Bheel 
sets  upon  Bheel,  as  if  the  tiger  of  the  forest  could 
belie  his  nature ;  and  a  greybeard  Yogie  forgets  his 
age  and  sacred  calling,  and  brandishes  his  weapon 
with  the  fury  of  a  prize-fighter  ! " 

"  Make  room  for  us  to  pass  instantly,  base  scum ! " 
cried  the  Yogie ;  "  or  dread  the  vengeance  your  un- 
provoked attack  w^ll  bring  upon  your  miserable 
heads." 

"  That  freight  must  indeed  be  precious,"  said  the 
Bheel  to  his  followers,  ''  which  can  induce  two  men 
to  make  head  against  a  dozen.  Forward,  therefore, 
my  sons,  and  lay  bare  the  old  rogue's  budget,  which 
contains  no  doubt  something  to  repay  the  search." 

The  Bheels,  however,  hung  back  with  unusual  re- 
luctance, whether  cowed  by  their  recent  defeat,  or 
anticipating  the  vengeance  of  heaven  for  meddling  a 
second  time  with  offerings  devoted  to  the  deity :  but, 
enraged  to  see  his  rovers  stand  at  bay,  the  leader  ex- 
claimed in  an  angry  tone :  — 

"  Shame  on  ye,  sons  of  Mahadeo !,  Shame  on 
your  cowardly  delay  !  In  the  midst  of  the  battle  I 
witnessed  your  gallant  deeds :  tarnish  not  therefore 
your  fame  by  listening  to  the  pious  lies  and  empty 


THE   KEXCOUXTEE.  169 

threats  of  yon  lioaiy  dotard.  Advance,  I  say,  and 
seize  your  lawful  prize." 

"  Jey  Bala  Rama  !  "  cried  the  Yogie,  brandishing 
his  formidable  weapon ;  "  come  on,  bold  chief,  with 
all  your  jungle  crew^  I  The  first  that  tempts  the  deed 
shall  meet  w4th  instant  death  ;  and  all  shall  bleed  in 
turn  beneath  the  holy  symbol  that  heads  this  pilgrim 
staff  of  mine." 

Hurried  on  by  his  nuseeh,  however,  the  leader  re- 
plied in  a  flippant  tone, 

"  Now  blessings  on  the  dam  that  taught  you  thus 
to  rant  and  boast ;  but  words  avail  you  nothing,  for 
if  you  were  my  brother  you  should  not  pass  unex- 
amined with  that  heavy  load  of  treasure  through  the 
forest  of  the  Bheel." 

Then  with  a  light  and  sudden  spring  the  robber 
cleared  the  space  between  himself  and  the  Yogie, 
around  whose  neck  he  flung  his  arms  in  a  vain  attempt 
to  briog  him  to  the  ground.  But  as  the  lion  takes  the 
cheeta  in  his  mortal  grasp,  the  pilgrim  seized  his  nimble 
foe :  wrenching  back  his  arms,  he  caught  him  by  the 
waist,  and  with  a  superhuman  effort  pitched  him  from 
the  lofty  height  on  which  he  stood  down  into  the  lake, 
whither  he  went  headforemost  amidst  the  cries  of 
his  astonished  followers.  Cleaving  the  yielding 
element  with  the  velocity  of  an  arrow,  the  unfortunate 
wretch  disappeared  for  ever  from  the  sight ;  and  the 
agitated   surface  of  the  water   resuming   in  a   few 


170  SATIXDROOG. 

moments  its  former  placidity,  left  not  a  single  trace  of 
the  spot  where  he  had  thus  suddenly  found  a  watery 
grave. 

In  strange  amazement,  the  Bheels  uttered  a  shout 
of  mingled  rage  and  fear,  when,  like  a  pebble  from  a 
sling,  they  saw  the  aged  Yogie  toss  their  leader  from 
that  awful  heisrht  into  the  vawninor  cmlf  below. 
Such  an  eftbrt  of  strength  they  felt  assured  was  far 
beyond  the  powers  of  one  so  old ;  and  they  naturally 
concluded  that  he  must  be  endued  with  the  Yiscour  of 
the  god  or  demon  with  whom  he  held  communion. 
They  declined  therefore  a  close  combat  with  so  grim 
and  powerful  a  foe,  but  seizing  their  bows  they  re- 
solved at  a  safe  distance  to  overpower  the  hero  with 
a  shower  of  arrows. 

It  was  a  critical  moment,  and  this  deadly  purpose 
would  in  all  probability  have  ultimately  succeeded; 
but  ere  an  arrow  was  fitted  to  the  string,  a  young  and 
lovely  female  sprang  from  the  covered  litter,  with  a 
step  so  light  and  graceful,  that  it  almost  seemed  to  the 
astonished  Bheels  as  if  one  of  the  celestial  nymphs 
had  been  sent  from  Swero;a  at  the  critical  moment  to 
preserve  the  sacred  life  of  the  Yogie. 

In  trembling  haste  and  wild  alarm  the  fair  vision 
clung  round  the  pilgrim,  exclaiming  in  a  voice  whose 
melting  pathos  might  assuage  even  the  fury  of  the 
tisrer :  — 

o 

'^  Terrible  strangers !  in  pity  spare  my  venerable 


THE   RENCOUNTER.  171 

guide,  and  let  him  pass  unhurt  upon  his  holy  embassy. 
Lay  by  your  deadly  weapons,  and  I  vow  to  the  sacred 
gods  I  will  repay  your  mercy  with  countless  riches." 

A  burst  of  merriment  here  ensued  amongst  the 
Bheels,  and  many  a  profane  jest  was  uttered  at  the 
expense  of  the  Yogie  and  his  lovely  protectress. 

'^  Jey  Kali ! "  cried  one  ;  "  here  is  a  precious 
offering  for  the  shrine  of  Mahadeo,  that  is  likely  to 
cause  some  jealousy  in  the  household  of  the  deity." 

"  She  fancies  herself  already  in  possession  of 
Swerga,"  said  another,  "  by  her  magnificent  offer  of 
countless  riches." 

"  Soon  got  soon  gone,"  said  a  third  sneeringly,  ^*  is 
a  proverb  well  suited  to  such  cattle  as  she." 

"  Only  think  of  the  old  rogue,"  said  a  fourth, 
"  roving  the  greenwood  with  his  beautiful  Nauchni, 
and  retaining  honest  Yega  to  pipe  to  her  dancing." 

This  waggery  excited  a  laugh  at  the  expense  of 
Vega,  who  swore  by  Doorga  that  if  they  did  not  in- 
stantl}'  quit  the  road  he  would  let  fly  amongst  them. 

"  Comrades,"  cried  one  of  the  irreverend  crew,  "  we 
must  levy  the  '  Bheel's  Cowrie'  on  the  damsel  at  least  : 
who's  for  the  first  salute  ?  " 

"  I,  and  I,  and  I,"  exclaimed  several  voices  to- 
gether. 

"We  had  better,"  observed  one  more  cautious 
than  the  rest,  "pick  off  with  our  arrows  her  two 
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companions,  or  thej  may  give  us  some  trouble  in  the 

operation." 

,  ■  "  Oh,  ruthless  men  ! "  exclaimed  the  Begum,  "  if 

my  prayers  cannot  incline  your  breasts  to  pity,  then 

strike ;  but  your  deadly  arrows  shall  first  transfix 

my  heart,  before  they  touch  my  venerable  guide  and 

friend." 

"  Jei/  Camadeo  !  heard  you  ever  the  like  of  that  ?  " 
exclaimed  one  of  the  Bheels.  "  She's  a  rare  girl,  by 
the  Lingam  I  to  risk  her  life  for  such  a  toothless 
dotard." 

^^He  has  bewitched  her  with  love  potions,"  said 
another ;  "  or  else  she  has  been  taking  a  swig  at  the 
taree-pot." 

"  Looking  more  narrowly  at  the  damsel,"  cried  a 
third,  "  now  that  her  veil  is  thrown  aside,  she  is  mar- 
vellously like  the  Fawn-eyed  Beebee  that  the  Maha 
Kajah  lately  brought  to  the  Droog." 

"  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani !  'tis  she,  'tis  she,"  replied 
several  voices ;  "  'tis  no  other  than  the  Begum  of 
Mysore." 

^'  Comrades,"  cried  the  Blieel  who  had  succeeded  to 
the  command  of  the  troop  on  the  death  of  their  first 
leader,  "little  does  the  Maha  Rajah  think  that  his 
lovely  prize  is  now  roving  the  jungle  at  liberty,  in 
such  suspicious  company ;  and  a  noble  reward  will 
be  ours  if  we  restore  to  his  arms  the  peerless  Fawn 
of  Mysore.     Forward,  then,  my  sons,  and  tear  her 
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from  yon  holy  thief;  and  flmg  his  pampered  carcass 
down  to  lie  with  our  brave  leader  in  the  lake." 

The  rutliless  order  was  about  to  be  obeyed,  when 
on  a  lofty  rock  that  overhung  the  fearful  scene  the 
venerable  Bhaut  appeared,  sweeping  in  angry  mood 
the  strino;s  of  the  mag-ic  lute,  delisfhted  w^ith  this 
early  opportunity  of  trying  its  boasted  virtues.  With 
haughty  voice  and  swelling  chest  he  thus  admonished 
and  rebuked  the  startled  Bheels :  — 

"  Back  !  sacrilegious  robbers  !  Back,  nor  dare  to 
stay  for  another  instant  the  sacred  footsteps  of  the 
Yogie ;  or  dread  the  vengeance  of  Mahadeo,  to  whose 
holy  shrine  he  is  bound  with  prayers  and  offerings." 

'^  Venerable  Rungapa  !  "  cried  the  leader,  "  'tis  a 
pious  fraud.  He  is  no  more  bound  to  the  shrine  of 
Mahadeo  than  you  are." 

"  Monstrous  liar,"  exclaimed  the  Bhaut,  in  a  stern 
voice ;  "  quit  the  path  instantly  and  obstruct  no  more 
the  pilgrim's  way ;  or  from  the  sacred  Peepul  tree, 
whose  branches  spread  around  you,  the  angry  demons 
that  lie  beneath  its  leaves  *  will  tear  your  limbs  to 
atoms,  and  strew  them  on  the  morning  air." 

That  which  force  and  persuasion  alike  failed  in 
obtainino^,  was  sranted  to  the  terrible  threat  of  the 
Bhaut.  Children  of  ignorance  and  slaves  of  super- 
stition,  the  Bheels  were   totally  unmanned   by   an 

*  The  Hindoos  believe  that  an  evil  spirit  dv/ells  under  every 
leaf  of  the  Pee2:)u],  the  tree  sacred  to  Siva. 
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appeal  to  the  demons  of  the  Peepul  tree,  whose 
imaginary  wrath  had  more  terrors  for  them  than  the 
real  dangers  of  a  physical  combat.  With  much 
precipitation,  therefore,  they  quitted  the  scene  of 
action,  muttering  their  hopes  that  the  Maha  Rajah 
might  discover  the  tricks  that  were  going  on  at  the 
Drooo;  durino^  his  absence. 

The  Begum  having  resumed  her  seat  in  the  litter, 
happily  undiscovered  by  the  Bhaut,  the  Yogie  offered 
his  grateful  thanks  for  the  timely  and  unexpected  in- 
terference of  his  venerable  friend  ;  to  whom,  he  said, 
he  felt  indebted  for  preserving  the  few  remaining  years 
of  his  painful  existence. 

"  ]\Iy  mind  misgave  me,"  replied  the  Bhaut,  "  that 
you  might  be  subjected  to  some  such  interruption 
from  the  graceless  varlets  of  the  Droog,  who  have 
abeady  made  an  attempt  on  your  sacred  life.  I 
therefore  hurried  after  you,  with  the  hope  of  seeing 
you  again  before  you  got  clear  of  the  jungle ;  and  I 
am  thankful  to  the  deity  for  having  directed  my  foot- 
steps to  the  exact  spot  where  my  presence  was  ne- 
cessary." 

The  grateful  pilgrim  and  his  companion  now  bade 
adieu  once  more  to  the  considerate  Rungapa ;  and 
raising  the  litter  with  its  precious  contents  again 
upon  their  shoulders,  they  pursued  their  way  through 
the  jungle  with  the  same  steady  rapidity  as  before. 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

THE    DISCOVERT. 

"VYe  must  now  return  to  the  proceedings  of  our  vene- 
rable Ambassador  and  his  trusty  Body-guard,  whom 
we  left  preparing  for  their  flight,  and  whose  adven- 
tures had  no  small  influence  on  the  future  destiny  of 
the  fugitive  lovers. 

At  the  hour  appointed  by  Kistna,  the  sage  Oodiaver 
quitted  his  couch,  and  went  in  search  of  the  Afghaun, 
who  had  built  a  small  hut  for  himself  of  bamboos  and 
cocoa-nut  leaves,  in  a  secluded  nook  amidst  the  rocky 
and  picturesque  scenery  at  the  foot  of  the  Droog. 
Knocking  for  some  time  ineifectually  at  the  door  of 
this  rustic  tenement,  the  Brahmin  at  length  called  out 
with  some  little  asperity :  — 

"  Hist,  I  say,  Hafiz !  Hafiz  I  —  A  plague  on  the 
fellow,  how  sound  he  sleeps.  I  shouldn't  wonder  if 
he's  drunk  again,  now  that  his  services  are  wanted. 
Hafiz  !  Come  forth,  I  say." 

"  Penah'he-Khodah  !  "  cried  the  Afghaun,  creeping 
out  of  his  hut  all-fours ;  "  what  a  noise  you  make ! 
Who  are  you,  in  the  Prophet's  name,  that  come  at 
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this  unseasonable  hour  of  the  night  to  disturb  my 
innocent  dreams  ? '' 

"  Innocent  dreams,  forsooth  !  "  retorted  the  Brah- 
min ;  "  if  your  innocent  brains  were  not  muddled 
■with  wine,  friend  Hafiz,  you  might  easily  see  who  I 
am  by  the  light  of  this  beautiful  moon." 

"  BariMUah !  'tis  you,  then,  Aga,"  said  Hafiz, 
rubbing  his  eyes :  "  I  beg  pardon  for  not  knowing 
you  sooner  ;  but  in  my  dark  hut  it  would  be  difficult 
to  teU  the  difference  between  a  vrhite  crane  and  a 
black  eagle.     Where  is  Prince  Kist 

"  Hush,  in  the  name  of  Vishnu  !  "  cried  the 
cautious  Ambassador ;  "  recollect  that  walls  have 
ears." 

'*  Mashallah  !  "  exclaimed  Hafiz,  "  I  have  taken  a 
very  effectual  precaution  on  that  score,  for  I  have 
built  my  house  without  any  walls  ;  and  I  have  made 
it  aU  on  the  ground  floor  as  you  see,  that  I  may  not 
fall  out  of  the  window  in  my  cups." 

"  A  truce  with  your  foolery,"  said  the  Brahmin, 
"  and  despatch,  for  important  matter  is  in  hand. 
You  know  the  prince  is  determined  to  release  her 
Highness  the  Begum  this  very  night." 

«  Inshallah,  Tallah  !''  cried  Hafiz;  "  if  his  High- 
ness the  Maha  Eajah  doesn't  prevent  him." 

"  Of  that,"  replied  the  Brahmin,  "  there  is  no  fear ; 
for  the  Bheel  has  taken  the  field  with  all  his  dis- 
posable forces." 
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"  Then,  please  the  Prophet,"  cried  the  Afghaun  in 
high  glee,  "  we  '11  murder  all  the  cripples  he  has  left 
behind,  and  ransack  the  Haram." 

*^  Narayun!  Narayun  /"  exclaimed  the  sage ;  "  no 
doubt  you  'd  make  a  pretty  mess  of  it,  if  you  had  the 
management  of  affairs ;  but  fortunately  they  are  in 
the  prudent  hands  of  Prince  Kistna." 

"  And  what  steps,"  demanded  Hafiz,  "  does  his 
Eoyal  Highness  purpose  taking,  in  the  plenitude  of 
his  wisdom?" 

"  To  ascend,"  replied  the  Brahmin,  "  to  the  Maha 
Rajah's  Zenanah,  Avhere  the  Begum  is  confined  —  on 
the  summit  of  the  Droog  yonder — was  his  first  step." 

"  Then,  by  the  nose-bag  of  the  Prophet's  ass ! " 
exclaimed  Hafiz,  -^  he'll  never  take  a  second;  they'll 
save  him  that  trouble  at  least." 

"  How  so  ? "  demanded  the  Brahmin. 

*^  By  sending  him  flying,"  replied  Hafiz,  "  from 
the  top  to  the  bottom,  like  a  flash  of  lightning." 

"  Ineffable  Brahma  !  prevent  such  a  catastrophe  ! " 
devoutly  ejaculated  the  sage.  "  But  come,  despatch, 
and  let  us  hasten  to  our  appointed  post;  for  the 
daylight  is  already  beginning  to  peep  over  the  tops 
of  the  jungle." 

"  Oh,  joyful  release  from  a  land  of  starvation  and 
cold  water  !"  cried  Hafiz,  as  he  hastened  his  prepar- 
ations. "  Once  more,  please  the  Prophet,  I  shall 
enjoy  the  delights  of  a  curry  of  kabobs,  and  a  cup 
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of  sparkling  Send! :  though  I  ought  to  be  sorry  at 
leaving  the  dominions  of  so  generous  a  monarch, 
under  whom  I  enjoy  three  most  valuable  privileges." 

"  Indeed ! "  said  the  Brahmin  with  some  surprise. 
"  What  may  they  be,  friend  Hafiz  ?  " 

"  In  the  first  place,"  replied  the  Afghaun,  "  I 
have  free  leave  to  ramble  wherever  I  choose  in  this 
beautiful  jungle,  which  has  neither  beginning,  nor 
end,  nor  outlet ;  provided  I  don't  lose  my  way  and 
die  of  starvation,  or  fall  into  the  jaws  of  a  hungry 
tiger." 

"  Very  effectual  checks  upon  runaway  prisoners," 
said  the  Brahmin,  sententiously. 

"  Secondly,"  continued  Hafiz,  "  I  am  quite  at 
liberty  to  provide  my  own  lodging.  I  have,  accord- 
ingly, turned  architect,  and  built  myself  a  splendid 
palace,  as  you  see,  with  three  leaves  of  a  cocoa-nut 
tree." 

"  It  is,  indeed,  a  model  of  picturesque  beauty," 
said  the  Brahmin  with  a  sneer. 

"  Is  it  not  ?  "  cried  Hafiz.  "  I  'm  as  proud  of  my 
handywork  as  if  I  had  built  the  holy  Caaba.  But 
one  of  its  peculiar  advantages  is  this,  that  when  I 
have  occasion  to  go  any  where  in  the  rain  I  can  take 
my  house  on  my  head,  and  use  it  for  an  umbrella." 

"  Exceedingly  convenient,"  said  the  Brahmin : 
*'  now  for  your  third  privilege." 

"  That's  the  most  important  of  all,"  responded  the 
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Afghaun ;  "  by  which  I  have  the  undoubted  right  of 
furnishing  my  own  larder." 

"  Then  your  table  must,  indeed,  be  well  supplied," 
observed  the  Brahmin. 

"  I  confess,"  replied  Hafiz  w^Ith  a  sigh,  "  that 
your  jungle  fare  sits  rather  heavy  on  my  courtly 
stomach,  and  my  repasts  are  too  often  quite  as 
poetical  as  the  feast  of  the  Barmecide.  I  sometimes 
take  the  liberty,  however,  of  knocking  down  a 
peacock ;  and  here  Is  a  delicate  one  I  have  roasted 
for  our  journey.  Take  a  mouthful,  Aga,  'twill 
strengthen  your  inwards  this  raw  morning." 

^*  Jey  Ganesa !  never  again  will  I  touch  animal 
food,"  exclaimed  the  Brahmin,  vvdth  a  look  of  horror. 

"  Animal  food ! "  cried  Hafiz,  somewhat  offended ; 
"  'tis  a  peacock,  I  tell  you." 

"  Well,  what  Is  that  but  animal  food  ?  "  demanded 
the  Brahmin. 

"  Most  learned  Pundit ! "  exclaimed  Hafiz.  "  You 
who  are  as  wise  as  Aflatoon,  and  who  are  the 
grandfather  of  Lokman,  I  am  astonished  at  your 
Ignorance  in  these  matters.  Isn't  a  peacock  a  bird 
with  only  two  legs,  whereas  all  the  world  knows  that 
an  animal  has  four  ?  " 

"  These  are  points  of  science,  friend  Hafiz,"  said 
the  Brahmin  proudly,  "  that  your  jungle  education 
has  not  qualified  you  to  talk  about." 
i    "  My  jungle  education,"  retorted   the  Afghaun, 
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"  has,  however,  taught  me  to  climb  like  a  monkey ; 
and  last  night  I  tapped  a  fine  taree-ivQQ  for  some 
delicious  tipple,  which  you  shall  taste  presently." 

"  iN'ot  for  worlds,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "  would  I 
permit  any  thing  but  pure  water  ever  again  to  pass 
my  lips :  and  if  I  recollect  right,  friend  Hafiz,  you 
have  made  a  vow  to  the  same  effect." 

"  Aga  of  my  soul  I "  replied  Hafiz ;  "  when  I 
made  that  vow,  I  never  thought  I  should  live  to  see 
taree  again." 

"  Come,  come,"  cried  the  Brahmin ;  "  hasten 
your  preparations,  for  we  are  losing  precious  time, 
and  may  miss  the  companions  of  our  flight." 

"  Bashem  ustun !  upon  my  head  be  it ! "  said 
Hafiz.  "  I'm  quite  ready  to  start,  for  I  make  my 
toilette  every  night  going  to  bed  to  save  trouble  in 
the  morning.  I'll  pick  up  my  taree^])ot  as  we  go 
along ;  and  if  I  mistake  not  you  will  find  both  that 
and  the  peacock  very  pleasant  travelling  companions 
before  you  reach  the  end  of  your  journey." 

The  captives  now,  at  length,  fairly  started  for 
the  rendezvous  appointed  by  Kistna;  the  Afghaun 
sticking  a  tulwar  in  his  girdle,  and  grasping  a 
matchlock,  which  he  had  purloined  for  the  occasion  ; 
while  over  his  shoulder  were  suspended  his  taree- 
pot  and  his  wallet  of  provisions. 

The  rapidity  of  their  descent  through  the  tangled 
woods  that  embraced  the  foot  of  the  Droos^,  and  the 
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freshness  of  the  morning  air  elevated  the  spirits  of 
the  fugitives,  and  revived  their  hopes  of  liberty  ;  and 
they  indulged  freely  in  those  anticipated  joys  which 
must  necessarily  crown  their  miraculous  escape  from 
so  fearful  a  prison.  The  fact  of  aiding  in  the  flight 
of  the  Begum,  and  bringing  her  in  triumph  to  her 
now  despairing  parents  and  loving  subjects  would 
so  much  enhance  the  value  of  their  services  that 
fame  and  fortune  must  doubtless  pour  in  on  them 
from  every  side;  nay,  so  highly  was  their  imagin- 
ation inflamed  by  the  glory  of  the  exploit  that,  ere 
they  reached  the  margin  of  the  tank,  Bahauder 
Hafiz  was,  in  his  own  conceit,  a  General  in  the 
service  of  Mysore,  and  the  sage  Oodiaver  Chief 
Brahmin,  at  least,  of  the  temple  of  Sri-Eunga. 

"  My  face,  as  well  as  your  own,  Aga,"  said  Hafiz 
to  his  companion,  "  will  be  duly  whitewashed ;  and 
by  the  blessing  of  our  happy  stars  both  our  heads 
wiU  touch  the  Seventh  heaven." 

But,  as  it  too  often  happens,  the  joys  in  which 
their  imaginations  had  run  riot  now  met  with  a 
sudden  check ;  for  on  reaching  the  water  they  found 
that,  either  through  inadvertence  or  the  obscurity  of 
the  way,  they  had  missed  the  point  of  rendezvous, 
and  were  actually  on  the  eastern  instead  of  the 
western  margin  of  the  tank;  the  small  white 
choultry  indicated  by  Prince  Kistna  appearing  like 

N    3 


182  SAYINDEOOG. 

a  speck  in  the  dark  and  distant  foliage  that  fringed 
the  opposite  shore. 

Somewhat  startled  by  this  discovery  our  wanderers 
now  sought  to  correct  their  error ;  but  the  tank  was 
one  of  those  extensive  pieces  of  water  which  in 
India  are  collected  in  valleys  and  confined  within 
bunds  or  embankments  for  the  purposes  of  irrigation. 
It  was  therefore  some  miles  in  circumference,  and 
much  time  was  consumed  in  making  the  circuit; 
broken  up  as  the  intervening  ground  was  by  nullahs, 
and  intersected  by  closely  planted  clumps  of  bamboos, 
aloes,  and  prickly-pear.  At  length,  jaded  with  their 
exertions,  and  out  of  temper  with  their  mistake,  the 
fugitives  arrived  at  the  choultry ;  but  to  their  great 
disappointment  it  was  totally  unoccupied,  and  not  a 
vestige  could  be  discovered  of  the  companions  of 
their  flight. 

The  sun  was  now  high  above  the  horizon,  pouring 
a  flood  of  light  upon  every  object,  that  dispelled  all 
hope  of  much  longer  concealing  their  motions  from 
the  prying  eyes  of  the  jungle  marauders  ;  for  though 
the  silence  was  unbroken  and  profound,  there  was 
even  in  that  very  circumstance  something  to  excite 
the  alarm  of  the  fugitives,  as  if  myriads  of  ruthless 
enemies  were  lurking  in  breathless  impatience  to 
pounce  upon  them  in  a  moment  of  unguarded  security. 

After  waitins:  an  hour  or  so  in  a  neif^rhbourino; 
thicket,  in  the  vain  hope  of  seeing  the  much-longed- 
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for  companions  of  their  flight,  the  unlucky  ambassador 
and  his  Body-guard  at  length  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  Prince  Kistna  and  the  Begum  must  have  either 
passed  the  place  before  their  arrival,  or  been  disco- 
vered and  reconducted  to  prison.  Their  only  hope 
of  escape  now  lay  in  their  own  exertions ;  and  having 
made  the  most  accurate  observations  they  could  as  to 
the  course  they  should  steer,  they  plunged  again  into 
the  wilderness,  in  the  hope  of  overtaking  the  Begum, 
or  at  least,  of  reaching  Srirungaputtun  without  her. 

But  the  jungle  here  was  a  perfect  labyrinth  :  the 
tamarind  and  mango  topes,  and  clumps  of  bamboos 
so  closely  resembling  each  other  that  they  afforded  no 
clue  whatever  to  the  bewildered  travellers ;  who,  after 
labouring  over  the  broken  ground  and  tangled  under- 
wood for  a  couple  of  hours,  found  themselves  to  their 
own  amazement  at  the  identical  choultry  they  had 
quitted  so  long  before. 

^'  By  the  sacred  Caaba  I "  exclaimed  Hafiz,  "  this 
is  the  real  abode  of  the  Jeens  and  Peries.  We're 
bewitched  to  a  certainty,  and  can  only  go  in  a  circle ; 
and  if  Allah  does  not  come  to  our  aid  we  shall 
be  left  walking  round  our  little  fingers  to  the  end  of 
eternity." 

"  Ai  Ganesa  /"  ejaculated  the  Brahmin,  "  I  begin 
to  have  my  doubts  and  misgivings  on  the  subject ;  but 
in  the  name  of  the  Thousand-titled  Deity,  let  us  pro- 
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ceed,  good  Hafiz,  and  get  out  of  this  land  of  enchant- 
ment as  speedily  as  possible." 

'^  Mashallah !  there 's  no  use  in  talking,  most 
learned  Pundit,''  replied  Hafiz,  "  for  I  must  positively 
have  something  to  eat  and  drink  before  I  budge 
another  foot  in  this  cursed  runaway  journey  of  ours." 

"  Can't  you  eat  and  drink  as  you  go  along  then  ?  " 
demanded  the  Brahmin  pettishly. 

"Barikillah!  do  you  take  me  for  a  four-footed 
animal  ?  "  exclaimed  Hafiz.  "  Do  you  think  I  graze 
standing,  most  sagacious  ambassador,  like  a  quadruped 
on  two  legs  ?  " 

"  No,  good  Hafiz,"  replied  the  Brahmin,  "  but  to 
save  time  you  know." 

"  I  may  save  time  but  lose  health,"  said  the  Af- 
ojhaun,  "  for  there 's  nothinoj  so  bad  for  digestion  as  to 
eat  standing.  'Tis  iU-mannered  besides,  for  'tis 
makino;  a  standins;  dish  of  one's  self.  Xow  here 's  a  nice 
mossy  bank,  with  a  plentiful  crop  of  daisies  for  a 
tablecloth,  that  will  make  a  very  good  mess-table  for 
us." 

"  The  table,  I  fear,  will  make  a  mess  of  you, 
friend  Hafiz,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "you're  such  an  in- 
corrigible gormandiser." 

"  Softly,  softly,"  cried  Hafiz,  with  a  knowing  look ; 
"  did  you  never  hear  that  saying  of  Timour  the 
Tartar,  *  Fill  ye  the  bellies  of  the  soldiers  that  they 
may  not  be  induced  to  show  their  backs  in  battle  ? ' " 
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"  Well  then  eat,  if  it  must  be  so/'  said  the  Brahmin  ; 
"  but  in  Vishnu's  name  make  haste,  or  we  shall  cer- 
tainly fall  into  the  clutches  of  the  fiend  that  is 
pursuing  us." 

"Hmrry  not  the  camel  through  the  desert,  good 
Pundit,"  said  Hafiz  with  great  composure ;  "  but 
collect  your  cares  into  a  heap  and  sit  down  quietly 
upon  them.  Don't  you  see  me  tucking  into  this 
beautiful  peacock  with  a  four  days'  appetite,  improved 
by  the  keen  air  of  the  jungle  ?  " 

"  I  questioned  not  your  appetite  at  all,  my  good 
Hafiz,"  said  the  Brahmin. 

"  Well  then,"  responded  the  Afghaun,  "  if  you 
have  nothing  to  say  on  that  score,  I'm  sure  you  can't 
on  the  other ;  for  I  am  exploring  the  bottom  of  my 
tar ee-T^ot  with  all  the  activity  of  a  well-digger." 

"  No  doubt  of  it,"  said  the  Brahmin  with  a  heavy 
sigh,  "  but  in  the  name  of  the  all-wise  Ganesa,  re- 
member the  Toorki  proverb  in  your  cups,  'Drink 
wine  in  moderation  that  you  may  fight  the  lion  ;  not 
in  excess  that  the  crow  may  peck  out  your  eyes.' " 

"  On  my  head  and  eyes  be  it,  Inshallah !  "  cried 
Hafiz,  taking  a  long  swig.  "I'll  drink  just  enough 
to  make  me  fight  the  devil.  As  for  the  fiend  Kempe 
that  you  talk  about,  I  have  defiled  his  father's  grave, 
and " 

"  I  said  nothing  whatever  about  Kempe,"  inter- 
rupted' the  Brahmin. 


186  SAVIXDKOOG. 

*^  Then  what  other  fiend  were  you  talklns;  about  ?  " 
demanded  the  Afghaun. 

"  That  atrocious  fiend,"  replied  the  Brahmin  with 
bitter  solemnity,  "  who  yesterday,  in  the  form  of  the 
lost  lamented  Prince  Ivistna,  dekided  us  to  this  fatal 
spot,  that  we  might  here  be  sacrificed  to  his 
vengeance." 

^'Ahif  what  words  are  these?"  exclaimed  the 
Afghaun,  with  a  long  expressive  whistle.  "  By  the 
Prophet's  beard,  worthy  Pundit,  you  are  taking  leave 
of  your  senses  to  call  his  Highness  a  fiend." 

"  Bah !  Bah  !  my  poor  Hafiz,"  cried  the  Brahmin 
in  a  tone  of  pity,  '^  what  you  ignorantly  mistook  for 
Prince  Kistna  was  no  more  than  an  infernal  shadow." 

"  Mashallah  ! "  exclaimed  the  Afghaun,  "  that 
shadow  had  a  most  infernal  grip  of  his  own  then. 
By  the  soul  of  my  grandmother  my  fingers  are  still 
tino-lino;  after  it." 

"  Ai  Ganesa  .'"  ejaculated  the  Brahmin,  *^  can  any 
thing  be  more  transparent  than  the  artifice  of  the 
fiend,  who  the  more  easily  to  destroy  us  has  decoyed 
us  to  this  sequestered  spot,  which  we  cannot  quit 
with  all  our  labour  and  ingenuity  ?  " 

"  Xay,  that 's  true  enough,"  said  Hafiz  ;  "  witness 
the  soles  of  my  poor  bastinadoed  feet,  which  have 
been  tramping  this  cursed  labyrinth  for  two  hours  at 
least  to  no  purpose." 

"  And  then,"  resumed  the  Brahmin,  ''  to  impose 
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upon  us  'v\'ith  a  cock-and-bull  story  of  her  Highness 
the  Begum  being  at  the  Droog  ;  when  to  my  certain 
knowledge,  she  is  in  the  clutches  of  the  ten-headed 
giant  of  Lankadwipa." 

''  Ha,  ha,  ha ! "  shouted  the  Afghaun,  with  an 
immoderate  burst  of  laughter,  "  w^ho  in  the  Prophet's 
name  will  believe  such  an  Arabian  tale  as  that  of  a 
ten-headed  giant  ?  " 

*'  Saucy  infidel  ! "  cried  the  Brahmin,  up  in  arms 
for  the  honour  of  the  Eamayuna,  "  that  do  I  most 
sincerely  and  devoutly ;  and  nobody  ever  calls  the 
sacred  truth  in  question  but  gluttons  and  wine-bibbers 
like  yourself." 

*'  Bah  !  Bah  ! "  cried  Hafiz,  "  you  Brahmins  fancy 
yourselves  gifted  with  the  wisdom  of  Suleimaun-ibn- 
Daood,  but  you  are  capable  of  swallowing  dirt  enough 
to  choke  a  whole  tribe  of  Afghauns." 

'^  Jey  NarayunV^  exclaimed  the  ambassador  in 
great  wrath,  "  dare  not  to  talk  in  such  contemptuous 
terms  of  my  sacred  Caste ;  for  know,  infidel  as  thou 
art,  that  a  Brahmin  if  incensed  can  create  myriads  of 
demons  to  aveno-e  his  cause." 

o 

"  How  valiant  he  is  !  "  said  Hafiz  to  himself; 
*'  I  mu^t  get  him  off  his  stilts,  or  w^e  shall  never  be 
able  to  escape  from  this  cursed  jungle ; "  then 
elevating  his  voice  he  suddenly  cried  out,  "  Holy 
Prophet !  a  tiger !  a  tiger ! " 
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"Where,  where?"  demanded  the  Brahmin  in  a 
panic :  "  blessed  Vishnu  !  where  is  the  monster  ?  " 

"  Fly,  fly  for  your  life,  good  Pundit,"  cried  Hafiz ; 
"there  he  is  at  your  heels." 

"  Mercy,  mercy  !  Hafiz,  don't  desert  me,"  said  the 
Brahmin  imploringly. 

"  Can't  your  Holiness,"  demanded  the  Afghaun, 
"  create  a  score  or  two  of  demons  to  fight  for  us  ?  " 

"  Xonsense,  good  Hafiz,  that  was  a  poetical  license 
of  mine,"  said  the  frightened  creator  of  demons. 
"  Stand  by  me  like  a  man,  if  you  have  any  bowels  of 
compassion." 

'  "  Let  every  man  sit  on  his  ovv'n  heels  and  trim  his 
own  beard,"  said  Hafiz.  "For  my  part  I  have 
enough  to  do  to  take  care  of  myself  in  this  Jehanum 
of  a  jungle." 

"  By  the  soul  of  your  mother,"  cried  the  Brahmin ; 
^'  by  the  beard  of  your  grandfather,  desert  me  not, 
Hafiz.     In  the  name  of  Brahma  give  me  your  arm." 

"  Aga  of  heaven,"  cried  Hafiz  with  a  malicious 
grin,  "  you  '11  defile  your  sacred  Caste  if  you  touch  a 
sinful  follower  of  ^Nlahommed." 

"  I  care  not,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "  if  you  were  the 
Prophet  himself.  So  come  along  and  help  me  out  of 
this  infernal  place." 

"  Come  on,  then,"  said  Hafiz,  "  and  trust  to  the 
protection   of  your   faithful   Body-guard,  who  will 
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conduct  you  as  safely  as  one  of  the  holy  Syuds  of 
Pisheen."* 

"  Pisheen  or  pishash,  Syud  or  Sithaun  j,"  cried 
the  Brahmin,  in  a  doleful  voice,  "  'tis  all  one  to  me 
so  you  get  me  out  of  this  cursed  jungle." 

"  Mercy  on  me,  how  your  godship  quivers," 
observed  Hafiz,  "  and  how  your  divine  teeth  chatter 
in  your  celestial  jaws !  Here,  Aga,  take  a  swig  at 
the  taree--pot :  by  the  beard  of  the  Prophet,  it  will 
give  you  courage  to  face  all  the  Bheels  and  tigers  in 
the  jungle." 

The  sage  Oodiaver,  with  many  wry  faces  and  vows 
of  atoning  penance,  having  ])artaken  of  the  Afghaun's 
cordial,  our  fellow-adventurers  once  more  boldly 
faced  the  dangers  and  difficulties  of  the  way :  and 
such  was  their  salutary  dread  of  pursuit  that  they 
soon  left  Savindroog  a  considerable  distance  behind 
them ;  but  whether  they  were  pursuing  the  most 
direct  route  to  their  destination  was  more  than 
problematical. 

Towards  evening,  having  travelled  by  their  own 
computation  at  least  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles, 
they  suddenly  found  themselves  on  the  outskirts  of 
an  encampment ;  and  being  seized  without  ceremony 

*  A  valley  in  Afghanistan,  inhabited  by  Syuds,  whose 
protecting  companionship  is  the  traveller's  surest  safeguard  in 
India  and  Central  Asia. 

f  Satan. 
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by  the  guard,  they  were  rapidly  hurried  into  the 
presence  of  the  commandant,  who  addressed  them 
sternly  as  follows : 

"  How  now,  dog  of  Mahommed !  what  imp  of 
Eblees  has  led  you  and  your  silly  ambassador  so  far 
from  the  Droog  ?  " 

"  By  the  sacred  Caaba !  "  replied  Hafiz,  extremely 
valiant  under  the  influence  of  the  taree-'pot,  "  no 
man  shall  ever  address  me  in  such  scurrilous  terms 
with  impunity." 

"  And  I  likewise  enter  my  protest  against  such  un- 
seemly language,"  said  the  ambassador,  whose  wits 
w^ere  somewhat  unsettled  also  by  sundry  potations. 
''And  I  appeal  to  the  assembled  potentates  of 
Hindoostan,  proud  Bheel " 

"  A  scourge  there  for  the  knaves,"  cried  Kempe, 
for  into  his  grim  clutches  had  our  luckless  adventurers 
fallen;  "whip  the  runagates  back  howling  to  the 
Droog." 

"  Dust  on  your  head,  you  son  of  a  bui-nt  father ! " 
cried  the  pot-valiant  Afghaun.  "  A  fig  for  your 
scourge ;  for  there  is  one  at  hand  that  will  whip  you 
soundly  as  he  has  often  done  before." 

"  Jei/  Cartikeia  !  "  exclaimed  the  equally  valorous 
Brahmin ;  "  I  hurl  defiance  in  your  teeth  in  the  name 
of  the  Begum,  who  is  no  longer  your  prisoner,  but  a 
free  and  independent  sovereign." 
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"  Hojee  !  what  does  the  dog  say  ? "  demanded 
Kerape,  with  mingled  fury  and  astonishment. 

"  He  says,  and  I  repeat,"  stammered  Hafiz,  "  that 
if  you  think  yourself  a  cat  we  are  the  fathers  of 
cats  —  the  Begum  is  free,  old  boy  —  escaped  old 
fox " 

"  And  the  Kajah  is  in  full  march,"  chimed  in  the 
ambassador. 

"  Therefore  surrender  at  discretion,"  cried  Hafiz, 
"or  by  the  —  beard  of  the  Prophet,  I'll  cut  you 
into  kabobs." 

Here  the  valiant  Afghaun  drew  his  tulwar,  for  he 
had  lost  his  matchlock  in  the  jungle,  and  advanced 
to  take  Kempe  prisoner ;  but  he  had  not  made  three 
steps  when  he  tumbled  on  his  nose,  amidst  the  jeers 
and  lauohter  of  the  surroundino;  Bheels. 

Fuddled,  however,  as  our  fugitives  evidently  were, 
the  intelligence  they  brought  was  of  too  alarming  a 
nature  to  be  passed  over  with  indifference.  Convinced 
that  something  was  wrong,  Kempe  lost  not  an  instant 
in  setting  off  for  the  Droog  with  all  his  troops; 
having  first  given  directions  that  the  beards  of  the 
unlucky  ambassador  and  his  Body-guard  should  be 
plucked  out  by  the  roots,  and  themselves  left  to  the 
chances  of  a  night's  bivouac  in  the  jungle. 

This  imperious  mandate  w^as  so  effectually  carried 
into  execution  that  for  two  hours  after  the  departure 
of  the  Bheels  the  2;roans  and  lamentations  of  the 
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now  beardless  wanderers  resounded  through  the 
forest. 

"  Ai  Ganesa ! "  exclaimed  the  unfortunate  am- 
bassador, ^^  what  dust  and  ashes  have  fallen  upon  our 
heads ! " 

"  I  shouldn't  care  a  straw  for  my  head,"  responded 
Hafiz  with  a  groan,  "if  they  hadn't  spoiled  my 
beautiful  beard." 

'^  Mercy,  great  Preserver  !"  continued  the  Brah- 
min, "  how  dark  it  has  become  all  of  a  sudden !  A 
few  moments  back,  Hafizjee,  I  saw  two  moons  as 
plain  as  possible." 

"  One  of  them,"  sighed  the  dolorous  Hafiz,  "  is 
gone  down  behind  yonder  hill,  good  Pundit;  and 
you  will  find  the  other  in  the  taree-^oi.'^ 

"  Jey  Camadeo !  "  cried  the  Brahmin  briskly, 
"  have  you  the  taree-^iot  by  you,  my  dear  Hafiz  ?  " 

"  Aga  of  my  sorrow,"  replied  the  Afghaun,  "  you 
have  drained  it  as  dry  as  a  rice  stalk  in  harvest. 
Come  along,  sage  and  sober  Pundit :  the  world  has 
turned  its  back  upon  us,  and  our  souls  are  dried  up ; 
but  whatever  is  —  is,  and  Insliallali^  tcdlali !  Let 
us  find  our  way  out  of  this  infernal  jungle,  and 
fortune  may  throw  a  horn  of  good  liquor  in  our  way 
once  more." 

"  Oh,  blessed  Vishnu  !  "  sighed  the  Brahmin,  "  the 
sooner  the  better,  the  sooner  the  better ! " 

Happily   for   our   poor  wanderers,   they  were   at 


THE    DISCOVERY.  193 

length  discovered  by  some  scouts  from  Xundydroog, 
in  the  vicinity  of  which  they  actually  were  ;  and  the 
venerable  ambassador  being  recognized,  he  and  his 
companion  were  accommodated  with  a  pair  of  doolies  *, 
in  which  they  were  transmitted  to  the  royal  city  of 
Srirungaputt  un . 

*  An  inferior  sort  of  palankeen,  generally  used  for  conveying 
the  sick  and  wounded. 
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CHAP.  XIV. 

THE   LAKE    OF    PEAELS. 

The  sun  was  in  the  TVest,  sinking  slowly  behind 
some  lofty  hiUs,  as  if  reluctant  to  bid  adieu  to  the 
placid  bosom  of  Mootee  Talaub,  or  the  Lake  of 
Pearls*,  a  lovely  piece  of  limpid  water,  embosomed 
amidst  Alpine  scenery  on  the  borders  of  the  jungle. 
The  golden  rays  of  the  descending  orb  still  lingered 
on  the  dome  of  a  little  deserted  temple,  embosomed 
in   the    dark   o;reen   foliaore    that   frins^ed   the  calm 

o  o  o 

margin  of  the  lake ;  and  a  lawn  of  velvet-like 
verdure  sloped  gently  down  to  a  flight  of  broad  steps 
of  hewn  granite,  which  led  into  the  crystal  flood,  and 
to  which  a  little  skiff"  lay  moored. 

The  peaceful  mirror  of  the  lake  reflected  the  forms 
of  the  Begum,  the  Yogie,  and  the  Bheel,  who  were 
reposing  there  after  the  labours  of  a  hard  day's 
journey  through  the  jungle ;  and  partaking  of  some 
slight  refreshments  with  which  they  had  been  fur- 

*'Tlie  lake  of  Tonoor,  about  twelve  miles  N.  of  Seringa- 
patam,  was  so  called  by  Nazir  Jung,  in  compliment  to  its  clear 
and  beautiful  water. 
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nished  by  Lillah  on  quitting  the  Haram.  The 
clangers  and  fatigues  they  had  undergone  afforded 
them  ample  subject  of  conversation ;  and  the  progress 
they  had  made  on  their  route  towards  a  haven  of 
rest  inspired  their  breasts  with  hope  and  confidence, 
as  they  gazed  around  and  enjoyed  the  lovely  scene. 

The  lake  of  Tonoor,  which  well  merits  its  poetical 
name,  from  its  fairy  scenery  and  the  limpid  beauty 
of  its  water,  presented  a  vast  expanse  of  azure  hue ; 
twining  amidst  the  lofty  mountains  that  fed  it  with 
a  thousand  rills,  or  circling  round  some  verdant  islets, 
whose  embowering  shades  offered  a  sweet  retreat  to 
the  love-sick  swain  or  the  weary  hunter.  Rocks  of 
fantastic  forms  with  hoaiy  summits,  and  partially 
clothed  with  a  mantle  of  flowering  shrubs  and 
creepers,  nodded  over  their  woody  base  and  beheld 
their  features  in  the  tide ;  which  reflected,  with 
admirable  fidehty  of  form  and  colour,  the  picturesque 
objects  that  nature  had  scattered  with  a  lavish  hand 
on  its  lovely  shores. 

Beneath  the  overhanging  bowers  which  dipped 
their  branches  into  the  lake,  the  many-tinted  lotus 
floated  on  its  glassy  bosom ;  intermingled  with  the 
bright  and  graceful  Sambaloo,  and  the  silver  frosted 
Cumuda ;  while  many  other  shrubs  that  love  a  watery 
soil  were  waving  in  the  evening  breeze,  or  bending 
under  the  light  tread  of  the  spotted  Halcyon,  as  it 
skimmed  in  frolic  flight  across  their  glossy  leaves, 
o  2 
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Amidst  tlie  deep  embowering  shades  birds  of  every 
form  and  hue  displayed  their  brilliant  plumage,  and 
made  the  echoes  ring  -with  their  melody ;  while  from 
the  dense  cover  the  water-hen  occasionally  sprang  on 
whirring  wing  to  seek  the  opposite  fenny  shore ; 
over  which,  in  airy  distance,  rose  the  lofty  height  of 
jNIailcottah,  whose  snowy  temple  soared  like  an  eagle 
into  the  sky. 

"I  am  delighted,"  said  Kistna,  when  they  had 
finished  their  simple  meal,  "  to  ilnd  my  adorable 
Lachema  bear  up  so  well  under  the  fatigues  and  terrors 
of  the  day :  yet  a  little  more  exertion  and  she  will 
be  far  beyond  the  reach  of  the  threatened  danger." 

"  I  feel  unusual  strength  and  confidence,"  replied 
the  Begum,  "thanks  to  my  protecting  goddess  for 
the  fortitude  she  has  infused  into  my  breast :  and  I 
should  be  perfectly  at  ease  if  I  could  see  our  gallant 
friend  Vega  dissipate  the  gloom  that  seems  to  oppress 
his  spirits." 

"I  am  grateful  to  your  Highness," said  the  Bheel 
with  a  sad  smile ;  "  but  there  are  times  when  the 
lightest  hearts  are  oppressed  with  unaccountable 
melancholy." 

"  Our  excellent  comrade,"  said  Kistna,  *•  is  pro- 
bably thinking  of  the  friends  he  has  left  behind  him ; 
but  it  shall  be  my  care  to  banish  from  his  mind 
every  shade  of  regret  for  what  he  has  lost  in  following 
our  fortunes." 
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"  Xay,  my  dear  lord,"  said  Lachema,  "  in  that  I 
shall  most  gladly  join  you ;  and  so  will  my  royal 
sire  and  my  delighted  mother,  when  they  learn  that, 
next  to  my  Kistna,  they  owe  the  safety  of  their 
child  to  the  fidelity  of  the  gallant  Bheel." 

"  Your  Highnesses,"  said  Vega,  "  think  too  much 
of  my  humble  services  ;  but  in  fact  my  thoughts 
were  not  then  occupied  with  the  friends  I  have  left 
behind,  and  of  whom,  in  such  a  cause,  I  cannot  re- 
gret the  loss.  I  was,  in  sooth,  pondering  on  a  foolish 
old  prophecy  which  the  sight  of  yonder  proud  temple 
of  MaUcottah  has  brought  into  my  memory." 

'•  Does  it  relate  to  the  holy  fathers  ?  "  demanded 
Kistna  in  a  voice  of  indiiference. 

"  Xo,  your  Highness,"  replied  the  Bheel ;  ''  so  fiiv 
from  relating  to  personages  of  such  high  sanctity,  it 
principally  concerns  my  ovv^n  humble  self  and  another 
frail  individual,  in  whose  welfare  I  cannot  help  still 
feeling  some  little  interest." 

"  By  all  means  let  us  hear  the  prophecy,  worthy 
Yega,"  said  the  Begum ;  "  whatever  concerns  you 
must  necessarily  be  interesting  to  us." 

"  'Tis  an  old  woman's  story,  may  it  please  yoiu' 
Highness,"  said  Vega,  ''and  1  shall  only  fatigue  you 
by  the  relation." 

"  Xay,  gallant  comrade,"  said  Kistna,  "  do  not 
hesitate  to  gratify  the  Begum's  wishes.  Tiie  ladies 
are  always  fond  of  the  marvellous  ;  and  we  have  yet 

o    3 
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sufficient  start  of  the  enemy  to  admit  of  a  little 
longer  indulgence." 

"  Your  Higlmess's  wishes/'  replied  the  Bheel, 
*^  shall  be  complied  with,  though  the  matter  is 
scarcely  worth  your  notice.  You  must  know  then 
that  about  one  and  twenty  years  ago,  on  a  wild 
stormy  night  at  the  breaking  up  of  the  monsoon, 
Avhen  the  rain  descended,  the  wind  blew,  and  the 
thunder  rolled,  as  if  heaven  and  earth  were  coming 
together " 

"  The  worthy  Vega,"  interrupted  the  Begum, 
"  commences  with  all  the  formality  of  an  Arabian 
story-teller,  instead  of  a  plain  narrator  of  matter  of 
fact ;  for  his  memory  can  scarcely  reach  back  so  far 
as  the  period  of  his  tale." 

"  I  was  born  on  that  disastrous  night,"  replied  the 
Bheel  with  a  sigh,  "  but  what  I  now  relate  to  your 
Highness  I  was  told  by  my  mother  many  years  after. 
The  storm,  however,  raged  with  tremendous  violence ; 
and  it  was  thought  at  one  moment  that  our  humble 
hut  would  have  been  swept  by  the  hurricane  into 
the  neighbouring  nullah,  when  a  female  voice  was 
heard  outside  the  door,  begging  in  piteous  accents 
for  admittance." 

"  Alas,  poor  creature  !  "  exclaimed  the  Begum  in 
a  tone  of  commiseration. 

"  The  door  was  immediately  opened,"  continued 
Yega ;  "  for,  poor  as  the  Bheel  is,  no  one  has  ever 
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questioned  his  hospitality.  There  were  two  unfortu- 
nate beings  outside,  a  man  and  a  woman,  drenched 
to  the  skin  and  sinking  with  fatigue  and  terror.  My 
father  received  them  with  all  the  kindness  and  atten- 
tion he  could  spare  from  his  own  wife,  who  was  then 
dangerously  ill  in  the  only  other  chamber  our  cabin 
contained." 

"  Poor  people ! "  exclaimed  the  Begum,  "  how 
little  do  the  rich  and  powerful  feel  for  their  priva- 
tions, until  they  themselves  are  touched  by  the  hand 
of  adversity  !  " 

"  The  condition  in  which  the  stranger  was,"  con- 
tinued Yega,  "  required  that  she  should  be  immedi- 
ately put  to  bed :  in  short  she  that  night  gave  birth 
to  a  daughter,  as  my  poor  mother  did  to  a  son  ;  and 
these  two  individuals,  may  it  please  your  Highness, 
are  no  other  than  the  beautiful  Lillah,  and  the  most 
devoted  of  your  slaves,  who  has  now  the  honor  to  sit 
in  your  presence." 

"  Gracious  powers  !  "  exclaimed  the  Begum,  "what 
a  singular  coincidence  !  But  I  have  been  given  to 
understand,  gallant  Vega,  that  Lillah  was  a  Cashme- 
rian." 

"  Your  Highness  has  been  correctly  informed," 
replied  Yega,  "  for  though  she  was  born  in  the  land 
of  the  Bheel,  Lillah's  parents  were  both  natives 
of  Cashmere,    and   gained   a   precarious    livelihood 

o    4 
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by  travelling  the  country,  casting  nativities,  and 
telling  fortunes." 

"  I  understand,"  said  the  Begum,  "  that  the 
natives  of  that  distant  valley  aiFect  an  acquaintance 
with  astrology  and  other  occult  sciences ;  but  that 
they  are  proverbial  liars." 

"  Whether  that  be  true  or  not,"  responded  Vega, 
"  I  cannot  say ;  but  Lillah's  mother,  I  understand, 
was  an  awful-looking  woman,  with  great  black  eyes 
full  of  fire  and  intelligence,  and  a  deep  harmonious 
voice,  that  one  could  not  hear  without  feeling  a 
strano^e  and  unaccountable  sensation  through  the 
whole  frame." 

"  Her  daughter  partakes,  in  a  certain  degree,  of 
her  peculiarities;  as  I,  at  least,  can  vouch  for,"  said  the 
Beo'um  with  a  siojh. 

"  The  fatio;ues  and  sufferinors  she  had  undero;one 

o  o  o 

that  night,"  continued  Vega,  "  totally  reduced  her 
small  remaining  strength,  and  she  sank  under  her 
afflictions.  Before  she  died,  however,  she  desired  to 
see  the  two  new-born  babes,  that  she  might  predict 
their  future  destiny." 

''  That  was  the  ruling  passion  strong  in  death," 
said  the  Begum ;  "  but  I  can  scarcely  imagine  she 
had  any  confidence  in  the  reality  of  her  own  pro- 
phetic powers." 

"  She  appeared,  however,"  replied  Vega,  "  as  I 
am   informed,   perfectly   in    earnest,    and   confident 
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in  the  truth  of  her  craft:  for,  even  in  her  dying 
agonies,  laying  her  long  skinny  fingers  on  her 
daughter's  head,  she  exclaimed  in  a  hollow  sepulchral 


voice :  — 


Seek  not  the  Bboomia  Bheel, 
Or  dread  the  traitor' sj^steel ! " , 

"  That  prophecy,"  said  Kistna,  "  like  many  others, 
may  produce  its  own  fulfilment." 

"  Alas !  I  fear  so,"  said  the  Begum,  "  the  con- 
stant repetition  of  the  lines  on  the  ears  of  Lillah 
may  have  kindled  in  her  once  innocent  heart  the 
criminal  ambition  that  is  likely  to  prove  her  bane." 

"  The  mysterious  Cashmerian,"  continued  Yega, 
"  next  laid  her  hand  upon  my  head,  and  had 
scarcely  strength  before  she  expired  to  utter  the 
following  couplet :  — 

Mailcottah's  temple  shun, 
For  there  thy  race  is  run ! " 

;  "  There  is  nothing  more  easy,"  observed  the  Yogie 
smiling,  "than  to  avoid  the  temple  of  Mailcottab,. 
and  thus  shun  your  fate  for  ever." 

"  I  am  curious  to  know,"  said  the  Begum,  "  what 
could  have  led  the  Cashmerian  to  think  of  Mailcottah ; 
for  it  appears  to  me  that  predictions  of  this  nature 
are  generally  suggested  by  an  association  of  ideas, 
or  train  of  thought,  originating  in  some  accidental 
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occurrence  that  has  fallen  under  the  observation  of 
the  prophet." 

"  That  may  well  be,  your  Highness,"  replied 
Vega,  "  for  at  that  time,  and  indeed  for  many  years 
after,  an  active  warfare  was  rao-ino-  between  the 
Bheels  and  the  Brahmins  of  Mailcottah,  during 
which  many  strange  occurrences  took  place  on  both 
sides." 

"  To  which  feud,"  observed  the  Begum  smiling, 
"  I  suppose  I  may  attribute  the  loss  of  my  golden 
Moorut,  and  the  disgrace  of  my  venerable  ambassa- 
dor. But,  gallant  Yega,  I  am  anxious  to  hear  the 
sequel  of  your  adventures." 

"  The  tale  is  not  worth  the  telling,"  said  the 
Bheel.  "  My  infancy  was  passed  with  Lillah  in  the 
woods,  and  I  often  look  back  to  that  period  as  the 
happiest  of  my  life ;  for  we  were  all  in  all  to  each 
other,  and  neither  care  nor  ambition  had  shed  its 
blight  upon  our  joyous  souls.  Her  father,  however, 
carried  her  oiF  suddenly,  while  yet  a  child,  to  his 
native  valley  of  Cashmere." 

"  The  loss  of  your  play-fellow,"  observed  the 
Begum,  "  must  have  affected  your  little  heart." 

"  Your  Highness  can  feel  for  me,"  said  Yega, 
while  the  tears  coursed  each  other  down  his  cheeks, 
"  and  can  bear  with  my  weakness.  I  wept  and 
raved  for  months  like  one  distracted ;  and  so  nume- 
rous were  the  follies  I  committed  that  my  parents 
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despaired  of  ever  seemg  me  become  a  man.  At 
length  the  ridicule  of  my  companions  gave  a  turn  to 
my  thoughts,  and  for  several  years  I  devoted  myself 
to  those  martial  pursuits  which  ultimately  gained  me 
a  name  in  my  tribe :  when  suddenly,  as  if  by  magic, 
Lillah  reappeared  amongst  us.  But  oh  I  how 
changed  from  the  companion  of  my  infancy  !  The 
playful  child  had  disappeared  in  the  finished  woman ; 
and  her  face,  her  form,  her  mind,  manners  and 
accomplishments  presented  a  galaxy  of  charms  that 
actually  set  the  jungle  in  a  ferment  from  one  end  to 
the  other." 

"  You  speak  with  enthusiasm,"  said  the  Begum, 
"  but  you  do  not  overcharge  your  picture." 

"  "With  a  feeling  of  indescribable  ecstasy,"  con- 
tinued the  Bheel,  "  I  renewed  my  acquaintance 
with  Lillah,  and  she  received  my  advances  with  an 
affectionate  warmth  that  totally  enslaved  my  soul. 
In  her  presence  I  speedily  became  conscious  of  my 
own  mental  deficiencies,  which  she  kindly  under- 
took to  remedy ;  and  amidst  the  deep  shadows  of  my 
native  forest,  the  little  that  I  know  I  imbibed  from 
her  superior  intelligence." 

*'  What  a  charming  picture  of  first  love  ! "  exclaimed 
the  Begum. 

*•'  Alas  ! "  said  Yega  with  a  sigh,  "  the  gloomy  part 
of  the  picture  soon  began  to  show  itself.  The  in- 
creasino;  ambition  of  the  Polvo;ar  seemed  to  beojet  a 
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corresponding  sentiment  in  the  breast  of  Lillah.  By- 
degrees  she  threw  off  the  chain  which  I  fondly  thought 
had  irrevocably  bound  us  together,  and  lavished  all 
her  fascinations  on  the  Chief,  She  very  soon  won, 
or  thought  she  had  won  his  fickle  affections :  until 
at  length,  seduced  by  a  promise  of  sharing  his 
musnud,  she  engaged  without  hesitation  in  the 
execrable  plot  against  your  Highness;  for  Kempe 
had  the  art  to  persuade  her  that  he  only  sought  to  get 
possession  of  your  person  to  prevent  the  accom- 
plishment of  the  prophecy  on  which  his  own  fate 
depended." 

"  What !  another  prophecy  !  "  cried  the  Yogie  with 
a  smile  of  derision. 

"My  Kistna  must  not  forget,"  said  the  Begum 
laughing,  "  that  the  land  of  the  Bheel  is  a  land  of  en- 
chantment, abounding  in  misty  exhalations  both 
moral  and  natural.  The  prophecy  alluded  to  by  the 
gallant  Yega,  and  which  you  either  forget  or  have 
never  heard,  sets  forth  in  a  measured  strain,  the 
rhythm  of  which  has  quite  escaped  my  memory,  that 
the  renowned  Kempe  is  to  be  for  ever  victorious, 
until  Virtue  shall  change  molten  lead  into  water,  and 
Kistna,  by  the  Bheel's  desire,  shall  wed  the  only 
daughter  of  a  certain  Eajah." 

"  May  the  gods,"  exclaimed  the  prince  with  a  look 
of  intense  affection,  "  accomplish  the  latter  part  of  the 
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prophecy  at  all  events ;  whether  with  or  without  the 
wishes  of  the  miscreant  it  matters  little." 

At  the  conclusion  of  his  story  Yega  retired  along 
the  woody  shores  of  the  lake,  to  indulge  in  solitary 
musing,  for  the  brief  remaining  period  they  had 
allotted  to  repose,  and  left  the  happy  lovers  reclining 
on  its  grassy  margin. 

It  was  a  mild  and  lovely  evenino; :  the  air  was  im- 
pregnated  with  the  perfume  of  night-blowing  flowers ; 
and  the  mingled  harmony  of  the  woods  had  for  some 
time  yielded  to  the  single  melody  of  that  sweet  bird 
of  love,  the  Peyoo ;  whose  song  cheers  the  night 
season,  and  is  said,  by  its  melting  pathos  to  cause  the 
old  wounds  of  the  heart  to  bleed  afresh. 

The  lucid  rays  of  the  moon  were  sleeping  serenely 
on  the  placid  bosom  of  the  lake,  and  the  deep  blue  of 
the  firmament  was  diversified  by  a  few  light  fleecy 
clouds ;  while  the  solemn  stillness  of  the  scene  was 
only  broken  by  the  rich  melody  of  the  Peyoo  and  the 
tinkling  of  a  distant  cascade,  swelling  occasionally  on 
the  fitful  zephyr.  Influenced  by  the  calm  beauty  of 
the  scene,  the  Begum  forgot,  in  the  presence  of  her 
loved  Kistna,  the  sorrows  she  had  experienced,  as 
well  as  the  perils  that  yet  surrounded  her,  and  in  a 
playful  tone  exclaimed :  — 

"  While  I  gaze  upon  this  lovely  lake,  in  which  the 
moon  appears  to  have  quitted  her  native  sky  to  bathe 
her  silver   crescent ;  and  listen   to   the   harmonious 
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murmurs  of  its  tiny  waves  upon  the  shore,  I  feel  im- 
bued with  almost  a  poetic  fervor;  and  could  fancy- 
that  I  see  the  presiding  spirit  of  the  place  ride  forth 
his  elfin  steed  upon  its  glassy  bosom." 

"  There  is,  in  fact,"  said  the  Eajapoot,  "a  popular 
superstition  connected  with  Tonoor  which  fully  au- 
thorises your  waking  dream:  for  it  is  devoutly 
believed  by  the  jungle  folks  that  in  the  depths  of  this 
ancient  lake  reside  every  variety  of  animal  corre- 
sponding to  the  terrestrial  kinds,  including  man,  and, 
of  course,  water  nymphs  of  superhuman  beauty ;  in 
short  a  sort  of  Mahommedan  paradise." 

"  Nay  smile  not,  Kistna,  at  my  childish  enthu- 
siasm," exclaimed  the  Begum  ;  "  but  I  almost  imagine 
that  I  hear  the  liquid  music  of  the  spirit's  voice :  that 
voice  which  shuns  the  dull  unhallowed  ear,  and  seeks 
the  lonely  dwelling  of  the  poet,  filling  his  rapt  fancy 
with  images  of  ethereal  bliss  beyond  the  sordid  con- 
ceptions of  the  unimaginative  herd." 

"  And  what,"  asked  Kistna  with  a  smile,  "  does 
the  invisible  deity  whisper  in  the  ear  of  my  love  ?  " 

"  Sounds  of  happy  augury,"  replied  the  Begum,  in 
the  same  cheerful  tone ;  "  language  of  hope  and  joy 
— promises  of  blissful  reunion,  ere  to-morrow's  sun 
decline,  with  all  my  heart  holds  dear  on  earth,  amidst 
those  blooming  bowers  that  smiled  upon  my  happy 
childhood ! " 

"  Prophetic  be   the   voice   divine ! "    replied    the 
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Yogie  wiih  fervor.  "  My  bosom  also  feels  a  hope 
that  heaven  vv  ill,  as  heretofore,  guide  our  path  amidst 
the  dangers  that  beset  us.  But  no\Y5  loveliest,  dearest 
Lachema,  your  hea^y  eyes  require  their  wonted  rest, 
after  the  toils  and  perils  of  the  day.  Within  the 
porch  of  the  temple  I  have  spread  a  couch  for  you  of 
the  fragrant  leaves  of  the  Sinduca ;  and  protected  by 
the  sanctity  of  the  place  you  may  safely  enjoy  the 
balm 'of  sleep,  while  our  faithful  Bheel  and  I  will 
watch  your  slumbers.  Then  go,  my  love,  for  we 
must  start  again  before  the  dawn,  and  journey  yet  a 
few  fleeting  hours  ere  w^e  can  reach  our  haven  of 
safety." 

"  Alas  !  yes,"  responded  the  Begum,  while  a  shade 
of  melancholy  crossed  her  lovely  brow  ;  "  more  toils 
and  dangers  still  unhappily  remain ;  and  though  my 
love  is  by  my  side,  my  heart  yet  feels  some  boding 
apprehensions." 

"  Nay,  shake  them  off,"  said  Kistna  with  a  cheerful 
voice ;  "  they  are  nothing  more  than  the  results  of 
the  fanciful  tale  you  heard  from  the  Bheel." 

"  Heaven  send  they  may  be  nothing  more,"  re- 
plied the  Begum ;  "  but  just  now,  when  passing  by 
yonder  thicket,  I  saw  the  vengeful  hooded  snake. 
His  fiery  eyeballs  seemed  to  flash  at  me  in  anger,  as 
he  gnashed  his  envenomed  teeth.  This  I  take  to  be 
a  warning  sent  by  divine  love ;  and  I  further  feel 
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assured  by  the  throbbing  of  my  eye  that  danger  is 
not  far  off."  * 

'^  It  amuses  me,"  said  the  Yogie,  ''  to  perceive  that 
even  your  powerful  mind  is  in  some  degree  affected 
by  the  superstitious  atmosphere  of  the  j  ungle.  You  're 
an  apt  scholar,  my  Lachema ;  and  I  doubt  not  that  if 
you  had  remained  much  longer  at  the  Droog,  you 
would  have  rivalled  the  old  Cashmerian." 

"  It  is  kind  of  you,  Kistna,"  said  the  Begum,  with 
a  faint  smile,  "  to  rally  my  weakness,  and  to  laugh 
me  out  of  my  fears :  with  you,  indeed,  I  should  feel 
none,  but  nature  must  have  her  way.  Oh  guardian 
Goddess ! "  she  continued,  devoutly  kneeling  on  the 
sod ;  "  Sea-born  Lachema,  ever  good  and  fair !  to 
thee  I  commend  my  troubled  spirit  and  my  weary 
frame.  May  thy  peaceful  influence  hover  round  my 
humble  bed !  May  the  flaming  sword  of  Cartikeia 
defend  the  vigils  of  my  lord  I  and  when  my  heavy 
lids  are  freed  from  sleep,  him,  dearest,  best,  may  I 
behold,  the  first  to  glad  my  longing  eyes  !  Kistna ! 
my  soul  is  calmed,  good  night  I  good  night !  " 

*  "^Ylien  the  riglit  eye  twinkles  it  is  considered  an  unlucky 
omen  for  a  woman,  though  lucky  for  a  man,  and  vice  versa. 
The  sight  of  snakes  is  an  equally  unlucky  omen. 
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As  a  fond  mother  sits  beside  the  cradle  of  her  first- 
born infant,  guarding  with  an  anxious  heart  and  a 
watchful  eye  its  balmy  slumbers,  the  Yogie  sat  by 
the  humble  couch  of  his  Fawn-eyed  Maid ;  thankful 
that  so  poor  a  bed  could  yield  repose  so  pure  and  Hght 
to  one  who  had  been  nursed  in  the  lap  of  ease  and 
luxury.  The  unwonted  fatigue  and  anxiety  she  had 
undergone  during  the  day  did,  indeed,  impart  a 
heaviness  to  the  sleep  of  the  Begum,  which  resembled 
the  stillness  of  death ;  and  it  might  have  been  sup- 
posed that  her  pure  spirit  had  actually  taken  its  flight 
to  a  higher  sphere,  were  it  not  that  a  warm  flush 
tinged  her  soft  cheek,  and  a  smile  occasionally  il- 
lumined her  brow,  indicative  of  the  happy  nature  of 
her  dreams. 

"With  delight  the  Yogie  gazed  on  his  treasure,  as 
he  leaned  against  the  pillar  of  the  temple  porch 
within  which  she  lay.  But  a  heavy  thought  would 
sometimes  steal  into  his  breast,  of  the  fatigues  and 
dano^ers  she  might  still  suffer  from  the  rancour  of  the 
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ruthless  Bheel,  before  they  could  quit  the  entangle- 
ments of  the  forest,  and  get  within  the  territories  of 
the  Eajah,  where  assistance  might  be  procured  to 
make  head  against  their  pursuers. 

Calculating  that  even  if  Kempe  had  received  im- 
mediate intelligence  of  their  escape,  as  it  was  probable 
he  did,  either  by  intercepting  the  flight  of  the  vene- 
rable Brahmin  and  his  Body-guard,  or  from  the 
straggling  Bheels  they  had  encountered  on  descending 
the  Droog ;  yet  he  must  already  have  advanced  so  far 
on  his  expedition,  that  it  was  impossible,  the  Yogie 
thought,  he  could  return  so  rapidly  as  to  overtake 
them,  before  they  should  reach  a  place  of  safety ; 
even  allowing  for  the  few  short  hours  of  repose  which 
the  exhausted  strength  of  the  Begum  rendered  abso- 
lutely necessary.  The  probability  was  indeed  that 
Kempe  had  already  commenced  operations  against 
his  opponent ;  and  would,  therefore,  find  it  more 
difficult  to  withdraw  himself  from  the  scene  of 
action,  in  which  case  they  had  little  to  fear  from  his 
pursuit. 

Still,  however,  an  anxious  foreboding  oppressed  the 
mind  of  the  Yogie ;  for  he  well  knew  the  proverbial 
rapidity  of  the  foe,  and  the  little  chance  they  had  of 
escape  if  they  once  got  within  his  active  spring.  It 
is  true  the  route  they  had  pursued  through  the  wildest 
intricacies  of  the  forest  was  such  as  to  baffle  ordinary 
pm'suit;  but  the  Puggees,  or  scouts  of  the  Bheels, 
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were  proverbial  for  activity  and  intelligence ;  and  the 
singular  accuracy  they  displayed  in  tracing  fugitives 
by  their  footmarks,  and  other  indications  imperceptible 
to  ordinary  eyes,  had  obtained  for  them  a  mysterious 
and  almost  superhuman  reputation. 

The  conviction  that  these  trackers  would  be  im- 
mediately laid  on  the  scent  by  Kempe,  and  the 
consciousness  that  they  had  left  a  wide  trail  throua;h 
the  jungle,  encumbered  as  they  were  with  the  litter 
of  the  Begum,  added  very  much  to  the  anxiety  of 
Kistna,  and  made  him  more  eager  for  the  moment  of 
departure ;  though  when  he  witnessed  the  profound 
and  placid  slumber  of  his  Fawn-eyed  Maid,  he  felt 
unwilling  to  disturb  that  rest  which  was  so  necessary 
to  recruit  her  strength  for  fresh  fatigues  and  diffi- 
culties. 

While  musing  thus  on  the  perplexing  nature  of 
their  position,  the  Yogie  found  his  own  eyes  grow 
unusually  heavy ;  for  his  exertions  through  the  day 
had  been  Herculean,  and  nature  claimed  her  rights. 
Fearful,  however,  of  submitting,  even  for  a  moment, 
to  the  dangerous  indulgence,  he  arose  and  Avent 
down  to  the  margin  of  the  lake,  to  shake  off,  in  the 
cool  air  from  the  water,  the  seducing  lethargy. 

The  pale  and  waning  lamp  of  night  was  sinking 
fast  towards  the  horizon;  and  her  trembling  beams 
were  still  lingering  on  the  mountains,  when  Vega 
hastily  approached  through  the  thickening  gloom,  and 
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sat  clown  by  the  Yogie's  side,  in  a  state  of  tremor  and 
a2:itation  altogether  unaccountable  in  one  of  his  well 
kaown  bravery.  Kistna  instantly  demanded  the 
cause  of  his  evident  terror,  and  the  Bheel  replied  in 
tremblino'  accents :  — 

"  Xoble  prince,  you  know  well  that  I  despise  all 
mortal  perils,  and  am  proof  to  every  fear  that  man 
alone  is  capable  of  inspiring." 

"  Of  that,"  said  Kistna,  "  I  have  had  too  many 
proofs  to  doubt  your  courage  for  an  instant.  What 
then,  brave  Vega,  has  caused  the  extraordinary  trepi- 
dation in  which  I  behold  you  ?  " 

"  "WHien  I  shall  relate  to  your  Highness,"  replied 
Vega,  "  the  vision  that  has  just  now  passed  before  my 
eyes,  you  will,  in  justice  to  your  faithful  Bheel,  ac- 
knowledge that  my  agitation  arises  not  from  unmanly 
fear,  but  from  a  supernatm'al  warning  of  some  power 
divine." 

"  I  could  have  wished,"  said  Kistna,  incredulously, 
"  that  the  warning  had  sprung  from  something  more 
tangible  than  a  vision ;  we  should  then  know  what 
course  to  take." 

"  Huzrut !  "  responded  Vega,  "  it  is  no  doubt  the 
privilege  of  superior  intellect  and  education  to  laugh 
at  and  despise  the  warnings  derived  from  a  world  of 
shadows  ;  but  we  humble  dwellers  of  the  jungle  not 
unfrequently  draw  valuable  information  therefrom; 
and  though  I  am  not  so  far  gone  in  superstition  as 
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to  believe,  with  the  common  herd,  that  a  golden 
Ruth*  of  enormous  size  is  bound  by  a  talisman  at 
the  bottom  of  this  lake  and  guarded  by  its  aquatic 
people,  yet  I  have  a  firm  reliance  on  the  fidelity  of 
visionary  warnings.'' 

"  Proceed  with  your  vision,"  said  the  Yogie  coldly. 

"  Keclining  by  the  side  of  yonder  mountain," 
resumed  Vega,  "  I  whiled  away  the  moments  of  my 
watch  in  counting  the  little  waves  of  the  lake,  as 
they  broke  in  succession  on  the  pebbly  beach ;  when 
suddenly  the  form  of  Lillah  rose  from  the  bosom  of 
the  deep." 

**  At  least  you  dreamt  so,"  interrupted  the  Yogie. 

"  It  was  no  dream,  may  it  please  your  Highness," 
replied  Vega,  "  but  a  waking  vision,  all  but  real  and 
substantial.  The  Bheel  never  sleeps  upon  his 
watch." 

"  Proceed,"  said  Kistna  with  a  smile,  for  he  re- 
membered the  vision  of  the  Brahmin  under  some- 
what similar  circumstances. 

"  The  form  of  Lillah,"  continued  Vega,  "  arose 
from  the  bosom  of  the  lake ;  but  alas  !  how  changed 
from  that  beautiful  creature  whose  smile  even  of 
indifference  was  fascinating  to  my  heart.  Her  hair 
was  dishevelled  —  her  eyes  streamed  with  tears  — 
the  ashy  hue  of  death  overspread  her  features ;  and 

*  Chariot  of  the  Deity. 
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in  her  side  was  plunged  a  dagger,  while  a  crimson 
current  flowed  from  the  ghastly  wound,  and  mingled 
with  the  limpid  waters  of  the  lake." 

"My  gallant  friend,"  said  the  Yogie,  "I  perceive 
that  the  prediction  of  the  Cashmerian  fortune-teller 
has  been  busy  with  your  imagination." 

*^  Your  Highness  may  ridicule  my  superstition,  as 
you  are  pleased  to  call  it,"  said  the  Bheel,  "  but  for 
heaven's  sake  despise  not  the  warning  of  impending 
danger  sent  by  the  hapless  Lillah." 

"  What  was  the  nature  of  the  warning  you  allude 
to  ?  "  demanded  the  Rajapoot. 

"  While  the  sight  of  my  slaughtered  love,"  resumed 
the  Bheel,  "  inflam.ed  my  breast  with  grief  and  rage, 
she  wrung  her  hands  as  if  in  agony,  and  exclaimed  in 
unearthly  accents  :  '  Beloved  Vega !  for  even  in  the 
madness  of  my  ambition  you  w^ere  still  the  dearest 
object  of  my  soul,  too  justly  have  the  gods  punished 
my  infidelity  ;  and  I  die  by  the  hand  of  the  traitor 
for  whom  my  fickle  heart  forsook  my  first  and  truest 
love.'  Pointing  to  the  dagger,  she  exclaimed  in 
piteous  accents :  ^  Behold  the  instrument  of  vengeance 
which  the  traitor  in  his  rage  has  plunged  into  that 
fickle  heart ;  and  the  same,  my  Vega,  he  designs  for 
yours.  He  is  now  upon  your  footsteps,  and  will  ere 
long  trace  you  even  to  this  secluded  spot.  Then 
seize  the  friendly  hour  of  night,  and  fly  while  you 
have  yet  time  to  do  so.     But  when  the  tyrant's  hour 
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is  come,  I  claim  it  from  thy  love,  be  thine  the  hand 
to  seal  the  traitor's  doom  !  Be  thine  the  vengeance 
for  my  cruel  death !  Remember !  Remember ! '  she 
concluded  with  supernatural  emphasis,  '  ere  this  horn- 
to-morrow 

The  Bheel  is  lost — the  Begum  won, 
And  Vega's  bloody  task  is  done ! ' 

Thus  spoke  the  pale  and  ghastly  shade  ;  then  drawing 
forth  the  dagger  from  the  grisly  wound,  which  was 
followed  by  a  crimson  torrent,  with  a  wild  agonizing 
cry  she  sank  into  the  placid  stream." 

"  The  injunction  to  fly  with  all  possible  speed," 
said  Kistna,  "is  I  have  no  doubt  a  good  one,  and  I 
shall  prepare  to  obey  it  instantly :  but  shake  off  the 
sujjerstitious  horror  that  oppresses  your  mind,  my 
gallant  friend ;  for  the  scene  that  you  have  related 
is,  I  feel  assured,  nothing  more  than  an  idle  phantom 
conjured  up  by  the  peculiar  tendency  of  your 
thoughts,  and  the  popular  superstition  respecting 
this  lake,  aided  by  your  great  fatigue  and  want  of 
rest." 

'•'  Ai  Bhavani  Devi  !  "  ejaculated  the  Bheel  with  a 
deep  sigh;  "it  is,  I  am  convinced,  but  too  true. 
Ha ! "  he  abruptly  exclaimed,  springing  upon  his 
feet  and  clasping  his  hands,  as  if  suddenly  struck 
with  some  terrible  reminiscence;  "a  new  light  breaks 
in  on  my  distracted  soul !  What  said  the  hoary 
p  4 
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Yogie  of  the  Durrumsalla,  whose  dying  prophecy 
had  almost  faded  from  my  memory ?  " 

"  Be  calm,  my  gallant  friend,"  cried  Kistna,  who 
besran  to  think  that  the  vision  of  the  Bheel  had  un- 
settled  his  wits. 

"Did  he  not  say,"  continued  Vega,  "that  the 
dagger  of  the  betrayed  should  drink  the  heart's  blood 
of  the  traitress  ?  Fool !  fool  that  I  was  to  apply  the 
dreadful  prediction  to  myself,  as  if  the  hand  of  Yega 
could  ever  mar  that  form  on  which  his  soul  so  fondly 
doted." 

"  Nay,  worthy  comrade,"  said  Kistna  in  a  tone  of 
deep  anxiety,  "this  is  no  time  to  indulge  in  such 
gloomy  reveries." 

"  Jey  Mahadeo  !  "  continued  Yega,  while  a  burst 
of  wild  laughter  shook  his  breast,  "  did  he  not  also 
say  that  the  matchlock  of  the  rival  should  penetrate 
the  brain  of  the  slayer  ?  Ha !  ha !  ha  !  by  Doorga, 
the  old  boy  was  right  for  once  in  his  life." 

"  Come,  come,"  exclaimed  Kistna  in  a  voice  of 
command,  and  seizing  the  Bheel  by  the  arm,  "  shake 
off  this  imaginary  terror,  and  be  once  more  «.  man. 
Lillah  is  not  dead ;  you  have  only  dreamt  it." 

"  Alas  !  alas ! "  sobbed  forth  the  unhappy  Yega, 
while  a  flood  of  tears  gushed  from  his  eyes,  "  she  is 
dead !  the  light  of  my  eyes  is  extinguished  and  my 
heart  is  melted  to  water  !  The  only  being  on  earth 
for  whom  I  wished  to  live  is  gone  for  ever,  and  her 
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mother's  prediction  is  acconiplislied.  But  by  the 
awful  name  of  Siva,  I  swear  that  my  matchlock  shaU 
avenge  her  cruel  death  !  " 

Here  the  Bheel  bent  his  knee  to  the  ground  to 
give  greater  solemnity  to  his  oath ;  but  suddenly 
starting  up,  he  grasped  the  Yogie's  arm,  and  ex- 
claimed in  suppressed  accents  :  — 

"  Hark  !  heard  you  not  the  cry  of  the  jackal  from 
yonder  woody  hill  ?  Again !  an  answer  in  the 
opposite  direction !  Nay  then,  the  Bheels  are  upon 
us,  and  we  must  prepare  for  instant  flight.  Oh! 
doubt  me  not,  I  know  the  fearful  signal :  full  many 
a  time,  by  rocky  dell  or  mountain  pass,  I  've  crept 
upon  the  sleeping  foe;  and  ever  still  the  jackal's 
sohtary  yelp  first  told  the  deadly  Bheel  was  nigh." 

As  he  spoke  a  dusky  figure  was  seen  to  emerge 
from  a  neighbouring  coppice,  and  approach  the  little 
temple  where  the  Begum  lay  asleep,  with  a  stealthy 
pace ;  his  body  bent  eagerly  forv/ard,  and  eyes  and 
ears  intensely  directed  to  catch  a  sight  or  sound  to 
aid  him  in  his  search.  With  an  exclamation  of  rage 
the  Yogie  was  on  the  point  of  rushing  forward  to 
guard  his  sleeping  treasure,  but  Yega  restrained 
him  with  a  gentle  pressure  of  the  arm,  as  he  w^his- 
pered :  — 

"  'Tis  the  Pussee  !  he  has  traced  us  to  cover ;  but 
he  must  never  return  to  impart  his  discovery,  at 
least  till  w^e  are  out  of  reach.     Steal  on  him  softly. 
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and  let  us  catch  the  rogue  in  his  own  trap,  or  we  are 
lost." 

Kistna  and  Yega  now  proceeded  silently  towards 
the  temple,  scarcely  daring  to  breathe  lest  they 
should  attract  the  attention  of  the  scout ;  who  had 
just  attained  such  a  view  of  the  Begum  as  to  convince 
him  of  the  success  of  his  search,  when  his  quick  ear 
caught  the  sound  of  approaching  footsteps,  and 
turning  round  he  beheld  the  two  companions  of  her 
flight  close  upon  him.  With  a  suppressed  cry  he 
sprang  towards  the  w^ood  with]  the  rapidity  of  light- 
ning, and  Kistna  and  Vega  flew  after  him  in  full 
chase. 
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CHAP,  XVL 

THE  PUGGEE. 

The  moon  had  now  entirely  disappeared,  but  tlie 
night  "was  clear,  and  objects  might  still  be  distin- 
guished Tvith  tolerable  precision:  the  chase  was 
therefore  continued  for  some  time  with  increasing 
interest,  and  the  flying  enemy  was  frequently  baffled 
in  the  numerous  turns  he  made  to  escape  his  pursuers. 

But  the  forest  through  which  they  were  now 
careering  at  top  speed  became,  at  every  step,  more 
dense  and  encumbered  with  underwood ;  and  while 
the  Puggee  was  naked,  all  but  a  cummer-band  round 
his  waist,  the  activity  of  Yega  was  somewhat  im- 
peded by  the  matchlock  he  carried,  and  the  speed  of 
the  Yogie  was  seriously  checked  by  his  flowing  robes 
and  voluminous  turban. 

The  safety  of  the  fugitives,  however,  in  a  great 
measure  depended  on  their  success  in  stopping  the 
Puggee,  and  thus  preventing  the  immediate  discovery 
of  their  retreat:  they  accordingly  continued  the 
pursuit  with  unabated  energy;  but  every  moment 
now  increased  the  distance  between  them  and  the 
enemy,  who,  inspired  by  the  hope  of  a  rich  reward 
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from  Kempe,  as  well  as  the  ai:>prelienslon  of  death 
from  his  pursuers,  almost  literally  flew  before  them. 
It  was,  therefore,  very  soon  evident  that  they  could 
never  overtake  him;  a  fact  of  which  Vega  was  at 
length  so  thoroughly  convinced  that  he  suddenly 
stopped  short,  and  presenting  his  matchlock  at  the 
Puggee,  took  a  steady  aim  and  fired,  just  as  he  was 
clambering  up  a  lofty  rock  which  jutted  into  the 
lake.  The  report  was  scarcely  heard  when  the  un- 
happy wretch,  with  a  yell  that  made  the  woods 
re-echo,  sprang  up  several  feet  in  the  air,  and  im- 
mediately after  fell  heavily  and  motionless  upon  the 
earth. 

The  pursuers  now  hastened  to  the  spot  where  the 
wounded  man  lay,  writhing  in  agony,  being  shot 
right  through  the  body ;  and  finding  him  still  alive 
and  sensible,  though  evidently  approaching  his  last 
moments,  they  raised  his  head  and  asked  him  how 
far  off  and  in  what  direction  the  Maha  Rajah  was. 

"  A  cup  of  water !  "  cried  the  dying  man  in  a 
hollow  voice ;  "  in  Doorga's  blessed  name,  a  cup  of 
water ! " 

They  were  luckily  within  a  few  yards  of  the  lake, 
and  the  Yosjie  takins;  some  of  the  refreshins;  fluid  in 
the  hollow  of  his  hands  conveyed  it  to  the  parched 
lips  of  the  Puggee;  who  drank  it  eagerly,  and 
reviving  a  little,  after  a  pause,  exclaimed  in  broken 
accents :  — 
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"  Thanks !  thanks  !  — that  blessed  draught  has 
almost  atoned — for  the  mischief  you  have  done  me. 
—  My  back!  my  back! — Ai  Bhavani  Devi!  1  am. 
cut  in  two " 

"  Courage,  my  friend,"  said  the  Yogie,  supporting 
his  head,  "  you  may  yet  do  well." 

"  Never ! "  cried  the  dying  Bheel,  with  a  deep 
groan  of  agony ;  "  never  again  shall  I  see  the  Droog, 
or  chase  the  antelope  in  the  jungle  —  but  the  Maha 
Rajah  will  avenge  my  death." 

"  Where  is  he,  Ragojee  ?  "  demanded  Vega,  who 
had  recognized  a  comrade  in  the  wounded  scout ; 
^^  speak,  man,  if  you  have  any  bowels  of  compassion 
for  the  innocent,  —  where  is  the  INIaha  Eajah  ?  " 

"  Vega !  "  cried  the  Bheel  with  a  wild  stare,  "  do  I 
owe  my  death  to  you  then,  Vega  ?  " 

"  You  do,  Ragojee,"  replied  Vega,  somewhat  affect- 
ed ;  "  but  forget  and  forgive,  man.  You  are  going  to 
the  land  of  shadows,  but  I  shall  not  be  long  after  you." 

^'Je2/  Kali!  that's  true,"  cried  the  Bheel,  as  if 
consoled  with  the  reflection.  "In  half  an  hour — 
you'll  feel  the  stroke  of  death  yourself —  Doorga ! 
what  a  pang !  that  gush  of  blood  has  stifled  me." 

Here  the  Bheel's  utterance  was  choked  by  a 
quantity  of  blood  that  issued  from  his  mouth ;  and 
his  last  moment  appearing  to  approach  rapidly  Vega 
again  besought  him  to  say  in  what  direction  the 
Maha  Rajah  was. 
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"  Around  you  and  about  vou,"  cried  the  exulting 
Ragojee  ;  "you  cannot  escape  —  no  —  if  you  dived 
into  the  earth — or  flew  into  the  air,  you  could  not 
escape  his  vengeance.  —  He  has  you !  he  has  you !  and 
he  has  sent  Lillah  before  to  prepare  your  way — ha! 
ha!  ha!" 

A  ferocious  peal  of  laughter  broke  from  the  dying 
wretch,  as  he  stammered  forth  his  faltering  speech, 
and  echoed  throuirh  the  iuno-le,  like  the  veil  of  an 
exulting  fiend;  but  it  was  interrupted  by  Vega, 
who  shaking  him  rudely  by  the  arm,  as  if  to  arouse 
his  sinking  faculties,  exclaimed  in  a  voice  of  thunder : 

"Lillah,  did  you  say?  what  of  Lillah?  Speak, 
wretch,  what  has  he  done  to  Lillah  ?  " 

"  He  stabbed  her  to  the  heart ! "  cried  the  Bheel, 
with  an  energy  of  gratified  revenge  that  evidently  • 
hastened  the  catastrophe,  for  he  writhed  in  dreadful 
agony,  shrieking  at  intervals,  "  my  back  ! — my  back 
is  broken  !     Curses  wither  your  deadly  hand !  " 

"  Horrible  monster ! "  cried  Yega,  gnashing  his 
teeth,  and  tearing  his  hair  in  frenzy,  Avhile  his  frame 
shook  with  terrific  violence.  "  I  knew  the  vision 
must  be  true,  but  I  will  have  a  terrible  revenge  ! " 

"  I  saw  him  do  it,"  exclaimed  the  dying  Bheel, 
whose  voice  was  becoming  weaker,  and  his  senses 
somewhat  unsettled ;  '*'  I  saw  the  dagger  in  her  side 
— and  the  red  blood  spurting  out — and  it  stained 


THE   PUGGEE.  225 

the  white  chudclah  of  the  Chief — mercy!  —  mercy! 
what  a  pang  !  —  and  she  called  upon  Yega " 

^^  Jey  CamadeoV  cried  Yega,  with  a  start  of 
delight.  "  Did  she,  Eagojee !  did  she  indeed  call 
upon  me  in  her  dying  hour  ?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  Bheel  in  a  faint  voice.  '*  She 
called  upon  Yega,  her  first  and  her  only  love." 

A  flood  of  tears  gushed  from  Yega's  eyes,  and  he 
sobbed  as  if  his  bosom  would  burst. 

"  She  char2:ed  him "  said  the  Bheel  in  ex- 

plring  accents. 

"  ^Yhat?  what?"  cried  Yega  impetuously. 

"  To  avenge  her  cruel  death,"  replied  Eagojee, 
sinking  motionless  upon  the  earth. 

"  And  he  will  avenge  it ! "  cried  Yega,  almost 
frantic  with  grief  and  rage.  "  By  the  sacred  names 
of  Doorga  and  Mahadeo,  on  my  knees  I  swear,  that 
food  shall  not  enter  my  lips,  nor  sleep  visit  my  eyes 
until  I  wreak  on  him  a  bloody  and  a  dear  revenge. 
What  else  did  she  say,  good  Eagojee  ?  in  pity  tell  me 
all  she  said." 

But  the  soul  of  Eagojee  appeared  to  have  fled,  for 
he  replied  not  to  the  question  of  the  Bheel. 

"  Now  then  for  action,"  cried  Kistna,  grasping 
the  hand  of  Yega  with  a  friendly  pressure,  "  my 
true  comrade  and  gallant  friend,  whose  faith  has 
been  tried  in  time  of  need ;  under  the  perilous  cir- 
cumstances in  which  we  are,  the  life  of  the  Begum 
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— the  lives  of  all  entirely  depend  upon  your  speed, 
intelligence,  and  fidelity." 

"  Huzrut!''  replied  Vega  with  a  bitter  smile,  "  I 
am  bound  to  you  now  by  the  double  tie  of  choice 
and  necessity;  and  I  have  the  additional  motive  of 
reveno'e,  which  I  can  only  accomplish  through  your 
Hidiness's  assistance." 

"  Surrounded  as  we  are,"  said  Kistna,  "  by  the 
bands  of  the  miscreant,  it  were  vain  to  attempt  a 
flight  through  the  woods ;  I  shall,  therefore,  take 
advantage  of  the  little  skiff  which  some  fisherman  has 
providentially  left  on  the  beach,  and  convey  the 
Begum  across  the  lake.  Some  distance  beyond  the 
opposite  shore  rises  the  lofty  hill  of  Mailcottah,  in 
whose  holy  temple  we  will  take  sanctuary." 

^^  Ai  Bhavani  Devil"  ejaculated  Vega,  in  a  de- 
sponding tone,  "  Kempe  heeds  not  the  sanctuary  of 
the  temple.  Its  sacred  walls  will  not  yield  you  a 
moment's  refuge ;  and  he  will  rather  rejoice  in  the 
plausible  pretext  thus  offered  for  coming  to  close 
quarters  with  the  holy  fathers." 

"  I  do  not  trust  much  to  the  sacredness  of  the 
sanctuary,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  but  the  holy  fathers, 
doubtless,  have  wit  enough  to  keep  the  enemy  at  bay 
until  the  arrival  of  more  efficient  succour.  To  pro- 
cure this  shall  be  your  task,  my  gallant  friend,  and  I 
need  hardly  tell  you  that  every  thing  depends  upon 
your  intelligence  and  speed." 
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"  Xay,  doubt  me  not,"  returned  the  Bheel :  "  I 
swim  the  heady  current  like  a  fish  —  I  glide  through 
the  thicket  with  the  silence  of  a  snake — I  climb  the 
mountain  like  a  cat,  and  skim  the  heath  with  the 
speed  of  the  antelope.  I  know  each  pass  of  field  and 
flood,  and  through  the  dense  and  trackless  forest  I 
journey  with  unerring  eye,  amidst  the  darkest  shades 
of  night.  Then  doubt  me  not,  noble  Prince ;  with 
speed  and  skill  your  Highness's  mission  shall  be 
executed." 

"  Jey  Baldeo .'"  cried  the  Rajapoot,  rejoiced  at  the 
returning  energy  of  his  companion.  "  Take  this  signet 
ring,  and  fly  to  the  royal  towers  of  Srirungaputtun. 
There  is  yet  time  to  j-each  the  palace  before  the 
morning  is  far  advanced,  and  I  dare  say  you  know 
the  shortest  mode  of  obtainino;  admission.  This  rins; 
will  procure  you  an  immediate  interview  with  the 
Eajah,  to  whom  you  have  merely  to  state  our  present 
diflficulties,  and  he  will  do  the  rest.  Say  further  to 
his  Highness  that  the  present  is  a  most  favourable 
moment  for  an  attack  on  Savindroog,  destitute  as  it 
is  of  troops ;  but  to  insure  success  it  must  be 
sudden  and  immediate.  Farewell,  and  may  the 
mighty  Rama  speed  and  protect  you ! " 

"  I  see  your  Highness's  object  at  a  glance,"  re- 
sponded Vega,  "  and  I  fly  to  execute  your  mission. 
Before  to-morrow's  sun  shall  sink  behind  the  western 
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hills  we  meet  again  in  the  holy  fane  of  Mailcottah, 

for  there 

The  Bheel  is  lost — the  Begum  -won, 
And  Vega's  bloody  task  is  done ! " 

With  this  prophetic  couplet,  which  indicated  the 
firmness  of  Yega's  belief  in  the  prediction  of  his 
visionary  Cashmerian,  he  plunged  into  the  lake ;  and 
holding  his  matchlock  out  of  the  water  with  one 
hand,  he  struck  out  rapidly  with  the  other  towards  a 
jutting  headland  at  some  distance,  to  shorten  his 
journey,  and  deprive  the  enemy  of  all  trace  of  his 
flight. 

The  Yogie  now  hastened  back  to  the  porch  of  the 
temple,  where  he  found  the  Begum  still  soundly 
sleeping,  and  happily  unconscious  of  the  melancholy 
scene  which  had  just  occurred.  Taking  the  slum- 
bering maiden  by  the  hand,  she  awoke  on  the  gentle 
pressure,  and  with  smiling  eyes  exclaimed  :  — 

"  Ah,  Kistna !  is  it  you  that  come  to  realise  my 
dream?  Methought  we  wandered  together  amidst 
the  Laul  Baugh's  lovely  scenery,  culling  the  brightest 

vernal  flowers  to  grace but,  Ai  Sree  Lachema  ! 

w^hat  means  that  flashing  eye  ?  why  do  you  lay  your 
finger  on  your  lips  in  dark  and  speechless  mystery  ? 
Alas  !  I  understand  you,  the  ruthless  foe  is  upon  us  ; 
but  let  us  fly,  my  love,  once  more  ;  with  you  I  still 
defy  every  ill  of  life." 

With  eager  pace  the  fugitives  now  darted  down  to 


THE   PUGGEE.  227 

the  margin  of  the  lake,  and  springing  into  the  little 
skiff,  pushed  off  on  their  adventurous  voyage.  The 
Yogie  seized  the  oars,  and  struck  the  water  with  a 
strength  and  skill  that  sent  the  little  vessel  as  swift 
as  light  through  the  yielding  element.  Nor  were 
they  a  moment  too  soon  ;  for  before  they  had  gained 
an  arrow's  flight  from  the  shore,  a  cloud  of  Bheels, 
headed  by  the  Maha  Rajah  himself,  rushed  down 
from  the  woody  heights  with  a  wild  and  savage 
halloo,  rendered  still  more  terrific  by  the  angry  blast 
of  the  Collary-horn. 

But  when  he  found  his  prey  had  escaped,  Kempe 
smote  his  breast  with  rage,  and  uttered  the  most 
terrific  oaths  and  imprecations.  His  love  for  the 
Begum  seemed  changed  into  sanguinary  fury ;  for  he 
ordered  his  ruthless  band  to  send  a  shower  of  arrows 
after  the  fugitives,  reckless  whether  they  shed  her 
innocent  blood  or  not.  But  though  all  were  aimed 
with  singular  precision,  they  happily  fell  short  of  the 
mark ;  and  amidst  the  impotent  shower  of  feathery 
deaths  the  venerable  pilgrim  was  seen  labouring  at 
the  oar,  with  a  vigour  that  seemed  to  the  superstitious 
minds  of  the  Bheels  nothing  less  than  supernatural ; 
until  favoured  by  the  increasing  gloom  he  vanished 
altogether  from  their  sight. 
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THE    FLIGHT. 

The  ungoyernable  rage  of  Kempe,  when  he  found 
that  his  victmis  had  again  ehided  his  grasp,  was 
boundless  and  overwhelming.  He  struck  his  forehead 
with  his  clenched  fist,  stamped  furiously  upon  the 
ground,  and  cursed  his  followers  for  their  laziness  and 
inactivity,  in  not  pouncing  upon  the  fugitives  before 
there  was  any  possibility  of  escape. 

In  the  excitement  of  the  moment  the  Bheel  forgot 
the  long  and  harassing  chase  his  troops  had  already 
maintained ;  for  he  had  engaged  in  active  operations 
against  the  Polygar  of  Nundydroog,  and  a  few  affixirs 
of  outposts  had  already  taken  place  when,  as  before 
related,  the  news  of  the  Begum's  escape  reached  him. 
Without  waiting  for  rest  or  refreshment,  he  had  im- 
mediately set  off  for  the  Droog,  at  the  head  of  that 
body  of  his  followers  who  were  in  immediate  at- 
tendance on  his  own  person ;  and  having  wreaked  his 
vengeance  on  the  hapless  Lillah,  for  the  part  she  had 
taken  in  the  evasion  of  the  fugitives,  he  had  con- 
tinued the  pursuit  with  incessant  activity  in  the 
direction  indicated  by  his  scouts. 
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Utterly  unable  to  divine  the  route  now  taken  by 
the  fugitives,  who  might  land  at  any  point  they  chose 
of  the  extensive  shores  of  the  lake,  and  be  far  ad- 
vanced on  their  journey  before  he  could  hope 
to  overtake  them,  Kempe  called  a  council  to 
advise  him  in  his  perplexity.  A  variety  of  opinions 
were  broached  in  the  discussion,  but  none  seemed  to 
be  satisfactory.  It  was,  however,  suggested  by 
Ballokee  Doss,  the  one-eyed  Lieutenant,  that  parties 
should  be  immediately  sent  in  opposite  directions 
round  the  rugged  and  winding  shores  of  the  lake ; 
and  that  a  close  search  should  be  made  in  the  jungle 
for  Yega,  who  it  was  fully  ascertained  had  not  escaped 
in  the  boat  with  the  Yogie  and  the  Begum. 

These  measures  were  accordingly  carried  into  ex- 
ecution ;  and  it  was  not  long  before  one  of  the  parties 
returned,  bearing  amongst  them  the  insensible  body 
of  the  Puggee,  whom  they  had  found  Ij^ing  in  his 
gore  on  the  margin  of  the  lake  v\'here  he  fell.  Kempe, 
on  beholding  his  dying  scout,  raved  like  a  madman, 
and  demanded  in  a  voice  of  thunder  who  had  reduced 
him  to  that  dreadful  condition. 

"  Your  Highness,"  said  Ballokee  Doss,  "  may  spare 
yourself  the  trouble  of  asking  ;  for  Ragojee  will  never 
speak  again  in  this  world,  whatever  he  may  do  in  the 
next.  Besides,  it  is  evident  he  fell  by  the  shot  which 
attracted  us  hither ;  and  which,  of  course,  was  fired 
by  your  especial  favourite  Yega." 

Q  3 


230  SAVINDROOG. 

"  Curses  on  the  traitor !  "  cried  Kempe,  gnashing 
his  teeth  with  rage ;  *^  will  nobody  discover  the  lurking 
villain  ?  Speak,  blundering  fool,"  he  cried  to  the  in- 
sensible Ragojee ;  "  idiot  as  you  were  to  fall  into  your 
own  trap,  what  has  become  of  Yega  ?  " 

A  shuddering  motion  passed  through  the  frame  of 
the  scout,  sufficient  to  indicate  that  life  was  not  yet 
quite  extinct ;  and  his  parched  lips  moved,  while  his 
eyes  were  fixed  in  a  leaden  glare  on  the  Chief. 

"  He  wants  to  speak  but  cannot,"  cried  the  inex- 
orable Kempe ;  "  pour  some  arrack  down  his  throat, 
and  let  us  hear  what  he 's  mumbling.  That 's  it ;  now 
he  revives  a  little :  put  your  ear  to  his  mouth,  Ballokee, 
and  tell  me  what  the  idiot  says." 

"  Now,  my  man  "  said  the  obsequious  Executioner, 
obeying  the  orders  of  his  Chief,  "  tell  us  in  one  word 
where  the  runaways  are  gone  to  ?  " 

A  faint  murmur  was  heard  from  the  lips  of  the 
dying  man,  unintelligible  to  all  but  Ballokee,  w^hose 
ear  was  close  to  his  mouth. 

"  What  says  the  knave  ?  "  demanded  Kempe  in  an 
impatient  tone. 

'*  Two  words  only,"  replied  Ballokee  Doss,  "  and 
these  were,  as  well  as  I  could  distinguish,  '  Puttun, 
Mailcottah ! ' " 

"  Jey  Mahakali !  "  cried  Kempe  with  an  exulting 
laugh,  "  that 's  enough ;  now  I  have  them.  Yega  is 
gone  to  Srirungaputtun  for  assistance,  and  the  Begum 
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and  the  Yogie  arc  fled  for  sanctuary  to  IMailcottah. 
Ha !  ha !  ha !  The  fools  !  do  they  really  think  I  care 
an  atom  for  their  boasted  Sanctuary  ?  Bah !  bah ! 
they  will  shortly  discover  their  fatal  error." 

"  'Twill  be  a  good  opportunity,"  hinted  the  Chief 
Executioner,  "  to  pick  a  quarrel  with  the  holy  fathers 
and  have  a  fling  at  the  treasury." 

"  Aha !  are  you  there,  old  boy,  with  your  bushel 
of  diamonds  ?  "  cried  Kempe  with  a  ferocious  laugh. 
"  By  Doorga  I  you  shall  all  have  your  full  swing  at 
the  old  rookery.  Now,  therefore,  set  on,  my  sons, 
for  the  Sanctuary :  you  all  know  the  shortest  cut  to 
Mailcottah,  and  it  will  be  hard  if  we  do  not  arrive 
there  as  soon  as  the  Begum,  though  she  has  got  the 
start  of  us." 

"  Doesn't  your  Highness  think,"  said  Ballokee, 
"that  Vega  should  be  stopt  on  his  journey  ?  " 

"  Unquestionably,"  replied  Kempe,  "  otherwise 
the  knave  may  spoil  our  sport.  Despatch  a  dozen  of 
your  quickest  runners  after  him  instantly,  and  let 
them  hunt  him  in  couples.  Hold;  mount  one  of 
them  on  my  horse,  the  swiftest  of  the  Beemah  race, 
and  bid  him  fly  like  lightning  after  the  miscreant. 
Warn  him  not  to  touch  a  hair  of  Vega's  head,  but  to 
bring  him  to  me  in  fuU  life  and  vigour ;  for  I  would 
have  him  all  to  myself,  that  I  may  glut  my  eyes  with 
his  endless  torments." 

The  orders  of  the  ]\laha  Eajah  were  obeyed  with 
Q  4 
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alacrity  ;  and  several  active  volunteers  Laving  started 
after  Yega,  the  remainder,  led  on  by  Kempe,  pro- 
ceeded with  all  possible  expedition  round  the  exten- 
sive shores  of  the  lake,  in  pursuit  of  the  Begum  and 
her  venerable  companion. 

Meanwhile  Yega  was  far  advanced  towards  his 
destination,  and  the  skill  and  activity  with  which  he 
cleared  every  obstacle  that  presented  itself  showed 
that  his  promise  to  the  Yogie  was  not  an  idle  boast. 

Cutting  off  a  considerable  angle  by  crossing  a 
branch  of  the  lake  which  lay  directly  in  his  route,  Yega 
evinced,  by  the  precision  with  which  he  struck  into 
a  little  goat  track  that  led  up  the  steep  and  woody 
bank,  his  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  locality. 
When  he  had  o-ained  the  hioh  o;rounds  which  encircle 
the  lake  he  had  still  a  considerable  distance  of  jungle 
to  traverse,  before  he  got  into  the  open  country ; 
where  his  route  would  be  less  obstructed,  it  was  true, 
but  where  also  he  would  be  more  liable  to  discovery 
from  his  pursuers.  He  therefore  preferred  keeping 
to  cover  as  long  as  possible,  though  it  led  him  a 
little  out  of  the  direct  line ;  and  the  dexterity  and 
rapidity  with  which  he  unravelled  the  mazes  of  the 
forest,  bidding  defiance  alike  to  natural  obstacles, 
the  darkness  of  the  night,  and  the  fears  of  wild 
beasts,  fully  entitled  him  to  the  high  character  he 
bore  amongst  his  hardy  race. 

At  length  the  jungle  began  to  get  low,  thin  and 
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scrubby ;  and  Vega,  in  losing  its  friendly  shelter, 
now  felt  that  on  speed  alone  depended  his  own 
safety  and  the  successful  issue  of  his  mission.  He 
tightened  his  cummerband,  therefore,  literally  girding 
up  his  loins  to  the  task ;  and  that  nothing  might 
impede  the  rapidity  of  his  motions,  he  deposited  his 
faithful  matchlock  in  a  thicket  which  he  knew  he 
should  have  to  pass  on  his  return.  Commending 
himself  then  to  the  protection  of  Mahadeo,  he  started 
at  a  rapid  pace  across  an  arid  plain,  intersected  by  the 
Lockany,  a  small  tributary  of  the  Cauvery,  which 
flows  in  a  winding  course  from  the  lake  of  Tonoor 
till  it  joins  the  sacred  river. 

This  plain,  which  is  totally  denuded  of  foliage  or 
verdure,  and  only  diversified  with  a  few  barren  rocks, 
or  occasionally  a  stunted  Brab  tree,  the  emblem  of 
sterility ;  was  a  sort  of  neutral  ground  which  in- 
tervened between  the  jungle  of  the  Bheels  and  the 
cultivated,  though  thinly-peopled  land  that  lay  on 
the  left  bank  of  the  Cauvery.  Salvation  now  de- 
pended on  agility  alone,  for  Yega  knew  that  if  he 
could  once  clear  it  in  safety,  he  might  easily  baffle 
pursuit,  amongst  the  rice  fields  and  cotton  grounds 
that  extended  thence  to  Srirungaputtun ;  intersected 
as  they  were  by  artificial  canals,  cut  for  the  purposes 
of  irrigation,  and  containing  also  numerous  topes  of 
cocoa-nut  and  mansjo  trees. 

Morning  had  not  yet  broke ;   though  the  atmo- 
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sphere  was  free  from  that  gloomy  obscurity  which 
pervaded  the  jungle,  and  a  gentle  breeze  was  blowing 
in  the  flushed  face  of  the  Bheel,  as  he  sprang  eagerly 
forward  ;  his  limbs  being  invigorated  by  its  influence, 
and  his  heart  beating  with  sanguine  hopes  of  success. 
Already  he  thought  he  could  distinguish  in  the  dis- 
tance the  dusky  summit  of  a  mango  grove  rising 
above  the  horizon ;  and  as  he  bared  his  breast  to  the 
cooling  zephyr,  and  strained  every  nerve  to  increase 
the  swiftness  of  his  career,  he  mentally  bade  defiance 
to  every  effort  of  his  pursuers. 

Suddenly,  however,  a  sound  broke  upon  the 
startled  ear  of  the  flying  Bheel  that  struck  an 
ominous  chill  to  his  throbbing  breast :  but  imwilling 
to  listen  to  the  suggestions  of  his  boding  heart,  he 
said  to  himself  it  must  be  the  wind  rustlings  in  the 

o 

distant  jungle.  He  next  likened  the  sound  to  the 
rushing  of  a  cascade  or  a  torrent,  though  he  was 
forced  to  confess  that  neither  one  nor  the  other 
existed  in  that  locality.  He  then  compared  it  to  the 
rumbling  of  distant  thunder,  or  the  discordant 
noise  of  a  susfar  mill :  but  a  few  minutes  removed 
every  doubt  from  his  mind,  and  to  his  great  dismay 
he  was  oblio;ed  to  acknowledo;e  that  the  sound  was 
that  of  a  horse,  galloping  at  a  furious  rate  behind 
him,  and  evidently  in  the  most  determined  pursuit. 

A  pang  of  agony  shot  to  the  heart  of  the  Bheel ; 
but  it  partook  less  of  apprehension  for  his  own  per- 
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sonal  safety  than  of  mortification  at  his  baffled 
revenge.  To  escape  he  felt  was  impossible,  for  the 
plain  still  stretched  out  before  him  to  an  undefinable 
extent ;  and  there  was  not  a  single  object  in  sight 
that  could  in  the  remotest  degree  conduce  to  his 
shelter  or  evasion.  Bitterly  now  did  he  regret 
having  left  his  matchlock  in  the  jungle;  for  with 
that  he  would  have  been  even  more  than  a  match  for 
his  pursuer,  at  whose  mercy  he  now  felt  himself  to 
be,  unarmed  and  defenceless  as  he  was. 

So  far,  however,  was  Yega  from  being  unmanned 
by  the  danger  which  so  imminently  hung  over  him, 
that  it  rather  had  the  effect  of  exciting  him  to  a  still 
further  exercise  of  his  great  physical  powers ;  and, 
instead  of^  wasting  his  spirits  in  vain  regrets,  he 
sprang  forward  with  increased  velocity,  at  the  same 
time  turning  over  in  his  fertile  mind  a  variety  of 
schemes  and  resources  suited  to  his  desperate  situa- 
tion. 

The  pursuer,  as  if  inspired  with  a  corresponding 
ambition,  seemed  also  to  multiply  his  efforts  ;  and 
althouorh  a  considerable  distance  still  intervened 
between  them,  it  decreased  very  sensibly  until  he  at 
length  found  himself  within  a  few  hundred  yards  of 
his  object.  Nothing  now  seemed  capable  of  baulking 
his  triumph  and  defrauding  him  of  his  promised  re- 
ward ;  nothing  but  a  range  of  lofty  rocks,  which 
were   becoming   distinctly   visible   on   the    horizon. 
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elevating  their  craggy  heads  abruptly  from  the  plain, 
about  a  mile  in  advance  of  the  flying  Bheel. 

These  natural  obstacles,  which  in  latter  times  have 
been  known  as  "  the  French  rocks,"  now  became  an 
object  of  equal  solicitude  to  both  parties ;  for  if  Vega 
once  got  amongst  them  their  mazy  windings  might 
enable  him  to  baffle  the  pursuit  altogether.  Fearful 
of  such  a  termination  of  his  labours,  and  probably 
enraged  at  the  hard  chase  he  had  been  led,  the  pur- 
suer suddenly  pulled  up  his  horse,  and  putting  his 
matchlock  to  his  shoulder  fired,  immediately  on 
which  the  gallant  Yega  measured  his  length  upon 
the  plain. 

A  few  moments  now  brou^jht  the  horseman  alons;- 
side  of  his  victim  ;  when  for  the  first  time  it  occurred 
to  him  that  he  had  disobeyed  the  positive  injunctions 
of  his  Chief,  which  were  that  he  should  not  hurt  a 
hair  of  Yega's  head,  but  bring  him  in  full  life  and 
vigour,  to  be  impaled,  or  otherwise  tortured  as  it 
might  suit  the  fancy  of  the  ]Maha  Eajah.  To  his 
great  comfort,  however,  he  found  that  Yega  was  still 
alive  and  bellowing  like  a  bull,  apparently  in  the 
greatest  agony. 

"  The  malediction  of  Doorga  upon  you  !  "  cried  the 
Bheel,  "for  leading  me  such  a  chase,  with  that 
nimble  pair  of  heels  of  yours  :  I  thought  I  should 
never  catch  you." 

"  Al   Bhavani  Devi ! "    ejaculated   Yega  with  a 
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dismal  groan ;   "  my  breatli  is  in  my  nostrils,  and  my 
running  days  will  soon  be  at  an  end." 

"  'Twas  a  confounded  good  shot,  considering  we 
were  both  at  full  speed,"  said  the  Bheel  with  a 
chuckle  of  self-congratulation  ;  "  and  I  doubt,  Vega, 
if  you  could  have  done  it  better  yourself" 

''  May  Doorga  confound  your  quick  eye  I "  roared 
Vej^a  with  a  dismal  howl.  "  You  are  now  the  first 
shot  of  the  tribe,  since  you  have  done  for  me." 

*•  Where  did  I  hit  you,  Vega?"  demanded  the 
Bheel,  with  a  look  of  great  self-complaisance. 

"  You  have  broken  my  leg,"  replied  Yega :  "  the 
ball  has  passed  through  and  through,  and  I  cannot 
stop  the  blood,  miserable  wretch  that  I  am." 

"  Get  up  behind  me,"  said  the  Bheel,  "  and  I'll 
have  it  spliced  for  you  when  we  get  to  the  Droog." 

"  I  can't  stand,"  returned  Yega,  with  a  shriek  of 
agony,  "  and  you  must  either  help  me,  or  shoot  me 
through  the  head,  and  put  an  end  to  my  misery." 

The  latter  alternative  being  in  direct  opposition  to 
the  orders  of  the  Chief,  the  Bheel  alighted  and 
approached  the  wounded  man,  who  had  bandaged 
his  leg  up  very  carefully  with  his  cummerband,  and. 
lay  groaning  at  a  dreadful  rate  upon  the  ground. 

"  Let  me  see  where  you're  hurt,"  said  the  horse- 
man ;  "  I  may  bind  the  wound  up  for  you  at  all 
events." 

"  I  have  done  that  myself,"  said  Yoga,, "  but  I  am 
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bleeding  to  death.  In  Doorga's  name  carry  me  back 
to  the  Droog  as  quick  as  possible." 

"  You  seem  in  a  great  hurry  to  get  back  to  the 
Droog,"  cried  the  Bheel  with  a  malicious  grin. 
"  What  do  you  expect  when  you  get  there  ? " 

"  Rewards  and  thanks,"  answered  Vega  boldly, 
"  for  I  have  many  important  disclosures  to  make." 

"  If  that's  the  case,"  said  the  Bheel,  "come  along, 
I'll  help  you.  There  now,  get  up  —  that's  it — take 
my  arm  and  limp  along  ;  but  in  Doorga's  name  don't 
make  such  a  dismal  howling,  or  we'll  have  the 
jackals  upon  us." 

"  Bapre !  Bapre ! "  cried  Vega  in  a  whining 
voice,  "  they  '11  soon  have  the  picking  of  my  poor 
bones." 

"  Now  then,  mount,"  said  the  Bheel,  helping  him 
into  the  saddle,  "  and  hold  fast  while  I  get  up 
behind." 

"  Stop  a  moment,"  said  Vega,  "  for  I  want  to  ask 
you  a  question." 

''  What  is  it?"  demanded  the  Bheel. 

"  Do  you  think,"  asked  Vega  with  a  heavy  sigh, 
"  that  you  shall  see  the  Maha  Rajah  before  me  ?  " 

"  I'm  pretty  sure  I  shall,"  replied  the  Bheel, 
"  why  do  you  ask?" 

"  I  wish  to  send  him  a  present  by  your  hands," 
responded  Vega,  with  a  groan,  as  he  grasped  the 
bridle  rein. 
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"  What  sort  of  a  present  can  you  send  ? "  de- 
nianded  the  Bheel,  looking  up  inquiringly  at  his 
prisoner. 

"  That,  you  dog  I "  cried  Yega,  bestowing  upon 
his  unsuspecting  pursuer  a  tremendous  kick  in  the 
face,  that  laid  him  sprawling  on  his  back.  Then 
giving  the  reins  to  his  spirited  steed,  whose  powers 
were  not  vainly  boasted  of  by  Kempe,  he  bounded 
off  from  the  astonished  Bheel  with  the  speed  of 
lightning,  and  never  slackened  his  pace  until  he 
found  himself  under  the  Carighaut  hills,  and  exactly 
opposite  the  Laul  Baugh. 

Without  a  moment's  hesitation  the  adventurous 
Vega  plunged  his  gallant  horse  into  the  river,  and 
urged  him  to  the  opposite  shore ;  where  he  effected 
a  landing  undiscovered,  in  a  thick  clump  of  Amra 
trees,  to  one  of  which  he  tied  his  panting  and  ex- 
hausted steed. 
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CHAP.  XYIII. 

THE    SIGNET  EIXG. 

It  was  now  daybreak,  and  objects  were  becoming 
distinctly  visible  in  the  grey  of  the  morning,  the 
tops  of  the  loftiest  trees  being  faintly  illumined  by 
the  first  rays  of  the  sun.  Every  thing  around  the 
palace  bespoke  silence  and  repose ;  no  living  objects 
being  yet  visible  save  a  few  sentinels  plodding 
drowsily  on  their  respective  posts,  and  the  gardeners' 
assistants  lettins:  water  into  the  chunam  channels  for 
the  irrigation  of  the  grounds. 

As  time  was  precious  and  every  moment  lost  was 
a  serious  advantage  to  the  enemy,  Yega  reflected 
how  he  could  the  most  readily  obtain  access  to  the 
Eajah,  to  deliver  his  credentials :  if  he  were  to 
discover  himself  suddenly  to  one  of  the  sentinels, 
and  demand  admittance  to  the  royal  presence,  his 
clandestine  intrusion,  he  thought,  and  the  fact  of  his 
being  a  Bheel,  might  cause  some  delay  or  blunder 
fatal  to  the  success  of  his  mission.  His  plan  was, 
therefore,  to  make  himself  known  to  some  intelligent 
attendant,  or  officer  of  the  palace,  who  might  without 
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difficulty  comprehend  the  pressing  nature  of  his 
business;  and  no  one  more  fitting  for  this  purpose 
occurred  to  his  mind  than  the  sage  Oodiaver ;  who, 
he  knew,  had  the  privilege  of  communicating  at  all 
times  with  the  royal  family,  in  vu'tue  of  the  con- 
fidential situation  he  held  in  the  household  of  the 
Ranee. 

As  in  his  former  \asit  to  Srinmgaputtun,  Vega 
had  made  himself  acquainted  with  all  the  localities  of 
the  Laul  Baugh,  he  experienced  but  little  difficulty 
in  finding  his  way  to  the  domicile  of  the  learned 
Pundit.  This  was  in  a  detached  bungalow  at  some 
short  distance  from  the  palace;  where  the  adven- 
turous Bheel  accordingly  found  him,  dead  asleep, 
after  the  fatigues  and  terrors  of  the  preceding  day, 
his  bedchamber  being  on  the  ground  floor,  and  the 
windows  left  partly  open  to  cool  its  sultry  atmo- 
sphere. 

Without  a  moment's  hesitation  Vega  jumped  in ; 
and  approaching  the  Brahmin's  couch,  put  aside  the 
musquito  curtains  and  tickled  his  venerable  nose 
with  a  feather. 

'^  At  Ganesaf'^  ejacidated  the  sage  Oodiaver, 
rubbing  his  nose  half  asleep,  "  these  accursed  insects 
penetrate  the  finest  net  in  the  world." 

Here  a  violent  fit  of  sneezing  seized  the  worthy 
Pundit,  and  efiectually  roused  him  from  his  slumbers. 

"  Bapre !  Bapre ! "  he   exclaimed,    sitting   up   in 
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his  bed,  "  my  curtains  are  wide  open,  and  the 
window  also  to  let  in  the  sun  upon  me.  That  knave 
of  mine  deserves  the  cowskin.  Eamasamy!  Rama- 
samy  I  Come  here,  I  say,  you  idle,  good-for- 
nothino; " 

"  Don't  make  such  a  disturbance,"  said  Yega 
quietly,  "  and  I'll  do  it  for  you  myself." 

"  jMurder !  murder ! "  cried  the  Brahmin,  in  a 
terrible  fright.  "  'Tis  a  Bheel,  as  I  hope  for  a 
happy  transmigration.     Eamasamy  !  Ramasamy  I " 

"  In  the  name  of  Doorga ! "  said  Vega,  "  hold 
your  foolish  tongue  and  listen  to  me." 

"  'Tis  one  of  Kempe  Goud's  dare-devils  I "  screamed 
the  Brahmin,  pulling  his  nightcap  over  his  eyes  to 
shut  out  the  terrible  object.     "  Ramasa " 

''  Silence ! "  cried  Yega,  cutting  short  the  Brahmin's 
appeal  to  his  Dubash.  "  Silence!"  and  follow  my 
instructions,  for  precious  lives  depend  upon  your 
discretion  and  despatch." 

"  Oh,  spare  my  life ! "  cried  the  Brahmin  in  im- 
ploring accents,  "  I  am  a  poor,  weak " 

"  Foohsh  old  man,"  said  the  Bheel,  finishing  the 
sentence.  ^^  But  courage,  venerable  Pundit,  your 
life  is  not  in  the  slightest  danger." 

"  Then,  in  the  name  of  Yishnu  I "  interceded  the 
Brahmin,  "  spare  the  lives  of  my  royal  master  and 
mistress." 

"  You  take  care  of  number  one  first,  I  see,"  said 
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Yega,  "  but  no  danger  threatens  any  of  you.  On  the 
contrary,  I  am  come  to  save  lives  that  are  precious 
to  all,  and  must  have  an  immediate  interview  with  the 
Kajah." 

Here  the  Brahmin  raised  the  nightcap  from  his 
eyes,  and  stared  at  his  unwelcome  visitor  Avith  asto- 
nishment ;  for  the  idea  of  a  Bheel  volunteering  to 
save  the  life  of  any  one  was,  he  thought,  only  to  be 
surpassed  in  singularity  by  his  demanding  an  interview 
with  the  Rajah. 

"  Come,  come,"  said  Yega,  "  every  moment 
presses,  for  the  life  of  the  Begum  is  at  stake." 

"  Blessings  on  her ! "  exclaimed  the  Brahmin,  "  is 
the  ten-headed  giant  of  Lankadwipa  going  to  devour 
her  at  last?" 

"  Your  wits  are  w^andering,"  said  the  Bheel  sternly ; 
"  lead  me  instantly  to  the  Rajah." 

"  By  what  authority,"  demanded  the  Brahmin  in  a 
quavering  voice,  "  dare  I  venture  to  introduce  you  to 
the  royal  presence  ?  " 

"By  the  authority  of  this  signet  ring,"  replied 
Yega,  displaying  his  credential. 

"  A  signet  ring ! "  exclaimed  the  Brahmin,  throwing 
•himself  back  on  his  pillow.  "  Talk  not  to  me  of  a 
signet  ring.  Has  not  the  signet  ring  of  the  Begum 
already  occasioned  my  incarceration  for  a  whole  night 
in  a  filthy  dungeon  ?  " 

"But  recollect,"  said  Yega,  unable  to  resist  the 
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temptation  to  a  little  badinage,  "  you  had  an  agreeable 
prison  companion  on  the  occasion." 

"  True,  true,"  replied  the  Brahmin,  "  Curreena 
was,  in  sooth,  a  delectable  creature ;  but  as  I  hope 
for  mercy,  she  might  have  been  a  buffalo  for  an}^ 
thing  I  knew  to  the  contrary." 

^^  Jey  Kali  I  "  exclaimed  Vega,  "  we  trifle  too  long. 
Here  is  the  signet  ring  of  his  Highness  the  Yuva 
Rajah,  who  is  perhaps  at  this  moment  in  the  clutches 
of  the  fiend." 

*^  Impious  varlet ! "  exclaimed  the  indignant  Brah- 
min, "  how  darest  thou  slander  thus  the  memory  of  so 
pious  a  prince,  who  is  doubtless  now  enjoying  the 
delights  of  Swerga  ?  " 

"  May  Doorga  forbid  ! "  cried  the  Bheel  fervently, 
"  for  then  is  my  revenge  baffled." 

"  Monster ! "  exclaimed  the  Brahmin,  whose  zeal 
for  the  beatification  of  his  deceased  prince  silenced  all 
personal  apprehensions.  "  Does  thy  revenge  then  go 
beyond  the  tomb?  And  wouldst  thou  pursue  the 
royal  soul  of  the  prince  even  into  the  gulf  of  Patala, 
where  fire  eternal  reigns  ?  " 

"  Bah !  bah !  "  said  Yega,  in  a  tone  of  derision, 
"  that's  all  a  flam  only  fit  to  gull  fools  and  Brahmins." 

"  Narayun  !  Narayun  !  "  exclaimed  the  sage,  with 
a  holy  horror  depicted  on  his  countenance,  "  dost 
thou  then  dispute  the  existence  of  Patala,  where 
Yama  presides  over  the  wicked ;  ordering  some  to  be 
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beaten,  some  to  be  cut  to  pieces,  and  some  to  be  de- 
voured by  monsters,  according  to  their  beveral  de- 
linquencies ?  " 

"  In  the  name  of  Mahadeo,"  rephed  the  Bheel, 
'*  keep  your  Patala  with  all  its  horrors  for  any  thing 
I  care.  I  have  not  come  here  to  dispute  with  you  on 
divinity." 

"  Then  what  is  the  meaning  of  your  words,  O  man 
of  mystery  ? "  demanded  the  Brahmin.  "  I  can 
make  neither  head  nor  tail  of  them,  as  I  hope  for  a 
happy " 

"  Listen ! "  cried  Yega,  with  an  abruptness  of 
manner  that  made  the  venerable  man  start  nearly  out 
of  bed  ;  "  the  Begum  is  at  this  moment  in  the  power 
of  Kempe  Goud  and  his  Bheels." 

"  Oh  the  pilfering  knaves  !  "  exclaimed  the  Brah- 
min, ^^with  deference  of  course  to  the  present 
company." 

"  The  Yuva  Rajah  is  alive,"  continued  Vega, ''  but 
he  also  is  in  the  clutches  of  Kempe." 

''  Praised  be  the  name  of  Vishnu  I  Maledictions  on 
his  head ! "  cried  the  Brahmin,  somewhat  puzzled 
amidst  his  conflicting  emotions. 

"  On  whose  head  ?  "  demanded  Vega,  "  the  god  or 
the  robber  ?  " 

"  The  robber  most  indubitably,"  replied  the  Brah- 
min ;  "  no  offence  I  hope,  Sir  Bheel." 

"  None  whatever,"  replied  Vega,  "  provided  you 
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go  instantly  to  the  Eajah  and  tell  him  that  the  Begum 
and  the  Yuvah  Rajah  are  at  this  moment  at  the  sacred 
shrine  of  Mailcottah." 

''  Glory  be  to  the  heaven-built  sanctuary  ! "  piously 
ejaculated  the  Brahmin. 

"  Kempe  Goud  beleaguers  them  in  that  sacred 
place,"  continued  Vega,  "and  their  lives  are  not 
worth  a  cowrie  unless  they  are  instantly  relieved." 

"  Mercy  on  me  ! "  exclaimed  the  Brahmin,  "  then, 
the  prince  was  no  ghost  after  all !  If  this  now  could 
be  depended  upon  ?  " 

"  Behold  my  warrant,"  cried  Yega,  displaying  the 
signet  ring.  "  This  must  I  deliver  to  the  Bajah 
instantly." 

"  It  is,  in  truth,  the  signet  ring  of  his  Highness," 
said  the  Brahmin;  "but  art  thou  sure  thou  hast 
come  honestly  by  it  ?  " 

"  Old  man  ! "  said  Yega  with  solemnity,  "  think 
you  I  would  place  my  head  in  the  jaws  of  the  lion 
with  a  lie  in  my  mouth  ?  " 

"  True  !  true  !  "  responded  the  Brahmin  slowly 
and  cautiously,  "but  art  thou  sure  thou  hast  no 
daggers  or  matchlocks,  or  other  combustibles  con- 
cealed about  thee  ?  " 

"Behold  me,"  said  Yega,  "naked,  all  but  my 
cummerband  and  sandals." 

"  Just  so  !  "  returned  the  Brahmin,  with  that 
sententious  gravity  and  semblance  of  wisdom  pecu- 
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liar  to  dull  but  cunning  men.     "  Then  I  think  I  may 
introduce  thee  —  but  —  art  thou  quite  sure  —  "' 

"  Fiends  and  furies  !  "  cried  the  Bheel  in  a  voice 
of  thunder,  "  the  Begum  is  lost  while  you  are 
gabbling  here,  like  an  old  fuzool  as  you  are." 

The  vehemence  of  Yega  electrified  the  Brahmin, 
who  huddling  on  his  garments  in  silence  led  the  way 
to  the  palace,  where  he  was  soon  admitted  to  a 
conference  with  his  royal  mistress.  Nor  was  Yega 
kept  long  waiting  for  an  interview  with  the  astonished 
parents,  to  whom  he  briefly  related  the  strange  oc- 
currences that  had  taken  place  at  the  Droog,  and  the 
perilous  situation  of  the  Begum. 

The  Bheel's  story  was  consistent  in  every  respect, 
and  his  possession  of  the  signet  ring  seemed  quite 
convincino;;  but  after  all  it  mio;ht  be  nothinor  more 
than  a  snare  of  the  wily  enemy  to  lead  the  Eajah 
into  dano-er.  He  therefore  demanded  of  the  Bheel 
if  prince  Kistna  had  not  confided  to  him  a  still  more 
private  credential  than  he  had  hitherto  exhibited. 

"  Jey  Mahadeo  !  "  exclaimed  Yega,  "  it  had  almost 
escaped  my  memory  that  at  the  moment  of  departure 
his  Highness  whispered  to  me  the  following  verse 
from  the  Scanda  Purana :  — 

" '  Thou  art  like  the  cloud  which  drinketh  the 
waters  of  the  sea,  and  returneth  them  with  thunder 
to  fertilize  the  earth.     The  mountains  in  dread  of 
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Indra,  fly  to  thee  for  protection.  Thou  art  the  tree 
of  our  desires.' "  * 

^^  Enough,  enough,"  said  the  Eajah;  "thou  art 
indeed  a  faithful  messenger  and  a  valued  friend. 
Henceforward  I  charge  myself  with  thy  destiny,  and 
thy  fortunes  no  longer  shall  be  left  to  the  dictates  of 
chance." 

"  Maharaj !  "  returned  the  Bheel,  with  a  melan- 
choly and  mysterious  smile,  "  my  destiny  is  nearly 
accomplished,  and  my  fortunes  may  now  bid  defiance 
to  change." 

This  might,  or  might  not  be  a  grateful  response  to 
the  offered  protection  of  the  Rajah ;  but  Yega's 
manner  impressed  it  with  a  doubtful  character,  as  if 
more  was  meant  than  met  the  Sovereign's  ear. 
Satisfied,  however,  beyond  aU  doubt  of  the  Bheel's 
veracity,  the  Rajah,  without  a  moment's  hesitation, 
issued  such  orders  as  were  called  for  by  the  emer- 
gency of  the  case. 

In  a  short  time,  such  was  the  zeal  and  anxiety 
evinced  on  every  side,  the  whole  of  the  Royal  guards 
w^ere  under  arms  in  front  of  the  palace,  awaiting  the 
appearance  of  the  Rajah,  who  had  announced  his 
intention  of  leading  them  himself.  He  accordingly 
soon  after  appeared,  gallantly  mounted  on  the  charger 

*  This  manner  of  conveying  their  secret  sentiments  by  the 
transmission  of  a  verse  from  one  of  their  holy  vohimes,  is 
common  with  Hindoo'princes. 
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of  the  Yuva  Eajali ;  and  bearing  on  his  arm  the  well- 
known  shield  of  the  Bracelet,  as  the  most  appropriate 
ensign  for  the  expedition. 

That  nothing  might  be  wanting  to  accomplish  the 
wishes  of  prince  Kistna,  a  body  of  troops,  under  the 
command  of  the  gallant  Persian,  Morad  Khan,  was 
also  ordered  to  proceed  on  dromedaries  direct  to 
Savindroog ;  which  in  its  present  defenceless  state, 
it  was  calculated  would  fall  an  easy  prey,  and  the 
retreat  of  Kempe  Goud  be  thus  totally  cut  off.  Yega 
had  already  departed :  refusing  all  sustenance  himself, 
in  conformity  with  his  vow ;  he  gave  his  gallant  steed 
an  invigorating  mess  of  lamb's  head  hashed,  and 
poured  down  his  throat  a  large  cup  of  opium  to 
insure  his  bottom:  then  springing  on  his  back  he 
plunged  into  the  stream,  and  proceeded  with  the 
same  rapidity  as  before  on  his  vengeful  errand. 
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CHAP.  XIX. 

THE    SARAUB. 

TVe  must  now  return  to  the  Yogie,  who  laboured 
incessantly  throughout  the  night  to  gain  such  a  start 
of  the  enemy  as  might  enable  him  and  his  lovely 
companion  to  reach  the  Sanctuary  before  their  flight 
could  be  intercepted. 

But  Kistna  had  many  causes  of  anxiety  to  disturb 
his  mind ;  for  he  felt  assured  that  Ivempe  would 
divine  the  object  he  had  in  view,  and  would  strain 
every  nerve  to  baffle  it :  and  although  the  detour  the 
latter  must  necessarily  make  would  be  very  consi- 
derable, he  was  too  well  acquainted  with  the  activity 
of  the  Bheel  to  derive  much  comfort  from  that  re- 
flection. He  knew  also  that  Mailcottah  was  at  some 
distance  from  the  shores  of  the  lake ;  and  though 
but  imperfectly  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  the 
country,  he  made  up  his  mind  to  meet  with  serious 
and  numerous  difficulties ;  especially  as  he  was  now 
deprived  of  the  assistance  of  Yega,  and  had  no  means 
whatever  of  transport  for, the  Begum.  But  even 
supposing   they   were    fortunate   enough    to    reach 
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Mailcottah  unmolested,  a  serious  doubt  arose  in  his 
mind  as  to  the  ability  of  the  Brahmins  to  keep  the 
Bheels  at  bay,  until  assistance  could  arrive  from 
Srirungaputtun ;  should  Yega  be  so  fortunate  as  to 
reach  that  place  in  safety,  of  which  he  was  far  from 
entertaining  any  very  sanguine  hopes. 

The  Yogie,  however,  confined  his  anxieties  to  his 
own  breast,  and  as  he  tugged  manfully  at  the  oar, 
exerted  his  mental  energies  to  keep  the  spirits  of  the 
Begum  from  sinking  under  the  extraordinary  diffi- 
culties of  her  situation ;  while  she,  on  her  part,  did 
every  thing  in  her  power  to  soothe  the  unremitting 
labours  of  her  devoted  lover.  Thus  passed  the  night, 
and  the  rosy  dawn  had  illumined  the  tops  of  the 
Eastern  hills  before  Kistna  struck  the  welcome  land 
with  his  weary  oar,  and  conveyed  his  loved  com- 
panion to  the  sedgy  banks  of  the  lake ;  where,  with 
pious  fervor,  she  knelt  to  offer  up  her  grateful  thanks 
to  her  protecting  deity. 

The  jungle  now  lay  before  them  in  one  unbroken 
line  of  shade,  for  the  heavy  mists  of  night  were  as 
yet  but  partially  dissipated.  As  the  light,  however, 
grew  every  moment  stronger,  the  winding  mazes  of 
the  wood  became  more  distinctly  visible,  exhibiting  a 
deep  and  awful  solitude,  uncheered  by  the  aspect  of 
any  living  object ;  while  over  all,  in  misty  distance, 
like  some  grey  cloud  amid  the  sky,  was  seen  the 
sacred  fane  of  Mailcottah. 
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But  though  smiling  hope  inspu'ed  the  breast  of  the 
Begum,  and  she  could  not  but  feel  a  well-grounded 
confidence  in  the  jDrotection  of  the  deity,  from  the 
singular  interposition  of  Providence  in  their  favour, 
yet  her  heart  was  occasionally  chilled  with  a  dark 
foreboding  of  impending  evil ;  and  when  she  con- 
sidered how  far  the  Sanctuary  still  was  from  the  spot 
on  which  she  stood,  and  how  inadequate  her  physical 
powers  were  to  the  difficulties  of  the  way,  she  could 
not  altogether  suppress  an  air  of  despondency  which 
usurped  her  features,  and  indicated  to  her  anxious 
lover  the  melancholy  state  of  her  thoughts. 

This  was,  however,  no  time  for  indulging  in 
gloomy  reflections,  for  the  urgency  of  the  case  called 
for  immediate  action :  the  Begum  therefore  sprang 
forward  in  the  direction  indicated  by  the  Yogie,  with 
a  cheerful  air  and  a  light  elastic  step,  which  evinced 
at  least  a  firm  resolution  to  do  all  that  lay  in  her 
power  to  conquer  the  difficulties  of  her  fate.  The 
exterior  of  the  jungle  was  partially  illumined  by  the 
early  beam  of  day,  and  each  leafy  bower  and  verdant 
alley  impearled  with  glittering  dew-drops :  but  as 
they  advanced  into  its  mighty  recesses,  their  devious 
course  was  obscured  by  the  broad  shadows  of  the 
lofty  trees,  whose  summits  were  partially  tinged  with 
the  slanting  rays  of  the  sun ;  and  their  progress  was 
necessarily  slow,  from  the  many  obstructions  they 
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encountered,  and  the  total  absence  of  any  thing  like 
a  road,  or  even  a  footpath. 

The  morning  was  pure  and  mild,  and  the  early- 
zephyr  rustled  refreshingly  amongst  the  luxuriant 
foHage ;  where,  mingling  with  the  broad  glossy  leaves 
of  the  plantain,  the  lithe  and  feathery  bamboo  threw 
its  light  branches  with  graceful  sweep  across  the 
way.  The  betel  shed  its  perfume  on  the  elastic  air, 
blending  its  rich  odour  with  the  pure  lemon  scent  of 
the  vasira;  while  the  flowering  shrubs,  the  wood- 
bine, the  honeysuckle,  and  a  thousand  other  aro- 
matic creepers  that  spread  around,  intermingled 
together  in  all  the  wild  luxuriance  of  uncultivated 
nature,  diffused  a  grateful  fragrance,  when  crushed 
by  the  hurried  footsteps  of  the  travellers. 

The  air  resounded  with  many  an  artless  note  of 
joy  from  the  sylvan  warblers,  as  they  flew  delighted 
amidst  the  tangled  bowers  of  the  forest :  the  pheasant 
and  the  jungle  cock  were  crowing  in  the  bosky 
dells,  and  the  deep  recesses  echoed  with  the  baying 
of  the  deer ;  which  seemed  so  unaccustomed  to  the 
sight  of  human  beings  that  they  gazed  at  the  fugi- 
tives without  the  least  symptom  of  alarm,  while  the 
peacocks  strutted  about  with  all  the  tameness  and 
familiarity  of  the  farm-yard. 

It  was  a  lively  and,  under  any  other  circumstances^ 
would  have  been  a  delightful  scene  to  the  travellers, 
as   they   continued   their   rapid   flight  through   the 
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romantic  wilds  and  picturesque  glades  of  the  forest ; 
but  tlie  imminence  of  their  danfrer  checked  that  flow 
of  deliorht  which  hearts  like  theirs  derive  from  the 
contemplation  of  Xature,  in  all  the  majesty  of  her  un- 
adulterated beauty;  though  occasional  vistas  of  the 
sacred  shrine  of  Mailcottah  refreshed  their  hopes,  and 
urged  them  to  renewed  exertions. 

Thus  for  a  considerable  time  they  continued  their 
progress,  the  Begum  declining  any  further  assistance 
from  her  lover  than  the  support  of  his  arm  over  ob- 
stacles too  difficult  for  her  delicate  frame  to  surmount, 
when  arriving  at  a  little  gi'assy  glade,  through  which 
a  streamlet  meandered,  they  beheld  a  snow-white 
bull  2:razino^  on  its  mar2:in. 

The  pampered  sides  of  the  animal  were  fat  and 
sleek,  and  the  Lingam  of  Siva  was  branded  on  his 
haunches :  this,  together  with  the  remarkable  tame- 
ness  that  appeared  in  all  his  motions,  led  Kistna  to 
conclude  that  he  was  one  of  those  sacred  animals 
"wliich  are  let  loose  when  young  by  wealthy  indivi- 
duals at  marriages  and  other  festivals,  as  acceptable 
offerings  to  the  deity.  Thus  consecrated,  they  are 
allowed  to  roam  at  liberty  wherever  they  choose,  and 
are  fed  and  caressed  by  the  pious  hands  of  all  who 
meet  them;  none  presuming  under  pain  of  divine 
vengeance  to  offer  them  insult  or  injury. 

A  sudden  thought  inspired  the  breast  of  the  Yogie 
at  the  sight,  and  he  exclaimed  in  joyous  accents:  — 
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"The  gods,  my  Lachema,  appear  to  pity  your 
helpless  condition,  and  have  sent  this  animal  most 
opportunely  to  your  assistance.  Accept  it  therefore 
as  an  omen  of  ultimate  success." 

"I  acknowledge,"  said  the  Begum,  "that  any 
mode  of  conveyance  would  be  most  acceptable,  for 
the  sun  is  hot  and  the  way  is  rugged :  but  I  have  some 
scruples,  my  Kistna,  as  to  the  propriety  of  thus  em- 
ploying the  sacred  animal." 

"  Trust  me,"  responded  the  Yogie,  "  you  commit  no 
sin  in  so  doing.  The  most  sacred  object  cannot  be 
better  employed  than  in  succouring  oppressed  and 
helpless  innocence ;  and  lo !  the  gentle  brute  ap- 
proaches as  if  to  offer  his  willing  services." 

The  bull  did,  in  fact,  approach  the  travellers, 
with  a  tameness  and  familiarity  that  showed  how 
accustomed  he  was  to  the  presence  of  human 
beings ;  and  he  even  licked  the  Yogie's  hand,  as  if 
looking  for  food,  or  inviting  his  caresses.  To 
delay  any  longer  to  avail  themselves  of  his  sea- 
sonable aid  would  not,  as  Kistna  thought,  be  conso- 
nant either  with  prudence  or  true  piety ;  he  there- 
fore prevailed  on  the  Begum  to  waive  her  scruples ; 
and  placing  her  on  the  animal's  back,  they  set  forward 
on  their  journey  with  renewed  hope  and  increased 
rapidity. 

But  the  freshness  of  the  morning  was  gone,  and 
the  sun  was  putting  forth  his  terrific  powers ;  spread- 
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ing  over  the  unclouded  sky  a  fiery  glare  that  dazzled 
the  eyes  and  scorched  the  brain  of  all  who  were 
exposed  to  its  fury.  The  travellers  had  now  got 
clear  of  the  jungle ;  and  the  Begum,  no  longer 
sheltered  by  the  leafy  screen,  was  suffering,  not  only 
from  the  direct  influence  of  the  solar  blaze,  but  also 
from  its  still  more  terrible  reflection  from  the  arid 
plain  on  which  they  had  emerged,  and  which  offered 
not  a  particle  of  shade  throughout  its  whole  extent. 

All  animals,  both  tame  and  savage,  felt  alike  the 
terrors  of  the  sultry  noon.  The  antelope  lay  panting 
in  his  grassy  lair,  and  the  cheeta,  his  natural  enemy, 
had  also  fled  to  the  shelter  of  his  den.  The  wild 
boar  was  lurking  in  his  thorny  fastness ;  and  the 
elephant  either  flung  his  mountain  form  supine  with- 
in some  sylvan  shade,  or  twining  his  trunk  round 
the  tangled  and  natural  bowers  of  jessamine  and 
honeysuckle,  in  idle  play,  shook  down  their  flowery 
honors  in  showers  upon  his  grassy  bed ;  while  the 
argeelah,  with  an  instinct  peculiar  to  that  bird,  soar- 
ing several  hundred  yards  beyond  the  reflection  from 
the  heated  soil,  enjoyed  the  freshness  of  a  cooler 
atmosphere,  and  descended  only  when  allured  by  the 
scent  of  prey. 

The  friendly  bull,  also,  which  now  unconsciously 
bore  on  his  brawny  back  the  hope  of  a  great  king- 
dom, the  Fawn-eyed  Maid  of  Mysore,  distressed  by 
the  unwonted  toil  he  was  undergoing,  looked  round 
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in  vain  for  rest  and  shade :  and  vainly  did  the  lovely- 
rider  herself  long  for  some  rivulet  or  fount,  at  which 
to  cool  her  parched  and  burning  lips.  Xothing,  how- 
ever, met  her  anxious  gaze  except  the  barren  heath 
and  the  blazing  sky,  which,  with  unwonted  fervor, 
poured  down  its  fire  on  her  defenceless  head. 

At  length,  on  reaching  the  summit  of  a  gentle 
eminence,  to  her  inexpressible  delight,  a  broad 
expanse  of  water  gratified  her  longing  eyes  in  the 
distance ;  its  glassy  surface  sparkling  in  the  solar 
beam,  with  an  intensity  that  made  it  almost  painful 
to  look  upon.  As  they  approached  this  crystal  lake 
it  presented  a  most  lovely  and  picturesque  appear- 
ance ;  the  trees  that  grew  on  its  margin  being  re- 
flected in  all  their  flowery  pride  in  the  limpid  stream, 
while  numerous  fairy  islets,  crowned  with  verdure, 
floated  on  its  tranquil  bosom. 

"  Jey  Sri  Lachema  !  "  exclaimed  the  Begum,  in- 
vigorated by  the  cheering  sight,  and  apostrophizing 
her  guardian  goddess  ;  "  behold  at  length,  my  Kistna, 
a  happy  termination  of  our  dreadful  sufferings." 

"  I  see  indeed  an  extensive  lake  before  us,"  re- 
plied Kistna,  looking  anxiously  and  somewhat  doubt- 
fully in  the  direction  indicated,  "  and  1  fully  share 
your  joy  at  the  prospect  of  speedy  refreshment; 
but " 

"  Nay,  my  Kistna,"  returned  the  Begum  reproach- 
fully,   "why  damp  my  pleasure  at  so  delightful  a 
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prospect  with  your  ominous  but  ?  Do  you  know  that 
the  view  of  this  beautiful  lake  seems  rather  to  increase 
than  diminish  my  burning  thirst,  and  I  die  with  im- 
patience to  plunge  into  its  crystal  current." 

Anticipating  the  delight  she  should  experience 
from  the  refreshing  contact,  the  Begum  patted  the 
neck  of  her  panting  steed,  and  urged  him  forward  to 
bathe  his  limbs  in  the  cool  and  placid  wave,  which 
now  appeared  at  a  short  distance  before  them  ;  w^hile 
the  lengthened  shadows  of  the  cocoa-nut  trees  that 
were  thinly  scattered  on  its  banks,  gave  a  happy 
indication  that  the  fiery  noon  was  passed  and  cooler 
hours  were  coming  on. 

There  was,  however,  a  gloom  on  the  brow  of  the 
Bajapoot  that  seemed  unaccountable  to  the  Begum  ; 
but  supposing  it  to  arise  from  the  difficulty  he 
anticipated  in  crossing  the  lake,  she  gaily  ex- 
claimed :  — 

"  Nay  now,  my  Kistna,  you  despond  without  cause, 
and  think  this  beautiful  lake  may  prove  an  obstacle 
in  our  path ;  but  yonder  I  see  a  boat  with  gallant 
streamers,  and  crowded  with  people  landing  on  the 
verdant  shore." 

*•  My  adored  Lachema,"  said  the  Bajapoot,  "  I 
clearly  see  the  object  you  refer  to,  and  it  does,  I 
confess,  singularly  resemble  what  you  describe  it  to 
be." 

"  Eesemble  ! "  exclaimed  the  Begum,  astonished  at 
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the  apathy  of  her  lover.  "  Why  it  is  reality,  if  ever 
any  thing  was  real,  ^ay,  farther  on  I  can  see  other 
boats  saiUng  amongst  the  lovely  islands  that  spread 
their  umbrageous  foliage  down  to  the  water's  edge. 
How  beautifully  they  reflect  their  tall  masts  and 
snow-white  sails  in  the  transparent  fluid  !  " 

"  The  illusion  is  truly  wonderful  I "  responded 
Kistna,  who  did  not  seem  at  all  to  partake  of  her 
enthusiasm. 

-  "  Good  heavens  !  "  exclaimed  the  Begum,  '^'  what  a 
magnificent  prospect  opens  to  my  view  from  this  little 
hillock  I  have  just  ascended !  Embattled  walls, 
towers,  mosques,  minarets  and  pagodas  rise  in 
splendid  profusion  on  the  farther  shore  of  the  lake, 
intermingled  with  groves,  meadows,  palaces  and 
Durrumsallas !  Troops  of  cavahy,  and  processions 
of  elephants  and  camels  seem  crowding  to  some  mighty 
festival;  while  the  blue  mountains,  streaked  with 
waterfalls  and  gushing  torrents,  melt  away  in  the 
airy  distance  !  " 

"  Alas,  my  beloved !  "  exclaimed  Kistna,  "  you 
only  tantalise  yourself,  I  fear,  with  a  beautiful  de- 
lusion. No  such  place  as  you  describe  can  possibly 
exist  in  this  locality  ;  and  you  know  that  the  influence 
of  the  sun  on  sandy  plains  is  apt  to  cause  optical  de- 
ceptions which  sometimes  produce  unpleasant  disap- 
pointments." 

The  fears  of  Kistna  were  speedily  verified,  and 

s   2 


200  SAVINDROOG. 

great  indeed  was  the  dismay  of  the  Begum  when  she 
arrived  on  the  borders  of  her  imaginary  lake ;  for  she 
found  that  all  its  limpid  waters,  its  fairy  isles  and 
umbrageous  foliage  had  disappeared,  and  nothing  met 
her  aching  sight  but  a  Avide  and  waving  plain  of 
silver -tufted  arrow-grass  ;  whose  silky  blossoms 
shininc^  with  dazzling:  lustre  in  the  solar  beam,  had 

DO  ^ 

presented  to  her  enraptured  fancy  the  exact  image  of 
a  crystal  lake,  with  all  its  splendid  accompaniments  : 
but  the  whole  was  false  and  unreal  mockery ;  the 
Begum  had  now,  for  the  first  time,  beheld  that 
singular  phenomenon,  the  Saraub  of  the  desert.  * 

*  Sahar-aub.    "Water  of  the  desert. 
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:  CHAP.  XX. 

THE   COXFLAGKATIOX. 

! 
"With  a  trembling  heart,  and  eyes  brimful  of  tears, 
the  fainting  princess  implored  tlie  pitying  gods  to 
send  her  some  relief;  for  her  thirst  had  now  become 
so  excessive,  as  almost  to  deprive  her  of  the  power  of 
utterance ;  while  the  ever-anxious  Kistna  witnessed 
the  sufferings  of  his  Fawn-eyed  Maid  with  increasing 
and  painful  anxiety,  but  he  knew  that  her  safety 
depended  entirely  on  their  unremitting  exertions. 
He  assured  her,  however,  from  his  knowledge  of 
similar  localities,  that  water  could  not  be  far  off ;  and 
that,  as  they  must  be  in  the  neighbourhood  either  of 
a  river  or  a  lake,  her  sufferings  would  have  a  speedy 
termination. 

Meanwhile  he  looked  around  in  the  hope  of  finding 
one  of  those  singular  vegetable  productions  which 
nature  not  unfrequently  bestows  upon  sandy  and 
arid  situations  in  the  East ;  apparently  for  the  re- 
freshment of  birds  and  animals,  which  otherwise  might 
suffer  from  tlie  excessive  heat  and  sterility  of  the  soil. 
Xor  was  it  long  before  he  discovered  what  he  sought, 
s  3 
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the  Pitcher  plant,  gro^dng  in  great  abundance ;  and 
plucking  several  stems,  whose  tiny  cups  were  filled 
with  pure  and  sparkling  water,  distilled  from  the  dewy 
clouds  before  the  sun  had  risen,  he  brought  them  in 
triumph  to  his  lovely  and  exhausted  fellow-traveller. 

The  dotino^  mother,  when  she  skives  the  milkv  tide 
to  her  first-born  babe,  feels  not  a  purer  pleasure,  as 
the  inflmt  hangs  at  her  breast,  with  artless  smiles  and 
grateful  eyes,  than  that  which  filled  the  bosom  of 
the  Yogie  when  lie  held  to  the  parched  lips  of  the 
Begum  that  nectar  cup  which  the  hand  of  nature 
so  providentially  supplied  to  recruit  her  exhausted 
powers  :  nor  ever  did  delighted  mother  receive  a  more 
cherished  reward,  in  the  artless  glances  of  her  off- 
spring, than  the  seraph  smile  of  the  maiden  conveyed 
to  the  heart  of  her  lover  as  she  quaffed  its  pure  and 
welcome  liquid. 

But  scarcely  had  the  princess  quenched  her  thirst 
when  a  fearful  shout  resounded  on  the  air ;  and  look- 
ing back  in  the  direction  whence  it  came,  she  beheld 
to  her  dismay  a  body  of  men  descending  an  eminence 
at  some  distance,  and  who  she  could  not  for  a 
moment  doubt  were  the  ruthless  Bheels  in  eager 
chase.  A  few  moments  later  and  the  fuo'itives  mio-ht 
have  been  concealed  amidst  the  broad  belt  of  tassel 
grass  which  rose  high  over  their  heads,  and  was  now 
apparently  the  only  obstacle  that  intervened  between 
them  and  Mailcottah  :  but  it  was  evident,  from  the 
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shout  of  the  Bheels,  that  they  were  discovered  ;  and 
they  could  even  distinguish  one  more  energetic  than 
the  rest,  whom  they  conjectured  to  be  Kempe, 
encouragino;  his  followers  with  voice  and  hand  to 
strain  every  nerve  in  pursuit  of  their  destined  victims. 

This  was  the  critical  moment  that  called  for  all 
that  fortitude  with  which  Nature  had  so  eminently 
gifted  the  Begum  and  her  gallant  lover.  There  was 
now  no  lake  or  friendly  boat  to  aid  their  flight,  but  a 
wide  waving  plain  of  lofty  reeds  of  unknown  extent ; 
and  which,  instead  of  proving  a  resource,  might  be 
productive  of  new  dangers,  from  the  shelter  it  was 
known  to  afford  to  the  tiger,  the  wild  boar,  and 
other  savage  beasts  during  the  sultry  fervors  of  mid- 
day. 

Conscious,  however,  that  on  his  single  efforts  now 
entirely  depended  the  safety  of  all  he  held  dear  upon 
earth,  and  inspired  by  the  memory  of  former  deeds, 
the  bravery  of  Kistna  rose  with  the  imminence  of 
the  danger.  Determined  to  resort  to  flight  as  long 
as  the  strength  of  the  Begum  permitted,  and  to  take 
advantage  of  every  accident  which  chance  or  provi- 
dence might  throw  in  his  Avay,  reserving  to  the  last 
moment  the  desperate  resource  he  had  in  contem- 
plation, the  Yogie  now  urged  forward  the  sacred 
bull ;  which  almost  seemed  instinctively  to  know  the 
peril  of  his  lovely  rider,  and  to  exert  his  utmost  speed 
to  accomplish  her  escape. 

s   4 
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Into  the  heart  of  that  mighty  mass  of  reeds,  which 
waved  their  silver  tufts  on  high,  and  screened  them 
from  the  burning  sun  as  it  held  its  cloudless  course 
through  the  firmament,  the  fugitives  penetrated  by  a 
narrow  winding  pathway  ;  but  whether  it  was  origi- 
nally formed  for  the  accommodation  of  human  beings, 
or  a  mere  track  of  wild  beasts,  they  could  not  ascer- 
tain. It  served,  however,  extremely  well  on  the 
present  emergency ;  and  offered  no  obstructions 
whatever  to  the  progress  of  the  sacred  animal,  which 
continued  to  press  forward  at  a  steady  pace,  that 
promised  soon,  if  unopposed,  to  bring  him  to  the  end 
of  his  journey. 

But  though  the  reedy  screen  shut  out  the  robbers 
from  the  Begum's  sight,  her  ears  still  rang  with  their 
incessant  shouts,  mingled  with  the  terrific  blasts  of 
the  CoUary-horn ;  and  the  rapidly  increasing  loudness 
of  these  dreadful  sounds  unhappily  proved  that  the 
Bheels  were  gaining  fast  upon  their  flying  victims. 
It  was  an  awful  moment  of  anxiety,  and  the  firmness 
of  the  Begum  was  put  to  a  severe  and  trying  test. 
To  fall  again  into  the  hands  of  Kempe  would  be  a 
calamity  worse  than  death ;  but  even  that  was  trifling 
compared  to  the  horror  of  seeing  her  gallant  lover 
slaughtered  before  her  eyes,  after  all  the  noble  self- 
devotion  he  had  evinced  in  her  service. 

There  seemed,  however,  little  hope  of  any  other 
result,  for  the  Bheels  had   dashed  in  amongst   the 
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canes  in  all  directions,  with  a  view  of  surrounding 
their  victims:  their  exulting  shouts  and  yells  of 
triumph  disturbed  the  birds  and  beasts  which  had 
sought  shelter  from  the  heat  in  the  reedy  forest, 
whose  cries  and  bowlings  added  to  the  clamour  of  the 
chase ;  while  the  vulture  brood  screamed  ominously, 
as  they  wheeled  in  giddy  flight  round  the  heads  of 
the  devoted  pair,  as  if  they  already  snuffed  up  the 
tainted  carnage  of  an  approaching  battle-field. 

The  chase  was  now  becoming  every  moment  more 
critical,  and  the  Begum's  hopes  more  faint ;  for  they 
had  penetrated  to  a  considerable  distance  through  the 
reedy  jungle,  without  meeting  with  any  object  what- 
ever calculated  to  assist  them  either  in  escape  or 
defence ;  while  the  Bheels,  by  the  proximity  of  their 
deafening  shouts,  were  evidently  closing  in  upon 
them  fast  on  all  sides,  and  a  few  minutes  more  must 
in  all  human  probability,  put  a  period  to  their  dis- 
astrous flight. 

The  path  pursued  by  the  fugitives  now  led  into  a 
small  open  space,  which  either  by  design  or  accident 
had  been  cleared  of  the  canes,  and  presented  an  area 
of  a  few  yards  in  diameter,  in  the  midst  of  the  reedy 
jungle  which  waved  around  it  on  every  side.  The 
Yogie  gazed  on  the  unincumbered  spot  with  a  look  of 
pleasure,  and  exclaimed  in  cheerful  tones  :  — 

"  Here,   my  Lachema,  we  will  make  our  stand ; 
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and  pardon  your  devoted  Kistna  if  he  puts  your  for- 
titude to  a  severe  but  unavoidable  trial." 

"  Doubt  not  my  firmness,"  responded  the  Begum, 
with  a  look  of  melancholy  but  stem  determination. 
"  Here,  my  Kistna,  we  will  die  together,  if  such  be 
the  will  of  the  gods." 

"  Jei/  Balarama  !  "  cried  the  Rajapoot,  "  the  gods 
will  still  protect  your  precious  life  :  but  let  not  your 
nerves  be  for  an  instant  shaken  by  what  you  are 
going  to  behold ;  and  which  to  you  at  least,  will  be 
only  in  appearance  terrible." 

As  he  spoke  he  drew  from  beneath  his  vest  a  silken 
bag,  wherein,  on  commencing  his  pilgrimage,  he  had 
placed  a  few  small  optical  and  surgical  instruments ; 
which  he  thought  mio;ht  be  useful  to  him  in  the 
desert,  or  employed  occasionally  to  raise  the  wonder 
of  the  ignorant  and  superstitious,  and  thus  enhance 
the  mysterious  and  supernatural  character  so  essential 
to  the  execution  of  his  project.  In  silent  wonder  the 
Begum  surveyed,  but  ventured  not  by  word  or  sign 
to  interrupt  his  motions,  of  which  she  could  not 
possibly  comprehend  the  object. 

Choosins:  from  araono:st  the  contents  of  the  bao;  a 
small  convex  lens,  Kistna  held  its  surface  towards  the 
sun ;  and  taking  up  some  withered  cane  leaves  from 
the  ground,  the  concentrated  rays  of  the  luminary 
fell  upon  and  ignited  them  in  a  moment.  With  a 
firm  and  steady  hand,  just  as  the  exulting  Bheels 
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were  drawing  nigh,  and  they  could  plainly  distinguish 
the  voice  of  Kempe  shouting  with  frantic  vehemence 
''Chellaou!  Chellaou!''*  the  Yogle  applied  the 
burning  leaves  to  the  surrounding  reeds,  which  long 
exposure  to  the  sun  had  rendered  peculiarly  in- 
flammable. 

As  when  the  gunner  fires  the  mortal  train  that 
springs  the  deadly  mine  upon  the  horror-stricken 
enemy,  scattering  their  ranks  in  unforeseen  destruc- 
tion ;  so,  on  the  ruthless  foes  of  the  Begum  the  fierce 
devouring  flame  uprose,  with  a  sudden  rush  that  gave 
it  less  the  appearance  of  a  mortal  conflagration  than 
of  avenginoj  fire  from  heaven.  Beneath,  around  and 
overhead  the  wild  and  fiery  torrent  raged  with  un- 
governable fury ;  as  if  the  awful  Mahadeo  had  poured 
the  hghtning  of  his  frontal  eye  amidst  the  reedy  maze, 
to  manifest  and  save  the  spotless  innocence  of  the  in- 
tended victim. 

Shouts  and  yells  of  horror,  anguish  and  dying 
agony,  piercing  through  the  roaring  of  the  fiery 
torrent,  indicated  the  dreadful  condition  of  the  Bheels, 
thus  plunged  into  unforeseen  destruction  in  the  vigour 
of  their  days  and  the  pride  of  their  triumph.  Death, 
in  its  most  horrid  form,  seized  upon  some ;  and  others, 
miserably  scorched  and  burnt,  fled  howling  from  the 
sea  of  fire,  whose  roaring  waves  rushed  after  them  in 

*  Hurry  on !  hurry  on ! 
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With  a  sinking  heart  Kempe  gazed  on  the  awful 
scene,  as  the  devouring  flame  flew  like  lightning 
through  the  dry  underwood  and  parched  reeds,  ascend- 
ing to  the  very  heavens  in  mingled  volumes  of  fire 
and  smoke,  and  blackening  the  earth  in  its  frightful 
progress.  The  faculties  of  the  Bheel  were  bewil- 
dered by  the  strange  and  sudden  catastrophe,  and 
his  soul  was  smitten  -svith  terror  and  remorse  as  the 
curse  of  the  dying  Charun,  of  which  this  appeared  to 
be  the  consummation,  occurred  to  his  too  retentive 
memory  ;  and  striking  his  forehead  with  his  clenched 
fists,  he  screamed  aloud  in  the  bewilderment  of  his 
agony. 

The  fire  consume  both  thee  and  thine ! 

Such  is  the  doom  of  wrath  divine. 

Meanwhile  the  lovers  remained  upon  the  bare 
spot  from  which  the  fire  had  sprung,  untouched  by 
the  flames,  though  very  much  incommoded  by  the 
excessive  heat.  They  gazed  with  unshaken  fortitude 
upon  the  awful  sight,  as  the  fire  rapidly  receded  from 
where  they  stood,  seeking  fresh  aliment,  and  consum- 
ing every  thing  in  its  fearful  progress;  and  they 
listened  with  feelings  of  unmerited  pity  to  the  horrid 
yells  and  agonising  shrieks  of  the  scorched  and  flying 
Bheels. 

To  these  dismal  outcries  were  now  added  the 
screaming  of  birds,  and  the  roaring  and  howling  of 
beasts  of  prey,  unexpectedly  surprised  in  the  sea  of 
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fire,  and  wrapped  in  the  destmctive  flame  without  a 
possibility  of  outstripping  its  rapid  course.  These 
altofjether  formed  a  combination  of  dismal  and  terrific 
sounds,  sufficient  to  inspire  the  firmest  bosom  with 
dismay ;  while  the  heart  of  the  Begum  was  rent  with 
pity  when  she  beheld  myriads  of  birds  of  all  descrip- 
tions flying  upwards  to  avoid  the  fire,  but  overpowered 
by  the  excessive  heat  flung  back  again  to  perish  help- 
lessly in  the  devouring  element. 

Parched  and  withered  by  the  long  continued  heat 
of  Autumn,  the  reedy  jungle,  totally  drained  of  sap 
and  moisture,  blazed  with  an  intense  though  transient 
fury ;  and  in  a  short  space  of  time,  of  all  the  mighty 
mass  which  had  extended  for  many  miles  around  in 
every  direction  the  ashes  alone  now  remained  in 
smoking  heaps  upon  the  blackened  earth.  The 
Bheels  had  altogether  disappeared;  the  cries  and 
groans  of  the  sufferers,  both  brute  and  human,  had 
partially  ceased,  or  were  only  heard  faintly  and  at  in- 
tervals, as  if  too  much  exhausted  to  strucro-le  lonfjer 
with  their  destiny;  and  the  smoke  having  cleared 
away,  the  delighted  fugitives  beheld  at  a  short 
distance  before  them,  crowning  the  pinnacle  of  its 
lofty  site,  the  sacred  temple  of  ]Mailcottah. 
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Their  hearts  glowing  with  gratitude  at  an  escape  so 
unexpected  and  providential  the  fugitives  renewed 
their  journey,  and  with  increased  rapidity  they  cleared 
the  black  and  frightful  waste  which  the  daring  hand 
of  Kistna  had  so  suddenly  spread  around.  They 
were,  however,  very  much  incommoded  by  the  ex- 
cessive heat  arising  from  the  smouldering  heaps  of 
ashes  that  lay  in  their  way  ;  and  their  eyes  were  oc- 
casionally pained  or  disgusted  by  the  half-burned 
bodies  of  their  enemies,  as  well  as  of  numerous  beasts 
and  birds,  which  had  vainly  attempted  to  escape  the 
•conflagration,  and  many  of  which  still  displayed 
symptoms  of  life  and  agony. 

But  the  Sanctuary  of  Mailcottah  now  rose  before 
them,  and  their  hopes  expanded  with  the  view.  The 
sacred  temple,  which  displayed  an  exterior  of  dazzling 
white,  stood  on  the  summit  of  a  lofty  mountain,  whose 
conic  form  and  rugged  sides  rose  proudly,  high  above 
the  dark  green  woods  which  clothed  its  base  with  a 
mantle  of  luxuriant  foliage ;  and  the  pious  tradition 
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that  the  shrine  owed  its  existence  to  the  manual 
labour  of  the  god  Vishnu  himself,  in  one  of  his  incar- 
nations, was  in  a  manner  confirmed  by  the  solitary 
grandeur  and  natural  sublimity  of  its  aspect. 

Kistna's  conjecture  as  to  the  proximity  of  a  river 
was  now  verified  by  the  appearance  of  a  deep  and 
heady  current,  which  barred  the  further  progress  of 
the  fugitives :  and  though  the  stream  had  very  much 
diminished  from  its  wintry  dimensions,  it  still  pre- 
sented an  obstacle  of  considerable  magnitude,  flowing 
with  a  rapid  and  a  turbulent  motion  between  its  steep 
and  rugged  banks. 

The  sight  of  this  untoward  difficulty  filled  the 
manly  breast  of  the  Yogie  with  many  an  anxious  fear 
for  his  adored  fellows-traveller ;  and  he  stood  for  a 
w^hile  on  the  brink  gazing  on  the  foaming  torrent,  and 
uncertain  in  what  way  he  could  best  convey  her 
over.  He  was,  however,  suddenly  aroused  from  his 
musing  by  the  Begum,  who  exclaimed  in  terrified 
accents : 

"  Ai  Sree  Lachema !  the  Bheels !  the  horrid 
JBheels !  I  see  their  swords  and  matchlocks  gleaming 
in  the  sun,  though  as  yet  I  can  scarcely  distinguish 
their  bodies  from  the  scorched  and  blackened  earth." 

"  Your  fears  deceive  you,  my  love,"  said  Kistna, 
"  the  miscreants  cannot  have  yet  recovered  from  their 
panic." 

"  I  am  not  deceived,"  responded  the  Begum  with 
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increased  energy ;  "  I  can  now  plainly  discern  the 
monsters  in  rapid  pursuit." 

"  Do  YOU  think  they  can  yet  distinguish  us  ? " 
demanded  the  Yogie. 

"  Unquestionably,"  replied  the  Begum,  "  for  their 
course  is  directly  towards  this  spot,  with  a  rapidity 
that  will  speedily  enable  them  to  overtake  us." 

"  The  torrent  is  rapid  and  abounds  with  eddies  and 
whirlpools,"  said  Kistna.  "I  fear,  my  Lachema, 
'twill  be  too  much  for  your  strength." 

"  Plunge  boldly  into  the  stream,"  cried  the  Begum ; 
'*' with  thee  alone  will  I  live  or  die." 

Encouraged  by  the  fortitude  displayed  by  his 
Fawn-eyed  Maid  at  this  trying  conjuncture,  Kistna 
led  the  bull  down  the  steep  and  rugged  bank,  and  all 
together  plunged  into  the  boiling  current.  Swimming 
alongside  of  his  precious  charge,  he  conducted  the 
sacred  animal,  whose  vigour  being  renewed  by  the  re- 
freshing fluid,  he  was  enabled  to  make  head  against 
the  raging  flood,  with  a  strength  and  activity  that 
promised  a  happy  result. 

In  this  manner  they  proceeded  for  some  time, 
struscsrlino:  with  the  foaminor  tide,  and  makins:  a  slow 
but  a  decided  progress  towards  the  opposite  shore. 
They  had,  however,  scarcely  reached  the  middle  of 
the  stream  when  the  Begum,  whose  elevated  position 
enabled  her  to  see  all  round,  with  a  sudden  cry  ex- 
claimed :  — 
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"  They  come !  they  come !  the  Bheels  have  reached 
the  banks  of  the  river." 

"  Are  they  numerous  ?  "  demanded  Kistna. 

^'They  swarm  like  bees  upon  the  shore,"  replied 
the  Begum,  "  and  some  have  already  taken  to  the 
water.  Alas !  our  fate  is  sealed  if  they  succeed  in 
crossing  over." 

"  Fear  not,  my  love,"  said  Kistna  in  cheering 
accents ;  "  this  foaming  torrent,  which  by  the  aid  of 
Providence  we  are  enabled  to  stem,  must  carry  them 
all  down  the  river,  while  we  are  rapidly  approaching 
the  friendly  shore." 

"  Jey  Sri  Lachema  !  exclaimed  the  Begum,  "  some 
of  them,  as  you  say,  are  actually  borne  down  by  the 
current ;  and  one,  in  his  heedless  haste,  is  sucked  into 
a  whirlpool.  Protecting  goddess !  how  the  wretch 
struggles  in  his  despair  !  He  shrieks  —  he  tosses  his 
arms  wildly  about,  as  if  to  clutch  at  something  to 
support  him — in  vain — down,  down  he  is  dragged 
by  the  eddying  current,  and  the  blessed  light  of  day 
has  closed  upon  him  for  ever." 

"  So  be  it  with  all  your  foes !  "  fervently  ejaculated 
the  Yogie.  "  By  mere  swimming  they  cannot  now 
overtake  us,  and  there  is  not  a  boat  to  be  found." 

"  Alas !  alas !  "  cried  the  Begum,  "  even  that  hope 
is  snatched  from  us;  for  one  more  active  than  the 
rest  has  discovered  a  small  coracle  *  concealed  amongst 

*  Basket  boats,  made  of  split  bamboos,  formed  like  -wicker- 
VOL.  III.  T 
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the  sedges.  Now  he  springs  inside  and  pushes  oiF 
from  the  shore." 

"  Does  he  appear  to  be  armed  ?  "  demanded  Kistna. 

"  He  bears  a  sword  of  enormous  length,"  replied 
the  Begum.  "  Heaven  preserve  my  lord  from  so 
deadly  a  weapon !  Lo  !  he  has  laid  it  down  at  the 
bottom  of  the  boat,  and  has  seized  a  pole,  with  which 
he  whirls  his  light  bark  round  with  rapidity  and  skill." 

"  Think  you  he  gains  upon  us  ?  "  asked  the  Yogie. 

"  Rapidly,  rapidly,"  replied  the  Begum,  "  and  his 
face  beams  with  a  savage  and  ferocious  joy.  Ah 
heavens  ! "  she  added  with  a  faint  scream,  "  what  do 
I  see?" 

Looking  up  at  the  sudden  exclamation,  the  Yogie 
beheld  the  features  of  his  beloved  convulsed  with 
agony,  and  displaying  the  ashy  hue  of  death. 

"  'Tis  he  !  'tis  he  I  "  screamed  the  hapless  Lachema, 
wringing  her  hands  in  despair. 

"  Whom  do  you  mean  ?  "  demanded  Kistna  with 
an  anxious  look  at  his  terrified  companion. 

"  My  evil  genius,  the  one-eyed  Bheel !  "  replied  the 
Begum,  sobbing  loudly  in  her  anguish.  "  The 
wretch  whose  frightful  eye  has  so  long  exercised  a 
baneful  influence  on  my  destiny,  and  who  now  comes 
to  witness  my  dying  agonies." 

work,  of  a  circular  form,  and  flat  bottomed,  covered  with  tanned 
hides.  They  are  moved  with  a  rotatory  motion,  by  means  of 
long'poles.  pushed  down  into  the  bed  of  the  river.  ^ 
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"  Rather  to  writhe  in  his  own,"  returned  the  Raja- 
poot.  "Fear  not,  my  Lachema,  the  villain  shall 
yield  up  his  pestiferous  breath  before  he  lays  a  finger 
on  my  beloved." 

"  Ah  heaven  ! "  exclaimed  the  Begum,  as  her  vin- 
dictive persecutor  rapidly  drew  nigh,  "receive  my 
humble  prayer  !  Pitying  gods  preserve  the  life  of  my 
lord,  even  though  my  own  unhappy  doom  be  captivity 
or  death." 

"Light  of  my  soul !"  cried  the  Yogie  with  confi- 
dence, "the  gods  will  guard  my  angel  bride,  even 
though  the  ruthless  Bheels  are  drawing  nigh.  We 
are  now  close  upon  the  friendly  shore :  therefore 
banish  fear  from  your  breast  and  hold  your  steady 
course  alone;  for  I  hear  the  dashing  oar  of  the 
miscreant,  and  one  more  deed  remains  to  be  done.  — 
Nay,  argue  not,  my  Lachema :  —  by  your  love  I  en- 
treat—  by  your  duty  I  command  you  to  obey! 
Proceed  instantly  to  the  shore,  and  leave  the  rest  to 
heaven  and  me." 

With  a  powerful  effort  and  a  shout  of  triumph,  the 
Bheel  now  forced  his  circular  bark  close  up  to  the 
lovers,  and  stretched  forth  his  hand  to  seize  his 
prize ;  when  the  Yogie  clung  to  its  narrow  rim,  and 
with  gigantic  strength  and  activity  sprang  inside, 
before  the  astonished  robber  had  power,  or  presence 
of  mind  to  prevent  him.  The  Begum,  thus  left 
alone,  urged  forward  her  sacred  steed,  which  bore  her 

T    2 
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safely  through  the  remainder  of  the  current  to  the 
shore,  whence  she  looked  back  with  trembling  anxiety 
on  the  deadly  strife. 

The  contest  was  indeed  a  deadly  one,  for  both 
were  powerful  men ;  and  fame,  honor  and  existence 
hung  on  the  uncertain  result.  Ballokee  Doss  was 
universally  acknowledged  to  be  the  first  man  of  his 
tribe,  for  muscular  strength,  and  the  complete  per- 
formance of  all  those  gymnastic  exercises  which  are 
carried  to  such  high  perfection  in  the  East.  Though 
short  in  stature,  his  frame  was  Herculean ;  and  the 
muscles  of  his  legs  aud  arms  stood  out  with  all  the 
unyielding  rigidity  of  ropes,  while  his  well-oiled 
body  looked  like  a  huge  mass  of  polished  iron.  The 
Yogie  was  taller  and  more  elegantly  formed;  but, 
though  not  inured  to  the  hardy  mode  of  life  which 
had  given  his  adversary  a  frame  of  adamant,  his 
great  physical  powers  had  been  fully  developed  by 
his  martial  exercises,  and  his  invincible  courage  gave 
him  a  decided  advantage  over  every  opponent,  while 
the  prize  for  which  he  now  contended  imparted  a 
supernatural  energy  to  his  overwhelming  attack. 

Unfurnished  with  any  other  arms  than  those  of 
nature,  these  formidable  foes  now  grappled  fiercely 
with  each  other  in  a  mortal  strain;  not  desirous 
apparently  of  inflicting  inferior  Injuries,  but  grasping 
each  other's  throats,  as  if  anxious  to  extinguish  life 
at  a  single  effort. 
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The  frail  bark  which  was  the  theatre  of  this 
mortal  contest,  rocked  and  reeled  beneath  the  des- 
perate combatants ;  while,  as  victory  seemed  to  hang- 
uncertain,  the  helpless  cries  of  the  Begum  on  one 
shore,  and  the  triumphant  shouts  of  the  Bheels  on 
the  other  urged  them  on  to  renewed  exertions. 

At  length  the  slight  wicker  work  of  which  the 
coracle  was  composed  gave  way  beneath  the  terrific 
struggle ;  and  bursting  asunder,  the  robber  and  the 
Rajapoot,  still  linked  together  in  their  deadly  embrace, 
plunged  with  a  headlong  dash  into  the  foaming  tide, 
and  disappeared  amidst  the  surging  billows ;  while  a 
heart-rending  scream  issued  from  the  breast  of  the 
Begum,  and  the  heavens  echoed  with  the  triumphant 
shouts  of  the  Bheels,  who  never  for  an  instant 
doubted  the  victory  of  their  champion. 

It  were  a  vain  attempt  to  describe  the  pangs  that 
rent  the  soul  of  the  afflicted  Lachema,  when  Kistna 
sank  in  the  boiling  flood  from  her  distracted  view ; 
and  she  now  stood  all  alone  and  helpless  to  combat 
with  her  dreadful  fate,  without  a  kindred  spirit  to 
aid  or  cheer  her  in  the  struggle.  But  still  more 
vain  would  be  the  task  to  paint  the  ecstasy  that  lit 
up  her  peerless  features,  when  her  gallant  lord  rose 
alone  and  in  triumph  to  the  surface  of  the  stream, 
and  struck  out  vigorously  for  the  shore ;  while  the 
body  of  his  terrible  opponent  soon  after  appeared 
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floating  down  the  rapid  current,  lifeless  and  glistening 
in  the  sun. 

When  the  grateful  Lachema  thus  beheld  that 
horrid  monster  deprived  of  existence,  whose  e\il  eye 
had  so  long  appeared  to  exercise  a  mysterious  control 
over  her  destiny,  it  seemed  as  if  the  anger  of  heaven 
was  at  length  appeased,  and  her  trials  about  to 
terminate.  A  calm  and  holy  confidence  inspired  her 
breast,  and  she  knelt  with  pious  fervor  on  the  sod 
to  offer  up  her  thanks  for  the  happy  result  of  so 
fearful  a  struggle.  Then,  with  a  smile  of  ineffable 
sweetness,  she  received  her  hero  on  the  shore,  and 
pressed  him  to  her  grateful  and  affectionate  heart. 

Great  indeed  was  the  triumph  of  the  lovers 
and  the  amazement  of  their  foes ;  but  there  was  no 
time  to  be  lost,  for  the  Bheels  must  soon  succeed 
in  crossing  the  river,  and  would  speedily  renew  the 
pursuit.  The  fugitives  therefore  directed  their  foot- 
steps towards  the  sacred  shrine,  to  which  a  broad 
and  noble  flight  of  granite  steps  led,  with  an  easy 
sweep,  up  the  rugged  side  of  the  mountain. 

As  they  passed  in  succession  several  stations  or 
platforms  in  their  ascent,  the  gentle  Lachema  felt 
her  bosom  thrill  with  awe  and  pity,  when  she  beheld 
the  direful  penances  self-inflicted  by  the  stern 
pilgrims  who  were  thus  gradually  and  painfully  win- 
ning their  way  up  to  the  sacred  summit,  which  had 
been  consecfated  by  the  divine  labours  of  the  deity 
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himself.  But  absorbed  in  the  intensity  of  their  own. 
devotions,  the  presence  of  the  fugitives  was  scarcely 
observed  by  the  Yogies  who  occupied  the  platforms, 
at  each  of  which  they  were  bound  to  perform  certain 
prayers  and  penances,  before  they  could  ascend  to 
a  higher  station. 

Some  of  these  fanatics  stretched  their  bare  arms 
erect  over  their  heads,  till  they  grew  stark  and 
withered  in  the  air,  dead  branches  of  the  living 
frame.  Some  clenched  their  hands  with  determined 
obstinacy,  nor  seemed  to  feel  the  slightest  pain,  as 
their  growing  nails  pierced  through  the  withered 
member.  Others  appeared  in  frightful  travestie: 
by  incessantly  looking  over  one  shoulder  the  head 
became  distorted  from  its  natural  position,  and 
presented  the  fearful  object  of  a  human  being  with 
his  face  turned  behind.  Some  gazed  intensely  on  the 
sun,  until  sight  and  brain  were  both  alike  destroyed ; 
while  others,  buried  perpendicularly  in  the  earth, 
allowed  themselves  only  one  small  aperture  to  breathe 
through,  and  to  imbibe  by  suction  the  little  nourish- 
ment they  required  to  support  nature.  One  withered 
and  almost  lifeless  object  hung  from  a  tree,  suspended 
by  his  heels,  swinging  with  a  gentle  motion  to  and 
fro,  across  a  slow  fire  that  was  smouldering  under  his 
head ;  and  another,  whose  unbending  firmness  mocked 
his  body's  pain,  reclined  day  and  night  upon  a  bed 
of  sharp  pointed  spikes,  in  the  certain  confidence 
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that  his  worldly  torture  would  obtain  for  him  eternal 
happiness  in  every  future  state  of  existence. 

At  length  the  royal  fugitives  attained  the  summit 
of  the  mountain,  and  beheld,  to  their  great  delight, 
the  divine  edifice  which  was  built  by  the  hands  of 
Vishnu  himself;  when,  in  his  fourth  Avatar,  he 
assumed  the  form  of  a  monstrous  man  with  a  lion's 
head,  and  springing  from  a  pillar  destroyed  an 
impious  king  who  was  on  the  point  of  murdering  his 
own  son.  The  temple  built  by  the  god  to  comme- 
morate this  exploit  is  accordingly  dedicated  to  Xara^ 
singha,  or  the  Man-hon ;  and  such  is  the  sanctity 
of  the  place  that  even  the  waters  of  the  Ganges 
are  said  to  be  miraculously  conveyed  to  it  through 
subterraneous  passages,  a  distance  of  upwards  of 
one  thousand  miles. 

A  rich  and  stately  portal  led  into  the  court  of  the 
temple  through  a  lofty  tower,  whose  pyramidal  form 
was  covered  over  with  sacred  sculpture ;  the  beauty 
Qf  which  evinced  a  perfection  of  art  that  accorded 
well  with  its  divine  origin,  and  drew  from  the  fugi- 
tives exclamations  of  piety  and  admiration. 

All  inside  was  vast,  stupendous,  and  magnificent ; 
and  the  sacred  stillness  that  reigned  throughout 
inspired  even  the  most  callous  breast  with  feelings  of 
involuntary  awe.  A  noble  verandah,  wide  and  lofty, 
its  massy  roof  supported  on  pillars  of  black  granite, 
was  carried  round  the  four  sides  of  the  spacious  area ; 
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and  in  the  centre  of  this  splendid  court  stood  the 
Holy  of  Holies,  distinguished  by  the  minute  dehcacy 
of  its  architectural  ornaments,  in  which  the  Hindoo 
chisel  has  never  been  surpassed. 

It  was  an  open  square  temple  of  great  beauty  and 
magnificence,  raised  above  the  level  of  the  surrounding 
area,  and  was  approached  by  four  flights  of  steps 
facing  the  cardinal  points.  The  flat  granite  roof 
was  supported  on  numerous  lofty  pLQars  of  marble,  of 
the  most  graceful  proportions,  and  the  whole  was 
sculptured  with  exquisite  taste  and  execution.  This 
was  held  in  peculiar  sanctity,  as  the  undoubted  work 
of  the  deity ;  and  those  who  took  refuge  within  its 
sacred  precincts  were  exempt  from  all  punishment 
and  secure  from  all  revenge. 

Occupying  the  centre  of  this  beautiful  temple  stood 
a  magnificent  altar ;  and  there  a  venerable  troop  of 
Brahmins  were  offering  up  their  evening  sacrifice  and 
prayer,  while  the  lofty  roof  echoed  with  the  choral 
hymns  poured  forth  by  the  Devadasi  of  the  Shrine. 
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CHAP.  XXII. 

THE    SANCTUARY. 

The  crod  who  o'uicles  the  one-wheeled  car*  was  now 
revolving  through  the  deep  cerulean  towards  his 
ocean-bed  in  the  West,  and  threw  his  slanting  beams 
between  the  pillars  of  the  holy  Shrine,  within  whose 
ample  space  arose  the  altar  of  the  deity.  There 
Vishnu,  in  his  triune  form,  sat  on  the  many-headed 
snake  of  Eternity,  floating  on  the  milky  ocean ;  its 
seven  silver  crests,  adorned  with  sparkling  gems, 
overarched  the  god  in  the  form  of  a  glittering  canopy. 
In  his  hands  were  seen  the  Discus  and  the  Wreathed 
Shell,  on  which  the  note  of  victory  is  sounded ;  and 
at  his  feet,  resplendent  in  imperishable  beauty,  his 
goddess,  the  sea-born  Lachema,  reposed  upon  her 
lotus  throne. 

Before  the  altar  stood  a  brazen  tripod  with  incense 
burning  thereon ;  and  the  mellow  voices  of  the  choir 
blended   harmoniously  in  the  solemn  and  affecting 

*  Surya,  the  sun. 
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Strains  of  the   Vesper  Hymr,   commenced   by   the 
Chief  Brahmin  in  the  following . 

BECITATIVE. 

Hail,  sacred  fountain  of  all  power  supreme ! 
United  godheads !     Triad  mystical ! 
Creative  Brahma !     Siva,  fierce  Destroyer ! 
Yishnu,  Preserver,  source  of  every  good ! 

GSAND    CHORUS. 

Awful  Powers  of  endless  time ! 
God  with  triple  front  sublime ! 
Brahma,  first  Creative  Mind! 
Be  thine  ear  to  us  inclined. 
Vishnu,  Saving  Deity ! 
Full  of  hope  we  gaze  on  thee. 
Siva,  di-ead  Destroying  Power ! 
Spare  us  in  thy  wratliful  hour. 

CHORUS    or    DEVADASI. 

*■  '  Lo!  your  altar  here  we  dress 

"With  emblems  of  our  nothingness  :  — 
Earth !  of  which  we  all  are  made, 
To  breathe  awhile  and  quickly  fade. 
Water !  where  the  slow-worm  thrives, 
All  unstable  as  our  lives. 
Pire !  that  all  things  in  its  blaze 
Consumes,  and  then  itself  decays. 
Air !  that  with  a  transient  breath 
Inflates,  and  then  subsides  in  death. 

GRAND    CHORUS. 

Awful  Powers  of  endless  time ! 
God  with  triple  front  sublime ! 
Brahma,  first  Creative  Mind ! 
Be  thine  ear  to  us  inclined. 


284  SAVINDROOG. 

Vishnu,  Saving  Deity ! 
Full  of  hope  we  gaze  on  thee. 
Siva,  dread  Destroying  Power ! 
Spare  us  in  thy  wrathful  hour. 

When  this  portion  of  the  hymn  was  concluded,  a 
troop  of  beautiful  Devadasi,  with  garlands  of  flowers, 
encii'cled  the  altar,  and  moved  slowly  round  in 
mystic  dance,  during  the  following 

CHORUS    OF    BRAHMINS. 

Thus  the  hours  and  seasons  roll 
In  harmony  with  fleeting  Time, 

While  the  One  Creative  Soul 
In  the  midst  with  front  sublime, 

Looks  around  with  smile  serene 

On  the  ever-changing  scene ! 

Ere  the  last  strain  of  the  chorus  had  died  away  on 
the  surrounding  echoes,  the  Begum  and  the  Yogie 
arrived  at  the  inner  temple;  and  kneeling  on  the 
sacred  steps,  demanded,  in  the  name  of  the  "  Thou- 
sand-titled Deity,"  sanctuary  from  deadly  pursuit 
and  impending  danger. 

The  Brahmins  approached  the  steps  and  gazed 
with  great  astonishment  on  the  lovely  fugitive  and 
her  venerable  companion;  for  in  appearance  they 
were  much  superior  to  the  ordinary  class  of  persons 
who  sought  shelter  at  the  Shrine,  and  who  were 
generally  either  fugitives  from  justice,  or  evildoers 
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who,  by  some  act  of  violence,  had  provoked  private 
revenge. 

But  the  innocent  countenance  of  the  Begum  and 
the  venerable  aspect  of  the  Yogie  forbade  the  suppo- 
sition that  they  were  common  criminals :  there 
appeared,  moreover,  an  air  of  dignity  around  them, 
even  in  the  midst  of  their  distress,  that  very  much 
puzzled  the  reverend  fathers ;  until  the  High  Priest 
of  the  temple,  a  venerable  man,  whose  snowy  beard 
descended  to  his  girdle,  approached  and  exclaimed  in 
solemn  accents :  — 

"  Praised  be  the  holy  name  of  Vishnu !  In  the 
visions  of  the  night  I  beheld  this  aged  pilgrim  and 
this  persecuted  maid  even  kneeling,  it  seemed  to  me, 
on  the  very  steps  of  the  Sanctuary.  And  methought 
a  voice  divine  commanded  me  to  take  them  to  my 
shelter.  Approach  then,  ye  favoured  of  the  gods, 
and  bend  your  knees  at  their  holy  altar,  for  there 
no  mortal  evil  can  come  nigh  you." 

The  Begum  and  the  Yogie  accordingly  entered 
the  temple,  amidst  the  inquiring  gazes  and  wondering 
exclamations  of  the  spectators.  Approaching  the 
altar,  they  knelt  in  silent  and  profound  adoration; 
offering  up  their  humble  and  sincere  thanksgiving  to 
the  propitious  deities,  who  had  brought  them  safely 
through  many  a  perilous  scene,  and  baffled  the  cruel 
designs  of  their  enemies  with  a  striking  manifestation 
of  providential  care. 
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Around  them  as  they  knelt  stood  the  vener- 
able train  of  Brahmins,  gazing  with  curiosity  and 
pity  on  the  pious  pair ;  and  forming  a  variety  of 
conjectures  on  the  nature  of  the  calamity  which  had 
reduced  persons  of  their  appearance  to  the  sad 
necesssity  of  taking  sanctuary.  At  length,  when 
they  had  finished  their  devotions,  the  High  Priest  of 
the  temple  addressed  them  as  follows  :  — 

"  Unhappy  and  persecuted  fugitives !  for  that  you 
are  so  I  am  warranted  in  believing  by  the  vision  in 
which  I  beheld  you  as  plainly  as  I  do  at  this  moment; 
I  am  at  a  loss  to  conceive  what  misfortune,  for  crime 
I  cannot  think  it,  has  driven  you  hither  for  shelter." 

"Venerable  father!"  replied  Lachema,  with  grace- 
ful dignity,  "it  would  ill  become  those  who  seek 
your  protection  to  conceal  from  you  the  nature  of 
their  sorrows.  You  now  see  before  you  one  of  whose 
unhappy  history  you  cannot  be  ignorant — the  Begum 
of  Mysore." 

An  exclamation  of  astonishment  and  admiration 
burst  from  all  present,  and  every  look  was  bent  with 
eager  scrutiny  on  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid." 

^* Beautiful  princess!"  said  the  High  Priest,  "how- 
ever sincerely  I  regret  the  calamity  that  has  driven 
you  hither,  I  feel  a  proud  joy  that  it  has  fallen  to  my 
lot  to  shelter  one  whose  virtues  are  so  resplendent ; 
and  with  the  piety  and  munificence  of  whose  family 
the  shrine  of  Narasingha  is  well  acquainted.    Is  your 
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Highness  at  liberty  to  name  the  enemy  whose  pursuit 
you  now  seem  to  dread  ?  " 

"Alas  !  "  replied  the  Begum,  "  his  speedy  arrival 
will,  I  fear,  save  me  the  trouble  of  naming  the 
robber  of  the  jungle,  the  horrible  Kempe  Goud.'* 

The  Brahmins  shuddered  at  the  name  of  their 
bitter  enemy,  whose  approach  they  seemed  to  dread 
quite  as  much  as  the  hapless  Lachema  herself.  The 
High  Priest,  however,  expressed  his  firm  conviction 
that  Kempe  would  not  dare  to  violate  the  Sanctuary; 
or,  at  all  events,  that  the  deity  would  manifest  his 
power  and  presence,  if  necessary,  to  the  confusion 
and  defeat  of  the  ruthless  Bheel. 

"  Why  depend  on  the  robber's  forbearance,"  cried 
the  Yogie  impetuously,  "  or  invoke  the  presence  of 
the  deity,  who  has  given  us  power  to  defend  our- 
selves? Call  forth  your  troops,  venerable  father, 
and  I  will  lead  them  to  the  discomfiture  of  the  mis- 
creant ere  he  attains  the  summit  of  the  hill." 

The  eyes  of  the  Brahmins  were  bent  in  amazement 
on  the  Yogie,  at  this  very  pugnacious  speech ;  and 
the  Chief  Priest,  looking  at  him  sternly,  ex- 
claimed :  — 

"  Venerable  pilgrim,  your  language  smacks  of  the 
camp  instead  of  the  desert ;  and  much  I  doubt  if  the 
carnal  man  is  yet  quelled  within  your  breast.  But, 
in  sooth,  were  you  even  the  warrior  that  your  words 
import,  you  would  have  to  do  battle  by  yourself; 
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for  the  very  few  martial  men  we  keep  on  foot  are  at 
present  serving  in  the  ranks  of  our  faithful  ally  of 
Nundydroog,  against  this  identical  Kempe  Goud." 

"  Nay  then,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  let  us  do  all  that 
lies  in  our  power,  and  close  the  great  gates  of  the 
temple.  They  are,  as  I  remarked,  capable  of  main- 
taining a  good  defence,  until  succour  arrives  from 
Srirungaputtun,  of  which  her  Highness  is  in  momen- 
tary expectation." 

"You  have  a  military  eye,  worthy  pilgrim,"  re- 
turned the  Brahmin ;  "  but  the  gates  of  the  Sanc- 
tuary may  never  be  closed  against  friend  or  foe.  I 
am  anxious,  however,  to  learn  how  matters  stand 
between  your  Highness  and  this  daring  outlaw ;  that 
I  may  know  what  reception  to  give  him,  when  he 
makes  his  appearance." 

*'  The  villain,"  said  the  Begum,  "  aided  by  a  most 
artful  and  ingenious  female,  seized  me  in  the  imme- 
diate vicinity  of  my  father's  palace,  Avhen  all  around 
was  unsuspecting  confidence  and  unbounded  joy, 
and  conveyed  me  to  his  dreadful  fortress  of  Savin^ 
droog." 

"  Being  incited  thereto,"  said  the  Yogie,  "  by  one 
of  those  foolish  predictions  which  set  ignorant  and 
superstitious  people  mad;  and  which  led  the  mis- 
creant to  imagine  there  was  some  connexion  between 
his  fate  and  that  of  the  Begum." 

"  The  ways  of  Providence,"  rejoined  the  Brahmin, 
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*^  arc  to  lis  inscrutable  ;  and  it  does  not  become  you, 
venerable  pilgrim,  to  derogate  from  the  sanctity  of 
those  mysterious  foreshado wings,  which  sometimes 
reveal  darkly  the  will  of  the  deity.  I  am,  in  fact, 
fully  acquainted  with  the  prediction  you  mention, 
and  its  truth  or  falsehood  yet  remains  to  be  proved. 
I  would  now  fain  know  how  her  Highness  escaped 
from  the  impregnable  fortress  of  Savindroog." 

"Within  those  detested  walls,"  said  the  Begum, 
"I  sighed  for  many  a  day,  while  they  who  were 
interested  in  my  fate  were  making  vain  researches 
in  the  courts  of  those  princes  who  had  honored  me 
with  their  addresses,  and  whose  noble  dispositions 
ought  to  have  placed  them  far  above  suspicion." 

'^  Had  the  gallant  prince  Kistna  lived,"  observed 
tlie  Chief  Brahmin,  "  he  would  doubtless  have  made 
an  effort  to  rescue  you  from  captivity." 

"  He  lived ! "  exclaimed  the  Begum,  while  the 
warm  tears  gushed  to  her  eyes:  "he  still  lives; 
thanks'on  my  bended  knees  I  offer  to  my  protecting 
goddess  for  the  boon  !  " 

"  In  the  name  of  Vishnu  I  "  demanded  the  Brah- 
min, "  what  then  has  become  of  him  ?  He  was  not 
wont  to  be  a  laggard  when  honor  called  him  to  the 
field."' 

"  He  came  to  the  Droog,"  replied  the  Begum, 
^' alone  and  in  disguise.  By  his  matchless  wisdom 
and  bravery  alone  he  rescued  me  from  tlie  tyrant's 

VOL.  III.  U 
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grasp  !     Through  -unparalleled  difficulties  and  dan 
gers  he,    alone  and  unaided,   brought  me  safely  to 
your  sacred  shrine ;  and  now,  as  a  venerable  Yogie, 
he  stands  before  the  altar  of  your  god  !  " 

A  general  exclamation  of  astonishment  burst  from 
the  Brahmins,  at  this  singular  and  unexpected  an- 
nouncement. Every  eye  was  bent  upon  the  noble 
Eajapoot,  and  every  tongue  was  about  to  become 
eloquent  in  his  praise,  when  a  fearful  shout  rang 
through  the  sacred  building ;  and  ere  its  echoes  had 
entirely  ceased  the  ruthless  Kempc  Goud  and  his 
myrmidons  rushed  in  on  every  side,  their  glittering 
tulwars  in  their  hands,  to  seize  at  last  upon  their 
helpless  prey. 

Dismay  and  confusion  instantly  followed  this 
sudden  onslaught ;  for  the  terrible  and  ferocious 
character  of  the  Bheel  had  made  so  deep  an  impres- 
sion on  the  indolent  and  peaceful  inhabitants  of  the 
temple  that  his  name  alone  was  sufficient  to  throw 
them  into  a  panic,  without  his  personal  appearance, 
which  their  simple  imaginations  had  invested  with 
all  the  attributes  of  the  fiends  of  Patala.  Like  a 
herd  of  antelopes  flushed  by  the  sudden  spring  of  the 
hunting  leopard,  the  Brahmins  and  the  Devadasi  fled, 
and  sought  shelter  from  the  ruthless  foe  in  a  confused 
mass  behind  the  unyielding  form  of  their  Chief,  who 
gazed  upon  the  cause  of  their  terror  with  a  calm 
dignity  that  well  became  his  sacred  character. 
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With  grief  and  horror  the  unhappy  Begum  clung 
to  the  horns  of  the  altar,  and .  in  imploring  accents 
called  upon  the  deity  for  aid ;  Avhile,  like  a  lion  over 
his  brood  when  dangers  threaten  his  royal  den,  the 
Yogie  placed  himself  between  her  and  the  foe;  ready, 
unarmed  as  he  was,  to  set  at  mortal  defiance  the 
Bheel  and  all  his  ferocious  followers. 

But  with  a  stern  majesty  the  High  Priest  ad- 
yanced  at  the  head  of  his  attendins;  Brahmins,  who 
took  heart  of  grace  at  his  undaunted  demeanor ;  and, 
while  his  aged  breast  seemed  to  labour  with  the 
inspiration  of  his  god,  he  exclaimed  in  thrilling  ac- 
cents :  — 

"  Bold  Chief !  who  with  unseemly  clamour  and 
deadly  weapons  hast  dared  to  intrude,  to  the  inter- 
ruption of  our  sacred  rites,  on  the  peaceful  shrine  of 
the  all-holy  Vishnu;  whence  springs  this  audacious 
outrai^e,  which  the  s^reatest  monarchs  that  ever  ruled 
the  human  race  dare  not  offer  with  impunity  ?  " 

The  voice  and  look  of  the  venerable  Brahmin,  his 
snowy  beard  and  sacred  functions,  all  combined  to 
bring  to  the  troubled  spirit  of  Kempe  the  memory  of 
that  fatal  day  when  the  curse  of  the  dying  Charun 
fell  upon  him,  and  he  and  all  his  race  were  doomed 
to  perish  in  the  fire. 

Suffering  also  so  very  recently  from  that  fearful 
element,  the  superstitious  mind  of  the  Chief  recoiled 
from  an  immediate  manifestation  of  the  divine  wrath ; 
u  2 
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which  he  could  no  less  tiian  expect  if  he  presumed  to 
shed  any  more  sacred  blood  ;  especially  before  the 
very  altar  of  the  god,  and  surrounded  as  he  was  by 
all  the  symbols  of  eternal  omnipotence.  With  a 
forced  mildness  of  manner  and  respectful  tone  he, 
therefore,  assured  the  Brahnnn  that  he  came  most 
humbly  there  to  claim  nothing  but  his  own;  the 
runaway  dame  who  now  stood  beside  the  altar,  view- 
ing with  disdainful  eye  her  lord  and  master. 

"  My  son,"  replied  the  aged  priest,  "  let  truth  for 
ever  guide  thy  words  :  so  mayest  thou  hope  to  behold 
that  face  of  mild  benignity  w^hich  Dhurma  Rajah 
loves  to  show  to  those  who  keep  his  holy  laws  * ; 
and  thus  also  shalt  thou  escape  the  pains  that  dwell 
in  the  dark  re2;ions  of  Yama." 

"  In  what  respect,  holy  father,  have  I  erred  from 
the  truth  ?  "  demanded  Kempe.  "  I  claim  yon  maiden 
as  my  property  :  can  she  deny  the  claim  ?  " 

'^  That  maiden,"  said  tlie  Brahmin,  "  is  Lachema, 
the  royal  heiress  of  Mysore's  fruitful  lands  ;  a  free  and 
sovereign  dame,  Avho  owns  no  master  under  heaven 
but  her  sire." 

^' Jey  Mahadeo!  then  let  her  sire  defend  her," 
cried  Kempe  with  a  scornful  laugh,  in  which  he  was 
heartily  joined  by  his  followers.  "  She  is  my  slave 
by  right  of  conquest ;  and,  as  a  fugitive  from  her 

*  The  God  of  Justice  is  fabled  Vv'illi  iwo  faces;  one  for  [the 
inrxocent,  and  another  for  the  iruiltv. 
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rightful  owner,  I  call  upon  you,  venerable  father, 
in  the  name  of  Dhurma,  gud  of  Justice,  to  deliver 
her  up." 

'•  Nay,"  responded  the  Brahmin,  "  she  has  taken 
Sanctuary  ;  and  even  were  she,  as  you  say,  a  guilty 
fugitive  and  slave,  she  must  be  safe  from  all  pursuit. 
"Within  these  consecrated  walls  the  rod  of  justice  is 
powerless,  even  against  the  greatest  criminal ;  and  he 
■who  dares  to  invade  the  heaven-built  Sanctuary,  for 
purposes  of  vengeance  or  of  retribution,  incurs  the 
anger  of  the  god.  Retrace  thy  steps,  then,  audacious 
Chief,  and  fly  from  the  impending  wrath  of  heaven." 

"  Thrice  venerable  sage  I "  exclaimed  the  Bheel 
with  an  imploring  accent,  "  deny  me  not  the  maid,  I 
adjure  you.  I  won  her  with  my  bow  and  steel,  and 
claim  her  by  the  warrior's  right.'' 

'•'  'Tis  false  ! "  exclaimed  the  indio-nant  Bean-^m. 
"  Like  a  robber  you  stole  upon  my  happy  security,  in 
the  darkness  of  the  night,  and  Avhen  those  were  absent 
who  could  avenge  the  outrage." 

"  Heed  her  not,  reverend  father,"  said  Kempe, 
while  a  flush  of  shame  crossed  his  brow.  "  'Tis  I 
that  have  been  robbed,  and  many  a  fertile  vale  her 
sire  has  plundered  from  my  once  extensive  territories. 
But  let  hlin  keep  what  he  has  got,  and  cease  to  covet 
the  little  that  remains :  I  rest  content  if  I  but  have 
the  Fawn-eyed  ]Maid ;  for  she  is  dearer  to  my  heart 
than  regal  power  without  control  or  limit." 
u  3 
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"  The  maiden  claims  the  protection  of  the  Sanc- 
tuary from  your  usurped  tyranny/'  said  the  Brahmin  ; 
and  I  should  justly  incur  the  yengeance  of  the  deity 
were  I  to  deny  her  that  protection." 

"Xay,  think  again/'  cried  Kempe,  "before  you 
deny  my  suit,  i^ame  the  penalty  I  incur  by  entering 
thus  your  sacred  Shrine,  and  the  ransom  shall  soon  be 
paid,  accompanied  with  splendid  gifts  of  potent  gold 
and  jewels  of  inestimable  price." 

"  The  Vedas,"  returned  the  High  Priest,  "  have 
placed  all  Brahmins  under  ban,  who  presume  to  accept 
an  offering  from  princes  who  are  not  of  the  Rajapoot 
race.  Your  presents,  therefore,  whatever  may  be 
their  value,  can  meet  with  no  reception  here." 

"  Once  more  listen  to  my  suit,"  cried  Kempe,  "  and 
I  swear  by  the  dread  name  of  Doorga,  that  I  will 
restore  to  your  Shrine  the  golden  Moorut  which  I 
detained  when  on  its  journey  to  this  blest  abode." 

"For  the  insult  to  our  Shrine,"  responded  the 
Brahmin,  "  which  was  committed  by  your  daring 
hand,  on  that  fatal  day  when  divine  wrath  doomed 
you  and  your  erring  race,  the  godhead  v/ill  doubtless 
in  his  own  good  time  judge  so  great  a  delinquency ; 
but  the  sacredness  of  the  Sanctuary  cannot  be  com- 
promised for  any  consideration  whatever :  therefore 
depart  in  peace,  and  still  you  may  avoid  tlie  vengeance 
that  is  ready  to  burst  upon  your  devoted  head." 
^^  Jey  Doorga  Bhavani  !'^  cried  Kempe,  throwing  off 
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the  mask  of  assumed  mildness.  "  Inexorable  and  in- 
fatuated priest !  your  threats  of  vengeance  I  despise ; 
and  I  call  upon  you  now  to  make  your  choice  of 
peace  or  war.  The  first  is  yours  if  you  give  up  the 
Begum,  the  last  if  you  deny  her." 

"  ^ly  choice  is  made/'  replied  the  Brahmin,  mildly 
but  firmly.  "  My  venerable  brethren  and  myself  are 
prepared  to  vindicate  with  our  blood  the  inviolability 
of  the  Sanctuary." 

"  Weigh  the  matter  well,"  cried  Kempe  in  threat- 
enino:  accents,  "  and  do  not  imasrine  that  when  I  am 
driven  to  the  yawning  gulf  I  shall  falter  at  the  brink. 
All  or  none  !  To  reign,  be  it  either  in  Heaven  or  Hell, 
has  been  the  creed  of  my  race  from  the  cradle  to 
the  grave." 

**  Recklessly  have  they  maintained  their  creed," 
retorted  the  Brahmin,  "  and  dearly  have  they  paid 
for  their  presumption.  But  do  thou,  my  son,  take 
warning  in  time,  and  fly  from  the  thunderbolt  that 
is  ready  to  fall  on  thy  devoted  head." 

"  Physician  heal  thyself !  "  cried  Kempe.  ^'  Thy 
body  is  bent  double  with  age.  Thy  tottering  limbs 
conduct  thee  to  the  grave :  then  clog  not  thy 
departing  soul  by  so  unjust  and  foul  a  deed  as  thus 
to  screen  a  truant  slave,  and  rob  the  warrior  of  his 
sacred  right." 

'•'  Eash  man  ! "  rejoined  the  High  Priest,  "  who 
comest  here  with  naked  swords  to  war  on  priests  and 
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women,  know  that  when  a  Brahmin  is  created  he 
soars  above  all  earthly  kings,  and  in  his  lineaments 
divine  appears  the  god  of  justice,  for  we  are  perpe- 
tual avatars  of  that  deity.  Therefore  it  is  written 
on  my  brow  that  wrong  I  cannot  commit ;  and  with 
my  life  I'll  guard  this  persecuted  maid,  over  whom 
thou  canst  not  justly  claim  a  warrior's  right,  for  thief- 
like in  the  night  you  came  and  stole  her  from  her 
liusband  and  her  sire." 

"  Ha  !  graybeard !  "  cried  the  furious  Bheel  stamp- 
ing with  passion  ;  "  if  this  be  your  boasted  justice, 
you  and  your  juggling  crew  shall  shortly  learn  that 
those  who  love  me  least  shall  fear  me  most;  and  I 
will  drench  your  Shrine  in  blood  and  wrap  it  in 
devouring  flames  if  my  demand  be  any  longer  denied." 

"  Your  threats  are  fruitless,"  responded  the  Brah- 
min ;  "  we  yield  not  up  the  maid  but  with  our  liveSa, 
unless  you  can  advance  a  purer  claim." 

^^  Jey  KaliV^  cried  the  Bheel,  "what  claim  can: 
he  more  pure  or  holy  than  mine  ?  Listen,  dotard  ! 
I  claim  the  Begum  as  my  wedded  wife  ! " 

"  Thy  wife,  monster ! "  exclaimed  the  Begum, 
with  a  burst  of  indignation  she  could  no  longer 
suppress. 

"  Yes,  my  beautiful  bride,"  said  Kempe  ;  "  by  all 
the  rites  and  ceremonies  that  priests  have  invented  to 
bind  man  and  woman  irrevocably  together,  thou  art 
my  sworn  and  wedded  wife." 
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**  Oil  beavcD,  and  all  you  gods  who  punish  perfidy 
and  falsehood  !  "  exclaimed  the  Begum,  "  I  call  on 
you  to  witness  my  perfect  innocence  from  the  guilt 
of  so  foul  a  charge." 

"  Jey  Camadco  !  "  cried  the  ruthless  Bheel,  "  my 
pretty  bride  may  now^  call  on  heaven  to  dissolve  the 
tie  by  which  she  willingly  and  cheerfully  bound  her 
destiny  to  mine  when  the  fate  of  her  affianced  lord 
was  placed  beyond  a  doubt.  She  may  now  deny  the 
kiss  connubial  which  ratified  the  sacred  pledge  ;  and 
forget  those  immortal  hours  of  bliss,  unseen  by  all 
but  smiling  heaven,  which  passed  between  the  maid 
and  me  ;  when  flying  time  we  used  to  chide,  and  long 
for  an  eternity  of  joy.  All  this  she  may  deny,  or 
forget,  as  it  may  suit  her  purpose,  but  it  is  now  too 
late  :  proof,  irrefragable  proof,  I  am  prepared  to  fur- 
nish ;  and  therefore,  venerable  priest,  I  claim  the 
Begum  as  my  bride." 

"  If  this  be  as  you  say,"  responded  the  Brahmin, 
musing  and  sorrowfully,  "  I  can  no  longer  reject 
your  claim.  Whom  the  gods  join  together  in  wedlock 
may  not  be  separated  by  man ;  and  even  the  sacred 
powers  of  the  Sanctuary  yield  before  the  paramount 
authority  of  the  husband." 

"  There  spoke  the  spirit  of  Dhurma  Kajah  !  "  cried 
Kcmpe  in  exulting  accents.  "  You  have  now,  vener- 
able father,  proved  your  claim  to  be  an  avatar  of  the 
god  of  justice  ;  and  the  golden  Moorut,  accompanied 
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with  presents  worthy  of  an  emperor  shall  repay  your 
wise  and  just  decision.  Give  me  then  my  runaway 
wife,  that  I  may  lead  her  back  to  the  musnud  she. 
has  forsaken ;  and  give  me  also  yon  hoary  traitor, 
the  comj^anion  of  her  flight,  that  I  may  reward  with 
appropriate  tortures  the  base  ingratitude  with  which 
he  has  repaid  my  hospitality." 
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CHAP.  XXIII. 

THE    ORDEAL. 

With  anguish  quivering  in  her  soul  at  the  false  and 
infamous  slur  cast  on  her  stainless  fame  by  the  charge 
of  the  Bheel,  and  the  little  prospect  there  now 
seemed  to  be  of  escaping  from  his  clutches,  the  hap- 
less maiden  clung  to  the  altar ;  and  in  piteous  accents 
implored  the  gods,  by  some  divine  manifestation,  to 
prove  at  least  her  spotless  purity,  even  should  instant 
death  be  the  consequence ;  while  Kistna,  stung  almost 
to  madness  at  the  insult,  his  brain  on  fire  and  his 
blood  boiling  in  his  veins,  would  have  sprung  upon  the 
monster  and  torn  him  piecemeal  where  he  stood  ;  but  he 
was  restrained  by  a  sign  from  the  Brahmin,  who  with 
a  mild  unaltered  mien,  and  atone  of  solemnity  suited 
to  the  occasion,  addressed  the  Bheel  as  follows  :  — 

"  Nothing  is  more  certain  than  that  the  right  of  the 
husband  supersedes  all  other  claims,  and  even  nullifies 
to  a  certain  degree  the  inviolability  of  the  Sanctuary. 
But  justice  demands  that  the  claim  should  be  substan- 
tiated by  adequate  proof.  To  this  you  have  declared 
yourself  willing  to  submit ;  and,  in  strict  impartiality 
to  all  parties,  I  now  call  upon  you  to  establish  the 
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fact  of  marriage  which  the  Begum  most  steadily  and 
solemnly  denies." 

"  Nothing  can  be  more  reasonable,  just  and  proper," 
said  the  Bheel,  -svith  an  amiable  display  of  candour ; 
**  and  it  shall  be  instantly  complied  with.  Here  are 
my  proofs,  venerable  father ;  these  gallant  followers 
of  mine  have  all  been  witnesses  of  the  ceremony." 

"  Jey  Ganesa  !  "  exclaimed  the  High  Priest,  "  you 
are  well  provided ;  but  allow  me  to  ask  them  one  or 
two  questions  on  the  subject." 

"  Certainly,"  returned  Kempe  with  the  utmost 
frankness.  "  Examine  them  as  much  as  you  please, 
you  wiU  find  them  true  to  their  Chief.  Stand  forth, 
my  sons,  and  answer  the  questions  of  the  venerable 
Brahmin." 

"  My  children,"  said  the  High  Priest,  "  a  cause  of 
vast  importance  is  now  about  to  be  decided,  even  in 
the  presence  of  the  deity  :  you  will,  therefore,  see 
the  necessity,  as  well  as  the  propriety  of  speaking 
the  truth,  for  nothing  can  be  concealed  from  the  all- 
seeing  eye  of  Vishnu." 

The  Bheels  all  swore  by  Doorga  that  whips  and 
tortures  should  2;et  nothins;  out  of  them  but  the  naked 
truth. 

"  Your  Chief  informs  me,"  began  the  Brahmin, 
*'  that  you  were  all  witnesses  of  his  marriage  with 
the  Begum  of  Mysore." 

"  To  be  sure  we  Avere,"  cried  the  Bheels  unani- 
mously. 
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"  TTas  tlie  ceremony  performecl,"  demanded  the 
High  Priest,  "  Avltli  all  tlie  becoming  and  necessary 
rites  of  religion  ?  " 

"  Certainly  it  was,"  replied  the  Bheels  to  a  man. 
"  Did    the    bride    and    bridegroom,"    asked    the 
Brahmin,    "  place    their   offerings    together    on   the 
sacred  fire  ?  " 

"  Of  course  they  did,"  was  the  ready  answer. 
"  And  did  the  bride  take  the  seven  mystic  steps  ?  " 
demanded  the  Brahmin. 

"  Eight  certainly  she  did,"  cried  the  unscrupulous 
followers  of  Kempe. 

"  Who  performed  the  ceremony  ?  "  demanded  the 
Brahmin. 

"  The  venerable  Rungapa,"  said  the  Bheels,  "  the 
Maha  Pvajah's  Bhaut." 

"  Was  the  Begum,"  asked  the  Brahmin,  "  a  willing 
and  consenting  party  to  the  marriage  ?  " 

"To  be  sure  she  was,"  replied  the  Bheels,  "and 
right  joyous  and  happy  did  she  seem  on  the  occasion." 
"  Jey  Mahadeo !  "    ejaculated   Kempe,    "  I  hope, 
venerable  father,  you  are  now  fully  satisfied," 

"  The  testimony  of  your  followers  is  conclusive," 
said  the  high  Priest,  "'  and  there  seems  no  doubt  as 
to  tlie  validity  of  your  claim :  but,  my  children,"  he 
continued,  turning  suddenly  to  the  witnesses,  "  where 
did  the  ceremony  take  place  ?  " 

"  In  the  great  temple  at  Maugree,"  said  one. 
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*^  In  the  Pettali  of  Savlnclroog,"  said  another. 

^^  In  the  ]Maha  Rajah's  Haram,"  cried  a  third,  all 
in  the  same  breath. 

*'  Ai  Ganesa  !  "  ejaculated  the  Brahmin ;  '*  here  is 
a  discrepancy  in  the  evidence  altogether  fatal  to  your 
claim;  for  no  mortal  marriage  can  be  solemnized 
at  the  same  time  in  three  distinct  and  separate 
places." 

"^  Hojee  !  Curse  the  knaves  !  "  cried  Kempe,  stamp- 
ing with  fury :  ''  their  memory  fails  them ;  but  they 
must  recollect  that  the  ceremony  took  place  at  the 
temple  of  Doorga  and  Mahadeo,  beneath  the  Banyan 
tree  of  the  Bhaut." 

"Oh  certainly,"  cried  the  Bheels  in  a  breath, 
*^  that  is  where  it  did  take  place.  We  now  recollect 
it  perfectly." 

^^  The  matter,"  said  the  Cliief  Priest,  "  is  now  in- 
volved in  such  doubt  and  perplexity  that  I  am  not 
warranted  in  coming  to  a  decision  without  further 
evidence.  I  therefore  suggest  the  propriety  of  stay- 
ing proceedings  until  the  arrival  of  the  venerable 
Bungapa,  from  whose  sacred  lips  we  shall,  of  course, 
hear  nothing  but  the  truth." 

"In  the  mean  time,"  said  Kempe,  impetuously, 
*^the  Begum  must  be  delivered  to  my  custody,  as 
her  only  legal  protector." 

"Xay,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "the  Begum  is  now 
imder  the  protection   of  the    Sanctuary  until   your 
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claim  rests  on  a  better  foundation  than  the  conflictins: 
testimony  of  your  own  chosen  witnesses." 

"Jey  Kali  I '^  exclaimed  Kempe,  "this  is  trifling 
and  mere  children's  play.  The  day  is  wearing  fast, 
and  I  have  no  time  to  send  for  the  Bhaut." 

"  There  is  no  occasion  for  hurry,  "  said  the  High 
Priest.  "  I  pledge  my  sacred  character  that  the 
Begum  shall  remain  in  the  Sanctuary  until  you 
return  with  fitting  evidence  to-morrow." 

"  To-morrow !"  shouted  the  Bheel.  "  To-night  — 
nay,  this  very  moment  she  shall  be  mine ;  and  woe 
to  him  that  stands  between  me  and  my  bride  !" 

"Bold  Chief!"  exclaimed  the  Brahmin  with  stem 
majesty,  "'whose  words  and  actions  show  so  much 
contempt  for  the  heaven-built  Sanctuary  of  the 
gods ;  your  destiny  be  on  your  head.  A  dreadful 
sentence  you  have  incurred  by  the  sacrilege  you  have 
already  committed.  But  though  I  wield  a  power 
divine  to  slay  you  in  the  midst  of  your  sinful  career, 
yet  you  yourself  shall  confess,  before  you  leave  this 
holy  Shrine,  the  impartial  fairness  with  which  I 
judge  between  you  and  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid." 

"'  Then  let  your  decision  be  delivered  at  once^" 
cried  Kempe,  impatiently ;  "  for  time  presses,  and  I 
can  stay  paltering  here  no  lon^^er." 

"  This,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "  is  the  judgment  of 
the  god  whose  minister  and  mouthpiece  I  am.  Your 
evidence  has  totally  failed  to  prove  your  marriage 
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with  the  Begum ;  and  I  now  call  on  her  Highness  to 
prove  beyond  the  shadow  of  doubt  that  no  such 
marriage  ever  did  take  place." 

^^  Jey  Gun-putty  V  cried  Kempe  with  a  scornful 
lauo'h :  "  I  am  curious  to  know  what  proof  she  can 
adduce  to  that  effect." 

"  This  is  the  proof,"  responded  the  Brahmin,  ele- 
vating his  voice  to  a  high  pitch  of  enthusiasm,  "  and 
never  has  heaven  decreed  one  more  certain  or  more 
dreadful  to  the   evil-doer: 

The  Ordeal  of  the  Moltex  lead!" 

"  I  claim  the  test,"  cried  the  Begum  with  a  burst 
of  energy  that  sprang  from  her  conscious  innocence. 
^'  Let  me  die  in  torment  or  prove  my  spotless  fame." 

"  And  I,"  exclaimed  the  ruthless  Kempe,  "  repeat 
what  I  have  said,  the  truth  of  which  I  will  maintain 
with  bow  and  steel  even  to  the  death." 

"You  have  accused  a  high  Kajpootni,"  said  the 
Chief  Priest,  "  of  intermarrying  with  you,  who  are 
but  a  Soodra;  by  which  she  not  only  forfeits  her 
glorious  Caste,  but  also  commits  a  crime  of  the  deepest 
die  in  the  face  of  heaven.  To  prove  her  innocence 
she  must  submit  to  have  molten  lead  poured  down 
her  throat.     Such  is  the  decree  of  Heaven." 

^'  Again  I  claim  the  test,"  cried  the  Begum,  ^'  and 
gladly  submit  me  to'the  Divine  will." 

"It  now  only  rem^ains,"  said  the  Brahmin,  "lo 
declare  the  conditions  of  the  trial,  and  Yama's  never- 
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ending  pains  will  fall  on  wlioever  shall  dare  to  violate 
them.  They  are  these :  if  the  Begum's  consciousness 
of  innocence  be  not  sufficient  to  carrv  her  throuc:li 
the  Ordeal,  with  unshrinking  fortitude,  she  must 
perforce  admit  her  husband's  claim,  and  yield  to  his 
just  prerogative.  I  ask  the  Begum  is  she  prepared 
to  abide  by  this  alternative  ?  " 

"  I  am,"'  replied  Lachema,  ''  so  help  mo  heaven  !  " 

"  But  if,"  resumed  the  Brahmin,  "  it  be  the  will  of 
fate  that  the  Begum  arise  uninjured  from  the  mortal 
test,  and  the  deities  thus  declare  her  innocence,  she 
shall  be  free  from  ail  further  persecution.  This 
I  call  on  Kempe  Goud  to  swear  solemnly  in  the 
presence  of  the  god;  and  I  will  then  proceed  to 
administer  the  awful  test  decreed  by  heaven." 

"  I  swear ! "  replied  the  sneering  BLeel.  "  By 
all  the  host  of  heaven,  if  she  survive  the  test  she 
shall  be  as  free  as  air.  But  I  suspect  your  boasted 
Ordeal  will  fit  her  for  a  bride  of  Swerga." 

When  Kistna  heard  the  High  Priest  declare  the 
nature  of  the  dreadful  test  by  which  he  was  about  to 
try  the  innocence  of  the  Begum,  his  breast  was  torn 
with  conflicting  passions ;  for  he  required  no  voice 
from  heaven  to  prove  the  falsehood  of  the  charge 
against  one  who  looked  the  breathing  shrine  of 
beauty,  innocence,  and  love ;  and  in  whose  peerless 
features  shone  the  heaven  that  reigned  within  her 
breast.     But   he  was,  at   the  same  time,  fearful  of 
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defeating,  by  any  ill-timed  impetuosity  on  his  part, 
the  evident  intentions  of  the  Brahmin  to  prolong  the 
discussion  until  the  expected  succour  should  arrive 
from  Srirungaputtun ;  and  he  reflected,  moreover, 
that  even  at  the  very  last  moment  he  could,  if  neces- 
sary, prevent  the  Ordeal  being  carried  to  any  fatal 
extremity. 

Hoping,  therefore,  much  from  the  delay  to  be 
occasioned  by  the  intervening  ceremonies,  the  Rnja- 
poot  restrained,  but  with  the  utmost  difficulty,  the 
powerful  impulse  which  impelled  him  to  throw  off 
his  pilgrim  weeds,  and  rush  in  all  the  pride  of  a 
warrior  on  the  robber  and  his  crew;  while  the 
Begum,  who  saw  with  alarm  the  mighty  struggle 
of  his  soul,  fearful  that  his  indignation  might  get 
the  better  of  his  discretion,  exclaimed,  in  hurried 
accents  :  — 

"  Venerable  father !  behold  your  willing  victim ! 
The  molten  lead  cannot  inspire  my  heart  with  terror, 
for  my  faith  is  in  the  mighty  gods,  whose  high 
decrees  are  always  just.  And  if  there  be  a  subject 
of  Mysore  within  this  holy  fane,  v/hose  indignation 
rises  at  my  sufferings,  I  charge  him  on  the  allegiance 
be  owes  to  my  royal  sire — in  my  own  name  I 
charge  him  to  repress  his  feelings ;  nor  by  one  word 
or  action  dare  to  thwart  the  hand  of  destiny;  for 
well  he  knows  that  life  to  me  is  worthless  while  my 
honor  suffers  from  the  villain's  calumny." 
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Then  on  her  knees  the  royal  maid  "bent  before  the 

altar  of  her  guardian  power,  the  sea-born  Lachema, 

and  thus  with  uplifted  hands  implored  her  divine 

assistance :  — 

I. 

Bright  goddess  of  tlie  placid  brow  ! 

Where  mingled  love  and  virtue  shine, 
Behold  a  trembling  maiden  bow, 

In  terror  at  thy  awful  shrine. 

If  e'er  one  holy  law  of  thine 
My  heart  has  dar'd  to  disobey, 

Let  shame  and  cruel  death  be  mine 

This  fearful  day ! 

ir. 

Celestial  mother  of  the'god 

Who  bends  on  all  his  flowery  bow ! 
Look  down  from  thy  divine  abode 

Upon  a  hapless  maiden's  woe. 

Oh !  grant  that  all  the  world  may  know 
From  thee  my  footsteps  never  stray, 

And  gladly  I  to  death  will  go 

This  fearful  day ! 

in. 
Goddess  of  Beauty !  Lotus  born ! 

Who  on  the  Padma's  lovely  flower 
In  penance  didst  for  ages  mourn 
To  win  the  great  Preserving  Power, 
To  join  thee  in  thy  bi  idal  bower.* 
Oh !  by  thy  pure  and  hallowed  sway, 
Preserve  me  in  my  trying  hour 

This  fearful  day ! 


*  The  goddess  Lachema  performed  Tapasya  for  100,000 
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Immortal  gem,  from  ocean  sprung ! 

Tliou  brightest  boon  possest  by  heaven ! 
AYhosc  hand,  while  yet  the  Avorld  was  young, 

Was  to  the  mighty  Yishnu  given. 

Oh  !  view  my  heart  with  anguish  riven, 
And  bright  my  innocence  display, 

Ere  I  to  cruel  death  be  driven 

This  fearful  day !      i 

Witli  a  lioly  zeal  and  a  scrupulous  observance  of 
all  the  forms  laid  down  in  the  rubric,  the  Brahmins 
now  prepared  the  sacred  test,  decreed  by  heaven  to 
prove  the  innocence  of  the  Begum,  or  give  the 
triumph  to  her  enemies.  From  the  friction  of  the 
arani  wood  they  drew  a  bright  ethereal  flame,  which 
they  applied  to  light  the  sacrificial  fire,  whose 
frao-rant  smoke  ascended  in  curlino-  volumes  to  the 
roof  of  the  temple.  With  sacrifice  and  prayer  they 
next  invoked  Ganesa,  god  of  wisdom,  to  preside  at 
the  impending  trial,  and  so  to  guide  their  frail  and 
erring  judgments  that  virtue  alone  should  conquer  in 
the  deadly  strife.  The  young  and  lovely  choir  of 
Devadasi  then  raised  a  choral  hymn  to  the  god,  wlaose 
melody  echoed  through  the  lofty  shrine ;  while  the 
aged  Brahmins  took  up  the  strain,  and  loudly  rang 
the  sacred  roof,  as  with  a  bolder  sound  their  lofty 
diapason  swelled  upon  the  au*. 

years,  standing  on  one  foot  in  the  flower  of  the  Padma,  in  order 
to  obtain  Vishnu. 
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Prudent  God !  whose  tbouglitful  eye 

Can  the  misty  future  see  ! 
Wise  Ganesa !  from  on  high 

Rule  this  awful  mystery. 
Let  the  guilt  be  unconceal'd 

From  our  feeble  human  sight, 
And  the  truth  be  soon  reveaFd 

In  its  native  colours  bright ! 

When  the  hymn  ^Yas  ended,  the  Chief  Priest 
poured  on  the  spotless  marble  floor  a  rich  oblation  of 
fragrant  oil  and  sacred  ghee:  then  with  a  deeply 
reverential  air  he  approached  the  sacred  flame,  and 
bowing  thrice  he  placed  thereon  a  crucible  to  melt 
the  lead,  accompanied  by  the  following  invocation : 

By  this  pure  ethereal  flame 

I  consecrate  this  sacred  lead, 
To  work  the  evil-doer  shame ! 

To  crown  with  joy  the  sinless  head ! 

Where  virtue  is  combined  with  undoubting  faith, 
what  terrors  can  shake  the  soul  from  her  stern  pur- 
pose ?  What  apprehensions  can  disturb  the  serenity 
of  martyred  saints,  amidst  the  tortures  they  brave  to 
win  the  glories  of  eternal  heaven  ?  The  holy  calm 
and  the  boundless  faith  of  the  martyr  inspired  the 
bosom  of  the  peerless  maid,  and  shed  upon  her  lovely 
brow  a  celestial  splendor ;  as,  free  from  all  womanly 
dismay,  with  pious  hope  and  tranquil  eye,  she  stood 
with  graceful  ease  beside  the  altar  and  gazed  upon 
the  awful  preparations.  i 

X    3 


310  SAVIXDEOOa. 

The  officiating  Bralimlns  having  approached  the 
Begum,  placed  in  her  hands  some  blades  of  holy 
Cusa  grass,  and  leaves  of  Peepul,  the  sacred  tree  of 
Siva,  the  Avenger.  They  sprinkled  her  form  and 
face  with  the  waters  of  the  Ganges,  whose  miraculous 
power  can  cleanse  the  soul  from  every  mortal  stain. 
With  a  deep  sepulchral  voice  the  High  Priest  pro- 
nounced the  sacred  word  Aum,  a  symbol  of  God,  and 
expressive  in  its  combined  triliteral  powers  of  the 
Creative,  Preservative  and  Destructive  Attributes  of 
the  deity :  he  then  drew  nigh  the  Begum  with  the 
crucible  in  his  hand,  containing  the  molten  lead,  and 
ready  to  put  her  to  the  mortal  test. 

Amidst  the  cold  and  heartless  scene  this  selfish 
world  presents,  it  sometimes  happens  that  even  the 
most  unfeeling  confess  some  gentle  yearning,  and 
kindling  with  a  sudden  glow  melt  at  the  miseries  of 
fellow  mortals.  Then  who  can  paint  the  pangs  that 
rent  the  soul  of  Kistna,  as  he  hung  over  the  almost 
martyred  maid,  in  bitterness  of  spirit  that  he  could 
not  contribute  to  her  relief :  for  he  knew  the  unbend- 
ing firmness  of  her  nature ;  and  felt  that  nothing 
short  of  a  divine  manifestation  would  suffice  to  sooth 
her  wounded  spirit,  under  the  terrible  accusation  of 
the  Bheel  ?  All  interference  on  his  part,  he  also  knew, 
would  only  hasten  the  catastrophe  without  proving 
the  innocence  of  the  Begum  ;  and  he  therefore  felt 
himself  condemned  to  a  silence  the  most  exquisitely 
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painful,  from  a  tliorougli  conviction  that  any  otlier 
line  of  conduct  would  be  utterly  destructive  both  to 
the  life  and  reputation  of  her  he  loved,  above  all 
earthly  objects. 

Not,  however,  devoid  of  hope  that  the  address 
of  tlie  Chief  Priest,  of  which  he  had  already 
witnessed  some  specimens,  might  still  rescue  the 
Begum  from  her  perilous  situation,  the  Yogie  gazed 
upon  her  angel  form ;  and  fancied  that  he  saw  in  her 
some  radiant  spirit  of  Swerga,  beyond  the  power  of 
human  law,  looking  around  with  tranquil  eye  and 
saintly  pity  on  the  dreadful  scene. 

It  was  in  truth  a  fearful  sight  to  witness  that 
young  and  lovely  maiden,  in  the  bloom  of  life,  and 
possessed  of  virtues  and  attractions  that  made  her  an. 
idol  enthroned  in  many  hearts,  now  about  to  fall  a 
sacrifice  to  the  most  ruthless  persecution.  The  view 
was  enough  to  blight  the  joy  of  the  happiest  bosom  ; 
to  shake  the  firmest  faith  that  ever  inspired  a  zealot's 
breast ;  and  saints  themselves  might,  for  a  moment, 
doubt  the  justice  of  avenging  heaven. 

Even  Kempe,  ruthless  as  lie  was,  viewed  the 
maiden  with  a  shrinking  heart  and  a  cowering  eye  ; 
and  wondered  how  virtue  could  endue  so  young  a 
breast  with  moral  vigour  to  struggle  thus  with 
destiny.  Impelled  by  pity  and  remorse  he  thrice 
upheld  his  hand,  and  thrice  he  strove  by  stifled  cries 
to   stop   the   deadly  trial:  but    still   he   hoped   her 
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courage  would  fail  at  the  critical  moment,  and  yield 
liim  a  glorious  though  a  tardy  triumph. 

Shame  also,  the  baffled  villain's  shame,  stifled  the 
better  feelings  of  his  nature ;  and  a  superstitious  dread 
arose  in  his  breast  that  hostile  fate  might  still  oppose 
the  fortunes  of  his  fallen  house  if  he  now  faltered  in 
the  chase.  But,  above  all,  the  memory  of  the  fatal 
horoscope  that  linked  the  Begum's  destiny  with  his, 
finally  resolved  his  haughty  soul  that  she  should  be  his 
bride  or  cease  to  live ;  and  waving  his  hand  on  high, 
he  desired  the  Chief  Priest  to  present  the  deadly  cup 
to  her  lips,  while  at  the  stern  relentless  sound  a 
shuddering  horror  crept  through  the  flinty  bosoms 
even  of  his  hardened  followers. 

The  Brahmin  accordingly  prepared  to  comply 
with  his  wishes,  and  addressed  the  willinrx  victim  as 
follows,  sprinkling  her  face  with  the  water  of  the 
sacred  river : 

From  the  Ganges'  holy  tide, 

Sin-removing  drops  I  throw  ; 
Be  thou  pure  —  arise  with  pride  ! 

Be  thou  sinful — sink  in  woe  ! 

It  is  done !  The  Ordeal  is  accomplished !  The 
hour  of  danger  is  past,  and  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid 
survives  the  mortal  test^  unhurt  and  stainless.  The 
venerable  Chief  Priest,  declaring  that  the  gods  were 
satisfied   with    the   unshrinking    fortitude    she   had 
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displayed  throughout,  and  which  could  only  arise 
from  the  most  perfect  innocence  of  the  alleged 
criminality,  poured  the  contents  of  the  crucible  into 
a  crystal  cup  as  he  loudly  exclaimed :  — 

"  Oh  wondrous  power  of  Virtue !  The  molten 
lead  is  changed  to  limpid  water  ! " 

"Infernal  jugglery!"  cried  Kempe,  half  frantic 
at  this  partial  accomplishment  of  the  prophecy.  "  I 
never  will  believe  in  sucli  a  change.  'Tis  all  de- 
lusion ! " 

"  Thou  shalt  thyself  see  and  acknowledge  its 
truth,"  said  the  Brahmin ;  "  for  thus  fearlessly  I 
pour  it  down  the  Begum's  throat." 

Then  presenting  it  to  her  lips,  he  thus  addressed 
the  delighted  and  exonerated  maiden,  as  she  swallowed 
the  innocent  fluid  :  — 

"  The  holiest  dream  that  ever  was  given  to  a 
virgin  saint  is  not  more  pure  from  mortal  stain  than 
thou  art,  pride  of  the  holy  Runga's  Isle :  and  this  is 
the  just  award  of  heaven,  thou  art  sinless,  lovely 
maid,  and  free  ! " 
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THE    COXSUMMATIOX. 

Loud  rang  the  lofty  roof  with  many  a  heartfelt  cry 
of  joy  from  the  Brahmins  and  attendants  of  the 
temple,  at  this  divine  manifestation  of  the  Begum's 
purity  and  faith ;  while  at  the  footstool  of  the  Great 
Preserver  she  threw  her  almost  fainting  form,  and 
piously  and  gratefully  blessed  the  god  whose  power 
alone  had  not  only  preserved  her  from  a  cruel  death, 
but  also  vindicated  that  which  was  infinitely  dearer 
to  her  than  life,  her  pure  and  unsullied  virgin  fame. 

As  Lachema  knelt  submissively  before  the  altar, 
pouring  her  soul  in  warm  thanksgiving,  the  baffled 
Bheel  gazed  on  her  with  an  eye  of  frenzy,  for  he 
saw  the  hand  of  Destiny  draw  closer  round  his 
ruined  race  the  threatened  doom  of  divine  wrath. 
The  vengeance  of  the  offended  deities  seemed  falling 
upon  his  guilty  head  ;  for  the  virtue  of  the  Begum  had 
actually  effected  that  impossibility  on  which  his  fate 
depended,  the  substitution  of  water  for  lead  having 
been  so  adroitly  made  by  the  Brahmin  as  to  render 
the^change  in  appearance  nothing  short  of  a  miracle. 
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One  hope,  however,  yet  remained  ;  for  the  death  of 
Kistna  liad  rendered  the  fulfihiient  of  the  prediction 
altogether  impossible ;  and  still,  in  bold  defiance  of 
his  fate,  he  thus  sternly  gave  vent  to  his  ungovernable 
fury  :  — 

"  Thou  juggling  priest !  think  not  to  find  in  me 
an  easy  dupe :  thy  holy  frauds  may  do  for  boys  and 
women,  but  they  are  too  gross  and  palpable  for 
bearded  men.  Despite  thy  sacred  office  and  thy 
venerable  age — despite  the  maiden's  screams  and 
tears,  I  seize  her  as  my  lawful  prize,  and  woe  to 
thee  and  to  thy  fane  if  any  dare  to  interrupt  me  — 
nay,  cease  your  idle  incantations  and  stand  aside,  for 
by  the  sacred  Doorga  he  who  stays  my  hand  shall 
die." 

While  yet  he  spolvc  a  sudden  yell  resounded  through 
the  lofty  temple,  as  if  the  fiends  of  Patala  were 
flocking  to  behold  the  catastrophe  ;  and  before  its 
echoes  had  ceased,  a  Bheel  faint  and  breathless,  from 
violent  exertion,  rushed  in,  exclaiming  in  hurried 
accents : 

"  To  the  rescue  !  to  the  rescue  !  the  Royal  Guards 
of  Mysore  are  galloping  up  the  hill  with  the  speed  of 
licihtnino;." 

"  Close  the  great  gates  of  the  temple,  and  hold 
them  at  defiance,"  cried  Kempe  with  the  rapid  de- 
cision of  a  Chief  accustomed  to  sudden  emergencies. 

"  We  have  already  done  so,"  replied  the  Bheel ; 
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"but  tliey  will  be  here  right  speedily,  for  Prince 
Eastna  himself  has  come  to  life  again  and  leads  them 
on/' 

'^  Jey  Doorga  BhavaniV^  cried  the  angry  and 
amazed  Chieftain.  "Lying  slave!  thy  fears  have 
set  thy  wits  aside.  How  can  the  dead  arise  to  lead 
the  ranks  of  livino;  men  ?  " 

"  He  is  not  dead,"  persisted  the  Bheel,  "  but  clad 
in  brilliant  armour  he  approaches  with  the  rapidity  of 
light  at  the  head  of  his  Pagah,  sweeping  our  scouts 
before  him,  like  chaff  in  the  whirlwind." 

"  Base  runaway  I "  cried  Kempe  in  a  fury,  "  how 
knowest  thou  that  Kistna  leads  them  on  ?  " 

"  By  the  shouts  of  'Jey  Kistna  Bahauder  /'"  replied 
the  Bheel,  "'  which  tlie  Mysoreans  utter  as  they  sweep 
alono'  in  their  veno-eance." 

"  But  hast  thou  seen  him  with  thine  own  eyes, 
miscreant  ?  "  demanded  Kempe  in  accents  of  mingled 
fury  and  despair. 

"I  have,  Maharaj,"  replied  the  Bheel;  "for,  as 
usual,  he  leads  the  front  of  battle,  and  too  well  I 
know  the  bearing  of  so  terrible  an  enemy.  I  know 
him  by  his  martial  air — I  know  him  by  his  Coorga 
steed,  and* by  his  glittering  armour.  But  more  than 
all,  the  golden  bracelet  on  his  shield  proclaims  the 
Begum's  Rakhi-hund-Baue.'''' 

"  Go  to  the  fiends  that  sent  thee ! "  cried  the 
frantic  Kempe,    as   before    the   unlucky  messenger 
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could  v/arcl  ofi  the  blow,  he  plunged  a  dagger  in  his 
side.  ''  Such  babbling  fools  were  only  formed  to 
scare  the  timid  and  the  base,  and  should  never  wear 
man's  noble  form  or  aspect." 

The  Bheels  recoiled  at  the  sudden  slaughter  of 
their  comrade,  and  a  few  murmurs  of  disapprobation 
were  heard  at  the  vindictive  deed.  But  Kempe  re- 
garding them  sternly  exclaimed  : 

"  How  now,  my  fellow  soldiers !  Has  the  death  of 
a  weazle  scared  you  from  your  allegiance?  Or  is 
your  manhood  quelled  at  the  magic  name  of  Kistna?. 
If  so,  betake  you  to  the  proud  Mysorean :  lo !  how 
he  thunders  at  the  gate  of  the  temple !  Crawl  on 
your  bellies  to  his  royal  stirrup,  place  your  conquered 
necks  beneath  his  foot,  and  lick  the  dust  while  he 
spurns  you.  I  alone  will  make  head  against  the 
tyrant  and  his  gorgeous  slaves." 

An  enthusiastic  cry  of  "  Kempe  MahaEajah ! "  ac- 
companied with  a  shout  of  defiance  for  the  Mysoreans, 
was  the  answer  the  devoted  Bheels  returned  to  this 
cutting  speech. 

"  There  spoke  my  brave  and  loyal  band  again," 
cried  Kempe.  "  That  cheerful  shout  assures  me  that 
with  heart  and  hand  you  will  aid  your  Chief  to  rescue 
from  this  juggling  crew  the  prize  I  have  won  with 
my  sword  and  spear.  Kow  let  the  boasted  Kjstna 
show  himself ;  he  only  seals  the  Begum's  doom  ;  for 
this  blade  shall  drink  her  blood  before  she  becomes 
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tlie  tyrant's  bride,  and  tlius  secured  I  laugh  at  threat- 
ening fate." 

Then  turning  to  the  Begum,  who  stood  undis- 
mayed and  with  calm  dignity  before  him,  he  shook 
his  reekino;  blade  as  he  exclaimed :  — 

"  Thou  beauteous  piece  of  frozen  earth !  whose 
fate,  to  serve  some  heavenly  wrath,  is  linked  in 
mystic  bonds  with  mine,  the  predicted  hour  is  come 
at  length,  and  destiny  must  now  fulfil  our  doom. 
Your  affianced  lord  may  thunder  at  the  temple  gate^ 
but  here  you  are  in  my  grasp,  bereft  of  every  mortal 
aid,  and  vain  are  your  attempts  at  flight  or  further 
evasion.  Take  now  your  choice,  and  seal  with  your 
own  lips  your  happiness  or  destruction,  for  instantly 
you  must  be  my  bride  or  die ! " 

"  Then  welcome  death ! "  cried  the  undaunted 
maiden,  "  thrice  welcome  to  my  tortured  heart.  It 
will  snatch  me  from  thy  hateful  sight,  and  all  my 
sorrows  wiU  be  then  at  rest.  Strike,  and  fulfil  the 
wrath  of  heaven !  Thy  fate  shall  never  be  linked 
with  mine." 

A  flush  of  mingled  rage  and  shame  passed  like 
lightning  over  the  brow  of  the  Bheel,  at  this  utter 
and  contemptuous  rejection  of  his  suit.  He  clutched 
his  dagger  convulsively,  as  if  about  to  shed  the- 
maiden's  blood  ;  but  he  gasped  for  breath,  his  breast 
heaved  with  the  mighty  struggle  of  conflicting 
passions,  and  he  stood  paralysed,  as  if  oppressed  with 
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sudden  awe,  and  spell-bound  to  the  spot.  At  length 
he  broke  his  gloomy  silence,  and  exclaimed  in  falter- 
ing accents : — 

"  I  cannot  strike  that  cruel  breast,  or  mar  those 
lovely  but  disdainful  features.  Those  angel  eyes 
disarm  my  just  revenge,  and  gods  or  demons  hold  my 
coward  hand.  Oh !  had  it  been  my  lot  to  win  thy 
virgin  love  —  to  place  thee  on  a  royal  throne,  or  share 
w^th  thee  some  lowly  shed  —  to  know  that  those 
smiles  were  mine,  and  only  mine,  Avhich  lit  me  to  my 
humble  couch — then  might  the  gods  on  all  the  race 
of  man  save  me  squander  their  uncoveted  wealth  — 
with  thee  alone  to  live  and  labour,  I  would  ask  no 
more  from  partial  heaven." 

A  shower  of  unwonted  tears  gushed  from  the  eyes 
of  the  Chief,  and  heavy  sobs  cut  short  his  utterance : 
covering  his  face  with  his  hands,  he  remai-ned  for  a 
few  seconds  absorbed  in  mental  agony ;  then  starting 
suddenly,  he  cried  :  — 

"  Hark !  they  assault  the  gate  with  tenfold  vigour ! 
My  faithful  Bheels  cannot  much  longer  keep  them 
out,  and  Kistna  will  be  here  anon  to  claim  his  bride. 
Fiends  !  Fiends !  "  he  cried,  gnashing  his  teeth  with 
fury ;  "  something  must  be  done  to  baulk  his 
triumph — let  me  think — I  have  it  —  there  is  yet  one 
hope  of  saving  her  from  death." 

Then  turning  to  the  Begum,  he  continued ;  — 

"  Lovely  but  inexorable  creature  !  though  I  cannot 
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hate  you,  the  destiny  that  ruled  my  birth  has  made 
me  your  sternest  foe.  But  though  with  icy  accents 
you  repulse  my  burning  love,  and  spurn  that  affection 
which  no  one  but  you  has  ever  awakened  in  my 
breast,  I  am  still  anxious  to  save  you  from  destruction  ; 
and  there  is  yet  one  feeble  hope.  You  know  that 
the  fatal  prophecy  on  which  my  fate  depends  forbids 
you  to  become  the  bride  of  the  detested  Kistna,  whose 
reported  death  must  have  been  a  fraud  and  a  delu- 
sion, for  he  is  even  now  vainly  thundering  at  the 
gate.  But  make  any  other  choice  and  you  shall 
live." 

"  Whom  would  you  wish  the  Begum  to  espouse  ?" 
demanded  the  High  Priest  eagerly. 

"  Me  you  have  refused,"  continued  the  Bheel, 
after  waiting  a  few  moments  in  vain  for  the  reply  of 
the  Begum ;  ^'  but  look  around  upon  my  hardy  fol- 
lowers ;  a'  brave  and  faithful  band  of  whom  a  Chief 
may  well  be  vain.  Select  from  amongst  them  any 
one  you  please,  and  on  him  confer  your  virgin  hand. 
Thus  alone  can  you  escape  the  impending  destruc- 
tion." 

"  Narayun !  Narayun !  "  exclaimed  the  Chief 
Priest ;  "  this  is  but  a  cruel  mockery." 

Again  for  a  brief  space  Kempe  waited  the  reply 
of  the  princess,  but  in  vain ;  and  in  furious  accents 
he  exclaimed :  — 

"  Proud  maid  :   I  see  you  turn  away  your  scornful 
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eyes  in  loathing  at  my  merciful  offer ;  but  it  is  the 
only  chance  you  have  of  life,  and  destiny  must  take 
its  course  unless  by  your  instant  marriage  you  prevent 
the  possibility  of  becoming  the  wife  of  Kistna,  who 
will  ere  Ions:  be  here  to  find  his  bride  a  lifeless 
corpse." 

"  You  should  recollect,"  said  the  Chief  Priest,  in- 
terposing, "  that  the  Begum  cannot  legally  espouse 
any  one  beneath  her  own  high  Caste." 

"  Well  thought  on,  greybeard,"  cried  Kempe  with 
a  savage  laugh :  "  perhaps  you  covet  the  prize  your- 
self, or  one  of  your  venerable  brethren :  but  I  me- 
ditate another  reward  for  those  who  have  so  artfully 
baffled  my  revenge.  But  stay,"  he  cried,  addressing 
the  Begum,  "one  feeble  hope  still  remains,  for  I 
would  willingly  avoid  your  death.  Say,  will  you 
wed  yon  hoary  dotard,  the  partner  of  your  flight  ? 
To  him  there  can  be  at  least  no  legal  objection,  for  I 
see  he  bears  upon  his  forehead  the  proud  Tica  of  the 
Bajapoot." 

A  general  burst  of  merriment  rang  from  the 
Bheels  at  a  proposition  which  inferred  so  much  bad 
taste  on  the  part  of  the  Begum ;  and  they  very  natu- 
rally concluded  that,  having  refused  the  choice  of 
their  gallant  band,  she  would  not  hesitate  to  reject  the 
venerable  pilgrim. 

"  Do  you  make  this  offer  in  good  faith  ?  "  demanded 
the.  Chief  Priest,  "  or  is  it  like  the  lasr,  a  mockery  ?  " 
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"  No,  by  Doorga,"  replied  Kempe,  "  I  make  it  in 
deep  and  serious  earnest;  for  I  care  not  who  the 
bridegroom  is  that  baulks  my  deadly  enemy.  My 
followers,  it  is  true,  laugh  at  so  preposterous  an 
offer ;  and  indeed  it  appears  to  me  too  absurd  for  ac- 
ceptance, even  to  preserve  life.  But  the  Yogie  may 
have  found  favour  in  the  Begum's  sight,  for  woman's 
will  is  wayward  and  uncertain.  If  this  should  haply 
be  the  case,  in  Doorga's  name  she  has  my  consent  to 
wed  the  sturdy  knave,  though  willingly  would  I 
repay  him  in  another  way." 

A  gleam  of  rapture  shot  like  ^dvid  lightning  across 
the  cloudy  brow  of  the  Begum ;  but  she  instantly 
checked  the  rushing  tide  of  joy,  and  meekly  re- 
plied :  — 

"  To  this  inspired  old  man  I  owe  a  sweet  release 
from  mental  unhappiness,  through  the  medium  of  his 
magic  lute.  He  has  also  been  the  patient  sharer  of 
my  toil  in  passing  through  the  woods,  and  he  saved 
my  life  in  the  conflagration  of  the  reedy  jungle.  I 
therefore,  if  no  objection  offer  on  his  part,  accept  him 
for  my  lord :  and  it  shall  be  my  pleasing  task  to 
sooth  his  now  declining  years,  to  repay  his  by-gone 
toils  with  future  ease  and  smooth  his  passage  to  the 
tomb." 

"  Then  be  it  so,"  replied  the  Bheel ;  "  even  wed 
your  ancient  friend  and  guide,  or  any  one  else  that 
your  fickle  fancy  may  choose  between  this  and  the 
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performance  of  the  ceremony  :  it  is  quite  enough  for 
me  to  know  that  Destiny  declares  in  my  favour  when 
you  are  once  a  bride,  and  Kistna  disappointed  of 
your  hand." 

"  There  is  nothing  now  wanting,  I  presume,"  said 
the  Chief  Priest,  "  but  the  consent  of  the  bride- 
groom." 

"  In  all  humility,"  responded  the  Yogie,  "  I  yield 
to  the  will  of  heaven." 

"  I  dare  say  you  do,"  cried  Kempe  with  a  sneer. 
"  Now  haste  thee,  reverend  priest,  to  tie  this  knot 
of  felicity,  and  give  the  peerless  maiden  to  her  hoary 
lover's  arms ;  for  the  trump  of  war  sends  forth  its  in- 
spiring summons,  and  thy  holy  fane  will  speedily 
echo  with  the  shouts  of  battle.  But  we  will  quell 
the  pride  of  Kistna,  for  fate  is  now  the  handmaid  of 
the  Bheel." 

The  Brahmin  smiled  serenely  as  he  took  the  willing 
hand  of  the  Begum,  which  he  placed  in  that  of  the 
Yogie :  he  then  bound  them  together  with  a  garland 
of  Cusa  grass,  to  the  sound  of  cheerful  music,  invoking 
the  Powers  above  to  shield  them  from  every  care  and 
danger.  On  the  fire  of  sacrifice  they  conjointly 
threw  an  offering  to  that  Power  who  rules  the  earth 
and  skies  with  his  flowery  bow.  Oblations  of  rice 
were  next  offered  to  the  gods  by  the  bride,  reciting  as 
follows :  — 

"  I  cast  this  rice  into  the  fire,  that  it  may  become 
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a  cause  of  thy  prosperity.  May  fire  assent  to  ray 
union  with  thee  !  " 

The  Begum  then  took  the  seven  mystic  steps, 
through  seven  circles  described  on  the  floor,  which 
completed  the  ceremony;  and  the  Chief  Priest 
poured  over  their  heads  the  sacred  water  of  the 
Ganges. 

"  Enough  of  your  fulsome  rites  !  "  exclaimed  the 
impatient  Kempe.  "  In  Doorga's  name  finish  the 
hateful  ceremony ;  for  the  increasing  clamour  of  the 
enemy  at  your  gates  calls  me  to  the  battle,  and  while 
you  drivel  over  your  mummery  my  bosom  burns  to 
meet  the  twice-disappointed  Kistna,  and  glut  my 
eyes  with  his  sufferings." 

^^  I  have  done,"  meekly  replied  the  Brahmin. 
'^  The  Begum  is  a  bride,  and  Vishnu  in  his  own  good 
time  has  accomplished  the  prophecy  which  seals  the 
fate  of  thy  devoted  house  :  — 

Virtue  has  changed  the  molten  lead 

To  cold  pellucid  water ! 
And  thou  thy  deadly  foe  hast  wed 

To  a  monarch's  only  daughter ! " 

Then  off  the  Yogie  flung  his  pilgrim's  weeds ;  his 
ample  robe,  his  flowing  beard,  his  hoary  locks,  and 
many-folded  turban  ;  and  Kistna  sprang  at  once  to 
view,  frowning  on  the  amazed  and  daunted  Kempe, 
with  all  the  stern  energy  of  a  deadly  but  a  noble 
foe. 
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"  Fiends  and  Furies ! "  cried  the  baffled  Blieel, 
recoiKng  in  horror  and  amazement ;  "  What  do  I  see  ? 
My  heart  is  cowed  and  crushed  beneath  this  dam- 
ning vision,  and  fate  has  caught  me  in  its  cunning 
web!" 

Full  many  a  ruthless  scene  of  blood  and  rapine 
that  daring  Chief  had  witnessed,  with  all  the  un- 
shaken firmness  and  unrelenting  ferocity  of  his 
nature :  he  had  scattered  many  a  threatening  storm, 
and  had  bearded  death  in  every  possible  shape ;  but 
when  he  beheld  this  sudden  and  unlooked-for  change, 
he  shrunk  in  fear  and  awe,  as  if  he  felt,  when  now  too 
late,  that  he  had  been  juggled  with  by  Destiny. 

Crouching  and  dismayed,  like  the  tiger  w^hen  taken 
in  the  toils,  he  gazed  upon  his  gallant  foe  with  nerves 
unstrung  and  shattered  courage ;  wondering  how  he, 
who  was  proverbial  for  cunning  and  subtlety,  could 
be  so  egregiously  imposed  upon  as  to  offer  to  his 
deadliest  enemy  the  certain  and  easy  means  of 
accomplishing  his  destruction.  His  ovm  superstiti- 
ous weakness  and  gross  stupidity  appeared  to  him  in 
the  most  glaring  light,  now  that  the  mystery  was 
solved;  and  the  more  he  reflected  the  more  his 
wonder  grew  that  he  could  have  attributed  such 
deeds  of  superhuman  strength,  ingenuity  and  valour, 
as  had  been  developed  in  the  escape  of  the  Begiun, 
to  the  weak  agency  of  a  wandering  Yogie. 

Totally    unmanned    and    bewildered,   the  Bheel 
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turned  on  every  side,  as  if  looking  for  some  means  of 
escape,  or  anxious  to  shut  out  even  for  a  moment  the 
damning  sight  that  met  his  distracted  view.  But  his 
devoted  followers  lost  neither  their  fidelity  nor  their 
presence  of  mind:  anxious  to  cover  the  shame  of 
their  Chief,  and  to  relieve  him  from  his  perplexity,  in 
the  ruthless  manner  to  which  alone  they  were  accus- 
tomed, they  exclaimed  one  and  all :  — 

"  Jey  Kempe  Maharaj !  Speak  but  your  royal 
will,  you  '11  find  us  true  and  faithful  to  the  last :  be 
it  to  slay  the  Begum  and  her  lord,  or  to  drench  the 
fane  in  the  sacred  blood  of  its  Brahmins,  these  hearts 
and  hands  to  thee  we  swear  shall  never  for  one 
instant  falter." 

Emboldened  by  the  generous  support  and  unscru- 
pulous devotion  of  his  followers,  the  dismayed  and 
sinking  Bheel  made  an  effort  to  rouse  his  dormant 
energies;  and  addressing  himself  to  his  triumphant 
rival  in  a  sneering  tone,  he  vented  thus  the  bootless 
venom  of  his  breast :  — 

'^  Hojee  !  what  ^dsion  strikes  my  wondering  sight ! 
Is  it  then  the  boasted  champion  of  Mysore  that  has 
come  in  the  habit  of  a  strolling  beggar,  to  filch  away 
the  prize  of  the  warrior's  sword?  " 

"  It  needs  not  the  bloodhound,"  retorted  Kistna, 
"  to  track  the  weazle  to  his  hole :  the  noble  dog  is 
reserved  for  nobler  game." 

"  Instead  of  the  weazle,"  cried  the  Bheel,  "  thou 
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hast  roused  the  tiger  in  his  wrath ;  and  tliis  moment 
thou  shalt  atone  for  thy  stupid  temerity." 

"  I  have  often  spared  thee  when  in  my  power," 
returned^the  Rajapoot :  "  even  in  thy  drunkenness  I 
have  spared  thee,  disdaining  to  crush  thee  unless  in 
fair  and  open  fight.  I  now  dare  thee  to  the  field : 
unarmed  as  I  am,  save  with  this  pilgrim  staff,  I  will 
meet  thee  in  thy  arms,  and  let  the  peerless  prize  fall 
to  the  lot  of  the  conqueror." 

"  What !  give  thee  an  honorable  chance ! "  cried 
the  Bheel  with  a  forced  laugh  to  cover  his  failing 
courage.  "  Nay  think  not  that  Kempe  will  again 
forego  his  advantage.  Now  bend  your  bows,  my 
gallant  followers,  and  draw  each  venomed  arrow  to  the 
head,  and  when  I  raise  my  hand  pierce  instantly  the 
heart  of  the  lurking  traitor  and  the  treacherous  guest." 

"  It  well  becomes  a  knave  like  thee,"  cried  the  un- 
daunted Kajapoot,  "  to  cast  this  foul  reproach,  and 
yet  to  skulk  from  my  challenge  beneath  the  arrows  of 
thy  crew.  Such  language  and  such  deeds  befit  a 
craven  soul  like  thine  ! " 

"  Now  by  the  grisly  god  of  woe  that  rules  the 
flaming  gulf  of  Patala  ! "  cried  the  galled  and  frantic 
Kempe,  "  that  word  shall  be  thy  last !  " 

But  ere  he  could  raise  his  hand  to  give  the 
deadly  signal  to  his  followers,  a  loud  report  Fang 
through  the  lofty  Shrine,  and  down  upon  the  marble 
floor  the  haughty  Bheel  was  flung,  in  mortal  gasp  and 
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speecliless  agony,  as  if  the  fiery  bolt  of  lieaven  had 
struck  him  through  the  brain. 

In  wild  amazement  the  ruthless  crew  recoiled  at 
the  dreadful  sight,  still  bending  their  astonished  eyes 
upon  the  fallen  Chief,  whose  changing  hue  and 
motionless  form  bespoke  too  certainly  the  touch  of 
sudden  death.  But  wonder  soon  gave  way  to  rage, 
and  with  one  voice  they  shouted :  — 

"  Treason  !  Treason  !  Down  with  the  Brahmins 
and  the  false  Mysorean !  " 

Before  they  could  put  their  threat  into  execution, 
however,  bold  Vega  rushed  upon  the  scene,  with  his 
matchlock  in  his  hand,  and  sternly  thus  addressed  the 
half  frantic  Bheels  :  — 

"  Hold !  hold  your  hands !  The  deed  was  mine, 
and  I  come  to  seek  not  to  shun  the  just  reward  of  my 
treason." 

"  Yega  ! "  cried  the  Bheels,  with  a  shout  of  mingled 
rage  and  astonishment. 

"  Yes,  gallant  comrades !  "  responded  the  hapless 
youth,  "  'tis  the  lost,  the  ruined  Vega,  come  to  atone 
for  the  deed  he  has  done.  But  when  this  hand  and 
heart  shall  melt  into  their  parent  clay,  Oh !  say  not 
they  were  bought  with  the  gold  or  honors  of  a  foreign 
land." 

"  What  else  could  urge  you  to  this  bloody  deed  ?  " 
demanded  the  Bheels. 

*^  You  all  have  seen  my  courage  tried,"  responded 
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Vega.  "  You  have  seen  me  on  the  listed  plain  boldly 
defy  a  base  and  ignominious  death  to  pi'ove  my  un- 
shrinking fideUty  to  my  Chief.  But  Kempe  spurned 
my  loyal  zeal,  and  repaid  my  love  with  an  injury 
that  has  left  me  a  broken  heart  and  a  blighted  youth. 
All  this  I  bore  with  unshrinking  patience — nay, 
when  he  basely  struck  me,  and  robbed  me  in  a  prison 
of  my  honest  fame,  I  bore  it  without  a  murmur. 
But  when  he  drenched  his  cruel  hand  in  the  blood  of 
her  that  I  adored,  I  swore  to  avenge  her  murder  with 
his  death,  and  thus  truly  have  I  kept  my  fatal  vow." 

Here  the  Bheel  paused  for  a  moment ;  and  bending 
his  eyes  upon  the  fallen  Chief,  now  cold  and  stark, 
though  so  lately  full  of  life  and  energy,  he  wrung 
his  hands  in  speechless  woe,  while  his  bosom  heaved 
with  sobs  of  agony,  and  scalding  tears  poured  down 
his  hollow  cheeks  like  rain.  At  length  his  passion 
having  vented  itself,  he  recovered  his  utterance,  and 
exclaimed  with  a  wild  and  frantic  energy  :  — 

"  Lillah,  thou  art  avenged !  And  thus  I  claim  thee 
for  my  bride ! " 

With  a  desperate  hand  he  drew  a  dagger  from  his 
belt,  and  before  his  purpose  could  be  seen  or  pre- 
vented, he  plunged  it  deep  into  his  breast,  and  fell 
across  the  body  of  his  Chief. 

As  if  Destiny  had  only  waited  for  the  consummation 
of  this  tragedy,  the  outer  great  gates  of  the  temple  at 
length  gave  way ;  and  the  Eoyal  Guards  of  Mysore 
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rushing  in,  with  the  Rajah  at  their  head,  the  broken 
and  dispirited  Bheels  were  scattered  like  the  mist 
that  hangs  upon  the  mountain  side,  Ttvhen  the  gather- 
ing blast  pours  forth  in  all  the  fury  of  the  north- 
western Monsoon. 


The  last  scene  of  our  closing  drama  changes  to  the 
apartments  of  the  Chief  Priest,  where  early  the 
following  morning  the  Fawn-eyed  Maid  was  seen 
folded  to  the  arms  of  her  mother  ;  whose  impatience 
to  behold  aojain  her  lono;  lost  darlins;  child  induced 
her  to  follow  with  her  peaceful  train  the  martial 
array  of  the  Rajah.  There  the  royal  family  of 
Mysore,  assembled  once  again  in  love  and  happiness, 
poured  forth  the  offerings  of  their  grateful  hearts  to 
the  protecting  power  who  had  brought  them  safely 
through  so  dreadful  a  struggle  :  and  as  the  Royal  pair 
embraced  the  noble  Kistna  they  gratefully  acknow- 
ledged that  to  him  alone,  under  heaven,  they  owed 
the  safety  of  their  darling  child,  and  the  confirmation 
of  their  own  earthly  happiness. 

In  the  midst  of  their  mutual  felicitations  despatches 
arrived  from  the  Sirdar  Morad  Khan;  with  intelligence 
of  the  complete  success  of  his  expedition.  The 
gallant  Persian,  who  was  now  a  rising  man  at  Court, 
and  whose  addresses  to  the  Princess  Louli  had  been 
favourably   received,    felt   highly   gratified    at    the 
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opportunity  thus  afforded  him  of  refreshing  his 
tarnished  laurels ;  and  by  his  active  exertions  the  im- 
pregnable fortress  of  Savindroog,  with  all  its  hoarded 
riches,  the  accumulated  plunder  of  ages,  was  now  for 
the  first  time  and  for  ever  added  to  the  territories  of 
Mysore. 

Then  it  was  that  the  venerable  Oodiaver,  who  spite 
of  his  sufferings  was  in  punctual  attendance  on  the 
Eanee,  stepped  forward,  and  kneeling  before  the 
musnud  of  her  Majesty,  exclaimed :  — 

'^  Jey  Ganesal  A  boon,  may  it  please  your  Majesty, 
I  humbly  crave  a  boon  at  your  royal  hands." 

"  It  is  granted,  worthy  Pundit,"  said  the  Eanee. 
"On  such  a  day  nothing  shall  be  refused  to  the 
friends  of  the  Begum." 

"  May  it  please  your  Majesty,"  pursued  the  sage, 
"  I  demand  leave  to  complete  the  mission  in  which 
I  unfortunately  failed  some  months  back ;  videlicet, 
to  escort  the  sacred  Moorut  from  the  den  of  that 
arch-robber  to  the  heaven-built  temple  of  Mailcottah, 
its  original  destination." 

"Your  request  shall  be  complied  with,  good 
Pundit,"  said  the  Eanee.  "You  shall  be  fittingly 
attended  on  your  sacred  errand ;  and  royal  gifts  shall 
also  accompany  the  divine  symbol,  to  mark  the 
gratitude  of  Mysore  for  the  timely  aid  afforded  to  the 
Begum  by  the  Chief  Priest  of  the  Shrine  and  his 
venerable  brethren." 
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Emboldened  by  the  success  of  the  quondam  am- 
bassador, another  claimant  now  stepped  forward,  and 
bending  his  knee  before  the  Rajah,  exclaimed : 

"  Bismillah  !  Bismillah  !  In  the  name  of  God  and 
of  his  holy  Prophet !  I  also  beg  a  boon,  may  it  please 
your  Majesty,  for  the  sake  of  your  royal  mother's 
most  gracious  soul !  " 

"  What  is  it,  brave  soldier  ?  "  demanded  the  Rajah, 
smiling  at  the  novelty  of  the  address. 

"  Maharaj !  I  long  to  guide  the  worthy  Brahmin 
into  the  jungle :  if  I  do  not,  may  I  go  an  injBdel  out 
of  the  world !  "  replied  the  doughty  Bahauder  Hafiz. 

"  Be  it  so,"  replied  the  Rajah ;  "  if  you  consider 
yourself  competent  to  the  task." 

"  Barikillah  !  never  doubt  me  there,  Huzrut !  "  cried 
the  Afghaun.  "  I  marked  every  step  of  the  flinty 
road  with  my  blood,  and  my  beard  is  strewn  on  all 
its  rascally  bushes.  But,  by  the  honor  of  my  five 
wives,  I  will  revenge  tenfold  on  the  scoundrelly 
Bheels  the  bastinado  I  received  from  their  accursed 
hands.     Inshallah,  Tallali!'' 

'^  Nay,"  said  the  Begum  interposing,  '•  I  positively 
forbid  all  acts  of  vengeance.  The  Bheels  are  an 
unhappy  and  misguided  race,  and  have  been  already 
sufficiently  punished  for  the  misdeeds  of  their  Chief. 
With  the  permission  of  my  royal  sire  I  will  take  the 
wilderness  under  my  special  protection,  and  seek  to 
conquer  the  hearts  of  its  rude  inhabitants  by  spread- 
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ing  amongst  them  the  humanizing  arts  of  civilized 
life ;  for  the  duty  of  a  monarch,  who  is  the  agent  of 
heaven's  mercy,  is,  in  my  opinion,  best  fulfilled  by  a 
ready  forgiveness  of  injuries,  and  an  untiring  return 
of  good  for  evil." 

"  Then  be  it  so,  my  love,"  said  the  Rajah,  smiling 
with  ineffable  fondness  on  his  darling  child.  "  You 
shall  have  ample  scope  for  the  exercise  of  your  active 
benevolence :  and  as,"  he  playfully  added,  "  you  have 
so  narrowly  missed  the  sovereignty  of  Savindroog,  I 
now,  by  way  of  recompense,  constitute  and  appoint 
you  by  these  presents. 

Queen  of  the  Juxgle  I " 

The  whole  assembly  applauded  the  noble  senti- 
ments of  the  princess,  replete  as  they  were  with 
humanity  and  justice.  The  sage  Oodiaver  expressed 
his  conviction  that  her  Highness  was  neither  more 
nor  less  than  a  beautiful  incarnation  of  the  united 
godheads  Dhurma  Rajah  and  Ganesa;  while  Hafiz 
swore  by  the  resplendent  Jika  of  the  Khaliff  Haroun 
Al  Raschid,  that  the  speech  he  had  just  heard  was  an 
effectual  cure  for  the  bastinado,  and  comprised  the 
wisdom  of  a  thousand  Lokaians. 

Great  was  the  triumph  that  attended  the  return  of 
the  Royal  Family  to  Srirungaputtun,  and  splendid 
were  the  rejoicings  which  followed  that  happy  event. 
The  nuptials  of  the  Begum  and  Prince  Kistna  were 
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solemnized  with  tbe  most  gorgeous  splendor,  and 
felicitations  poured  in  from  every  quarter,  especially 
from  those  princes  who  had  yainly  contended  for  the 
glorious  prize.  Destiny  having  thus,  as  it  were,  ex- 
hausted all  the  trials  which  the  virtue  of  the  lovers 
essayed  and  triumphed  over,  and  conducted  them  to 
a  summit  of  felicity  which  we  hope  our  readers  will 
think  they  fully  merited,  it  now  only  remains  to  dis- 
pose of  the  other  persons  of  the  drama  who  are  not 
altogether  unworthy  of  notice. 

And  first,  the  Sirdar  Morad  Ali  Khan  Bahauder 
Jung,  on  his  return  from  Savindroog,  solicited  and 
obtained  the  fair  hand  of  the  Princess  Louli ;  with 
the  handsome  addition  of  sundry  laks  of  rupees, 
which  enabled  the  gallant  Persian  to  realise  upon 
earth  his  ideas  of  Paradise  and  the  Seventy  Virgins. 

The  sage  Oodiaver  having  recovered  and  conveyed 
the  golden  Moorut  to  its  original  destination,  was 
honored  with  the  post  of  historiographer  and  poet- 
laureat ;  these  two  offices,  so  inconsistent  with  each 
other  in  Europe,  being  perfectly  compatible  in  India. 
He  retained  Bahauder  Hafiz  in  his  service  as  jem- 
madar  and  comptroller  of  his  household;  and  we 
have  the  gratification  to  state  that  the  doughty 
Afghaun,  even  without  the  aid  of  Macassar's  "  in- 
comparable virtues,"  at  length  succeeded  in  restoring 
to  his  face  those  hairy  honors  of  which  it  had  been  so 
feloniously  deprived  in  the  jungle. 


CONCLUSION.  335 

Those  worthy  plotters  Trimbuckjee  and  Gokla, 
finding  that  their  complicated  treasons  were  laid  bare 
to  the  world,  resigned  their  respective  poUams  into 
the  hands  of  the  Kajah,  and  went  on  a  pilgrimage  to 
Benares ;  a  circumstance  which  it  is  supposed  has 
given  the  hint  for  subsequent  translations  of  a  similar 
nature. 

The  affectionate  Nelleeny  was  exalted  from  her 
humble  station  to  the  rank  of  maid  of  honor  in  the 
royal  household ;  and  Prince  Kistna,  in  expiation  of 
the  harmless  deception  practised  on  the  Bhaut  Kun- 
gapa,  built  him  a  handsome  pagoda  at  the  foot  of 
Savindroog :  there  that  venerable  functionary  officiated 
to  the  day  of  his  death ;  and  there  also  the  Author 
of  this  true  romance  had  the  gratification  of  hearing 
the  principal  events  recorded  in  the  foregoing  pages 
from  the  lips  of  one  of  his  sacred  successors. 


THE   END. 
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